. 


= — 1 K * 1 v 
- ; Sh > 
OR : * 1 » I} \ 
+ * . 44 
: . * 4 7% * 4\, A i 
1 K IF 2 | 
w_ — 
5 xi w 
* * . 
q | 
l 


2 
f 


1 | i 
= 2 1 4 
| 77 ; | | i ! 

| j 


| WITH : 
N O T E 8. 
Madam DACIER. 


Done from the French by Mr. BROOM E, 
and by him compar'd with the Greek, 


i 
5 


o 


i 1 
{ | 


Ituftrated with Twenty-Six CU TS, by the beſt 
_ © Gravers, from the Paris Plates, deſign d by 


COYPEL. 
— — | i ac 
- VOL IN. a 
— — — —— 
* The TIR D EDITION. 2 


LONDON: 


Printed by H. ene for BERNARD LIN TOT. N i 
at Temple-Bar ;, and fold by JoRHN OsgOoRN, at || 
the Golden-Ball, in Pater-Nofter-Roaw, 


M.DCC-XXXI1V. 


r Re eee ˙²˙¹ - od ta ᷑ł!L ̃᷑̃ — at note - TY NO "0 *. PS SS” bh 2 * „ FTE a. ——_- eo» 


* * 
— 
% U * 
4 
* 
4 
* . 
* 4 5 7 
j 53 
* 
3 * 
. ; 
* - Le, 
. 2. 
2 hy oo SER 
| Ls 4 f J 4 * f 
t 
— 3 4 5. = 
— 0 -4) 
= d. LON» 
AO . 
£4 
7 — 
* i 
4 5 
1 F 


v ot . 7 


3 


* =D 
* —— ao Fob cd 


BR IT IC FREE: 9 * $$$ RA 3.88 $, Fe FEY, IO Jo 
ET TI DL ANC ASA ASS EN NN 
3:8 „ S 


OED DS DES . * P * 


| Argument of the Tenth Book: 


he Gamemnon W Hon the Ni 297 
LS without Sleeping, riſes before Day, 
Wl A [SI goes, together with Menelaus, 
and raiſes the Chieftains of the 
Li); and in a Council of War, 
which he held near the Ditch, it 
is thought proper to ſend Spies to obſerve what: it 
paſſes in the Trojan Camp. Diomed offers: 9 |. 
kimſelf the firſt, and demands a Companion. The: us 
braveſt Chieftains preſent themſelves to accompany” YU 
im; Diomed makes choice Ulyſſes. Theſe Wi 
wo ſet out, and on the way meet with Dolon 
whom the Enemy had likewiſe jent as a Spy into: 
the Grecian Camp. They kill him, after having 
got out of him the whole Diſpoſition of the Tro- 
jan Army, and learnt that Rheſus,. Prince e 
"Thrace, was newly arriv'd therein, with his 
Troops, and that he had a very ſumptuous Chan 
riot, and very beautiful Horſes. Ulyſſes and 
Diomed advance as far as the Quar = of the 
Thracians, xi Rheſus, and ſeveral of his 
Guards, unity the Horſes, carry, hen? off, and! 
return into the Grecian Cv oy 
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O W all the valiant Leaders of” the 
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Book X. Tue ILIA b, &c. | 5 
ſends his ſtormy Hail, or fleecy Snows, To 
cloath the Surface of the hoary Earth; (b) Or 


when he's ready to excite to Arms TWO Na- 
tions, and (c) diſcloſe the Jaws of War; (d) 


7 


Thro' all the Heav'ns the dreadful Lightnings 
play, Nor ceaſe, nor pauſe, but Flaſh ſucceeds 
on Flaſh: So, when Atrides meditates the War, 


Sighs after Sighs burſt from his manly Breait, 
Look, and ſhake his very Soul. 


O'ercaſt his 


to Jupiter, who is going to 
ä the Earth 115 — 
luge, or to kindle a War. 
The Sighs of that Prince are 
compar d to Flaſhes of Light- 
ning, which precede, and 


foretell thoſe Ravages. This 


is what made the Antients 
ſay, that never Poet knew 
better than Hemer to equal 
in the Grandeur of his Ideas 
the Majeſty of the greateſt 
Subjekt. 3 


() Or when he's ready to x 


exciiz te Arms] We have al- 
ready ſeen, that all Nations, 
as well Greeks as Bavbarians, 
were equally tainted with this 
Superſtition, that Lightning 
and 'Thunder were the Fore- 
runners of Wals and Battels. 
(e) Diſcloſe the Faws of War.) 
The Greek Expreſſion deſerves 
to be remark d: Homer ſays, 
or © prepare the Month of War, 
ug mintpuerc. This Poet 


gives War a Mouth, becauſe 


of its Voraciouſneſs. | 

(d) Through all the Hea- 
vens the dreadful Liphtnings 
play.) When People find fault 
with Poets, and charge them 
with ſaying Things which are 


. A 


11 


A 
= 
— 


contradicted by Exper ence, 
they ought to be very ſure of 
what they advance, for other» / 
wiſe they make wrong Criti- 
eiſms, and tall into the very 
condemn... 


ſame Vice they 
Thus it befell Julius Scali- 
ger, who in his Poetics is very 
le vere upon Homer, for ſayin 

in this place, that it Thunders 
and Lightens at the ſame time 
when it Snows: This, ſays he, 
is what ww? never ſaw. He 
is certainly miſtaken. Jt 7s 
no more than what has been 


ſeen in our Days, ſays Father 


Baſu, in his excellent Treatiſe 


of Epic Poetry; In the Month 
of January there was ſuch vio- 
lent T bundering, it burat Part 
of the Church of Chalons 3 as 


lo of th: Abbey of Chaly near 


Senlis; and had the like miſ- 


chie vous Effect in ſeveral othey . 
Places. Dreadful Cla ps of Thun- 


der were heard at Senlis, Au- 
ring a very great and thick 


Snow. Homer had undoubted- 


ly ſeen the ſame 'Thing ; and 
he was better acquainted with 
the Power of Nature than Sca- 
liger Was. | 


2 


When 


Remarks there. | ſelf ſaid, the Voice of Blood? | 
Feet 


Ian In raD Rook X:; 


(e) When tow'rds the Trojan Plain he caſts his 
Eyes, Aſtoniſh'd he 'beholds the frequent Fires 
That blaze with dreadful Luſtre o'er the Field; 
While the loud (f) Voice of Flutes and ſound- 
ing Pipes, Mixt with the Din of Soldiers, ſtrikes 


his Ears: But when he tow'rds the Grecian 


Army turns His mournful Looks, with Grief 
.o'erwhelm'd he lies, And, with wild Sorrow 
frantick, from his Head Tears his diſhevel'd 
Locks, and inward groans, And in his ſore Di- 
ſtreſs, with loud Complaints, Makes his Addreſs 
to Jove, and mourns his Woes. At length, the 


beſt Ex pedient he could find, Was to ſeek out 


ſage Neſtor fam'd for Wiſdom, And try if any 
Project could be form'd, To ſave th'unhappy 


| Greeks from inſtant Ruin. Then from his Bed 
he roſe, and round his Shoulders Caſt a rich 


Veſt, embroider'd o'er with Gold; And on his 


le) When tow'rds the 'Tro- | (f) Pace of Flutes, &c. 
* Camp, be caſts his Fyes.] | The ſame Critics, juſt now 


Some Critics of Antiquity | mention'd, blam'd Homer for 
zus d to ask how Agamemnon, | ſaying, the Voice of Flutes and 


Mut up in his Tent, in the Pipes, becauſe the Voice is a 
midſt of a well fortify'd and Word only uſed in ſpeaking of 
well entrench'd Camp, cou'd human Creatures. But Arxi- 


ſee what paſs'd in the Trojans | ftotl> has very well anſwer'd 


—— 


Camp? Ariſtotle, in the 26th | this impertinent Cenſure, by 


Chapter of his Poetics, has ſuf- | ſaying that Joice is a meta 
Kciently anſwer'd this Objec- 
tion. When Homer ſays of | fies only Sund. There is no- 
A gamemnon, that, ſhut up in | thing more Noble than this 
his Tent in the middle of his | Metaphor, and itis wonderfully 
Camp, be turn'd his Eyes to- | uſed in the Sublime, Thus 


wards the Trojan Camp; in | David ſays, the Voice of the 


this place, to turn the Eyes, | Thunder; the Prophets, the 


is a r Term, which | Voice of th: Scourg*, ths Voice ef 


only ſignifies, to think, to re- | th? Wheels, the Voice of the 
.volve in the Mind, See the Sword ; and has not God him- 


fi. 


Phorical Term, which ſigni- 


# + SS @& a * 


* 


2 
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Book X. or HOMER. 3 
Feet he bound his ſtately Buskins; Then o'er his 
Back he threw a Lion's Hide, Tawny and 
vaſt! that with a dreadful Length Cover'd his 
Ankles 3 in his Hand he graſp'd A Spear pro- 
digious both in Weight and Size. 3 

(g) With equal Care was Menelaus toſt, Nor 
did ſoft Sleep weigh down his Eyes to reſt; 
Much fear'd 3 let the Greeks, who for his 
da ke Had croſsd the Ocean to avenge his 8 
rel, Far from their Native Soil ſhould fall in 
Arms, Then o'er his Back a Leopard's Hide he 
calt Diſtinct with Spots; a Helm of poliſh'd 
Braſs Shone on his Head with formidable Bright- 


nels; And in his Hand a mighty Spear he bore : 


Thus arm'd, with martial Stalk he ſtrode along 
Forth from his Tent he march'd to wake bis 
Brother, Him whom the Grecians as a God 
ador d: HeAound him fitting on his poliſh'd 
Arms, Who at his Brother's Sight with Joy 


was raviſh'd. 


ſpoke: „ Why thus in Arms my Brother? 


What Deſign Thus wakes you? (5) bs it to 


ſend forth ſome Spy Io view the poſture of 
„the Trojan Army? But much I fear, Jeſt 
none be found who dares Perform a Task fo 
venturouſly bold, And ſingly paſs the dread- 


144 


144 


To) With equal Care was | Spy.) Menelans is not only 
Menelaus toft.} It bad been | awake, and ris'n before Apa» 
diſhonourable for Men?laus, | memnon 5 but as he meditated 
the fole Cafe of the War, to | in the Night upon what was 
have ilepr at a time when the | to be done, he concluded, 


But Krſt the valiant Menel ns 


Army was in ſuch melancholy - 


wircumſtances. Homer ever ub - 
ſer ves Decorum, Menelaus is up 

* GE? 

'n before Agamemnon 


(h} Is it to ſend forth ſome 


A4 


that the beſt way was ro fend 


Spies into the Enemy's Camp, 


and thereby pives into the 
Opinion of Nester, who will 
by and by open that Matter. 


«wal 


„ 


TI. +. raiſe Aer take ny way 


TRE ItiaDd Book X. 
« ful Gloom of Night : Brave muſt he be, and 


y reſolutely darmg. 


Thus he. 


And eme thus r 


eply'd 5 


«MY this Diſtreſs thus "threaten'd with De- 


4 


- 


ftruction The moſt mature Precautions muſt 
* be us d To ſave the Army, and avert the 
Storm; For J:ve is deaf to us, but views 
„ with Joy The rifing Incenſe of the favour d 
« Trojuns. And ſure; ſuch -noble Feats, ſuch 


20 Deeds i in Arnis, In one ſhort Day Man ne'er 


before perform'd, As Heron, thro” the Aid 
% of Joe, atchiev' 4. Nor is he from a God 
* or Goddeis ſprung. | His Deeds in Arms, 


long, very long, the Greeks With Grief and 


40 Tears have reaſon to remember ! But haſte, 
9 and wake dome neus and Hjax, While I to 
Aad bring him 
td gie Orders to the 12 ot With Readi-' 
5 dels his Orders they Il obey, Since Neftor's 
„% Son, and brave Mer:ones, To whom we gave 
ie the Charge, are their ee en | 
„But what Directions (anſwer'd Menelars) 
„Shall I receive? With Ajax and Idome nem: 
* Muſt J continue, or to ycu return With ſpeed, 
„ when I've deliver q your Corunands? 
Then thus the valiant Avamennon' ipoks : 
* Stay there, leſt taking different Ways, while 
8. Night "Thus © re1gns, we meet no more 5 
ei, For many Ways' 1 505 the Camp, and 


(i) For many Ways traverſe | for as the Greek Camp was 
the Camp.] Homer is commend- | very extenſive, ſo he makes 
ed for the profound Know- | it croſs and travers d by ſe- 
ledge he had in all rhe Arrs. | verat Routes, for the reader , 
Here we fee he was skill'd | repairi to any Part that 
even in that of Encamping, | wanted Relief. 


40 ortity 


BSoRk X. or HOMER. 9 


*© fortify our Army. (&) But cry aloud, and 
bid the Grectans arm; Call ev'ry ſingle Per- 
„ ſon by his Name, And add the athet's, 
Name, to grace the Son's: (7) Diſdain not- 
to addreſs the meaneſt Soldier; For like 
the meaneſt Soldier we muſt labour, Singe 
equally, when we were born, great Jove 
Ex pos'd us to all Forms of Wretchedneſs. 
Such were th' Inſtructions Agamemnon gave, 
And tow'rds the Tent of Neſtor held his Way. 
Him in his Bed he found inviting SIGs 
And by his Side his various Arms were lay'dz, 
Two Spears, a Buckler, and a beamy Helmet, 
And near, (m) a Scarf with curious Art em- 
broider'd, With which the Hero girt his mighty, 
Loins, When forth he march'd to Battle, clad 
in Arms; For he, tho' old, tho? hoary in the, 
War, Headed his valiant Forces to the Field; 
Nor funk beneath th' oppreſſive. Weight of 
Age. When in his Tent he ſaw the Son of 
Atreus; Thus, leaning on his Side, half. rais'd, 
he ſpoke: TY Sh 
Who's this that thro' the Camp. alone, 


* 


cc 
cc 
cc 


(Rk) But try aloxd.) That j does not admit that exact Ob- 
he might be inſtantly. known, | ſervation/ of Rules and Cere- 
for fear leſt the Soldiery being | monies ; Neceflity is para- 
waken'd by his Tread, an mount & CCC 
taking him for an Enemy,, þ | 
Mou'd give th' Alarm 5 for | (mn) A Scarf.) I have fol- 
they were in thoſe Days un- low'd Euſtathins, who ſays, 
acquainted with what we call | that Coup does not here fig- 
the TFatch-Word. | nify the Shoulder-Belt, but a 

(I) Diſdain not, &c.) In | Girdle or Saſh, which they 
Point of Decency and Dig- | put over their Armour, and 
_ nity, the Heralds ſhou'd have | which cover'd the quilted Truſs 
been ſent to wake the Troops; | that was worn at the Extte- 
but the Condition of Aﬀairs mity of the Cuizals, 


A 3 * thus 


10 THE ILiav Book X. 
* thus walks, Thus thro' the Darkneſs of the 
** gloomy Night, While the whole World en- 
85 Joys profound Repoſe? Is it to find the 
Patch, or ſome Companion? Speak who you 
= © are, and make your Buſineſs known. | 
Thus he. And thus the Godlike King reply'd; 
OO chou that art the Glory of the Greeks ! 
W* Here, in thy Tent, thou Agamennorn view'ſt, 
A King, the moſt unhappy of Mankind. Me 
% 'Jove afflicts with Troubles without num- 
„ber, Which ne'er will ceaſe, until forgot in 
- «© Death. Thus ſore diſtreſs'd, forlorn, and void 
of Hope, (u) I wander all the Night around 
the Camp, And Slcep is grown a Stranger 
** to my Eyes; 'TheWeight of all the War, the 
Load of Woes That prefſes ſore the Greeks, 
afflicts my Soul; I tremble; for their Fate, 
1% my tortur'd Heart Sinks overwhelm'd with. 
Cares that wreck my Breaſt 3 Grief diſcom- 
* polesand diſtracts my Thoughts: My panting 
* Heart, as tho twould force its Priſon, Boun- 
* ces and beats againſt my Sides; my Strength 
** Fails me thro' Grief, and e'en my Feet refuſe 
* 'To bear ſo great a Load of Wretchedneſs. 
But if, while thus the friendly Night pro- 
te ts us, ( Nor has ſoft Sleep weigh'd down your 
weary Ede If you have hopes to diſſipate 
the Storm That gathers black, and threatens 
us with Ruin; Come, let us view each 
Quarter of the Army, Leſt, with Fatigues 
** and Wearineſs oppreſs'd, The Watch ſhou'd 
I ander] He did not 
wander, for he very welk knew 
wu ither he was going, and fer 


41 


cc 


| what 5, but he uſes this Terms 
to denote his Unquietneſs and 
Dejection of Spirit. _ 


„ {lumber, 


8 / 
Book X. or HOM ER. — ul 
« ſlumber, and remit their Guard. For near 
our Hott encamps the War of Troy, And who 
« can tell, but, even in the Night, Ee'n now 
« they may aſſault the trembling Greeks ? 
Then Neſtor thus; © O mighty King o'er 
Kings, Jove will not crown all He#or's 
«© tow'ring Hopes, His airy Dreams of Con- 
* queit, with Succeſs ; But deeper Cares, a 
© blacker Train of Woes Shall overwhelm the 
* now victorious 'Trojan, If e'er great Peleus“ 
Son, the brave Achilles, Foregoes his Anger, 
and reſumes his Arms. But thee, O King, 
I'm ready to attend, Yet let us wake the 
other valiant Leaders; Tydides, fierce in 
Arms, and wiſe Ulyſjes, 4jax the Son of 
Oileus, and brave Meges, Idomeneus, and Ajax 
Son of Telamon, Who guard: the utmoſt 
Quarters of the Camp; But Menelaus, tho? 
to me he's dear, Tho' I incur your Anger, 
will I blame, Who ſleeps and leaves to you 
the Cares of War. He ought to go to ev'r 
leading Greek, And animate his Courage by 


his Prayers, While thus a dreadful View of 
Danger threatens. 


Sage Neſtor, ſaid the valiant Azamemnon, 
«* Reſerve to other Seaſons this Reproach ; 
(o) Sometimes, indeed, that Energy of Soul, 


cc 
cc 
. 


* 
* 


(o) Sometimes, indeed, that | Brother is altogether free from 
Energy of Soul, which ſhou'd Fault; for that wou'd be of- 
de ſhewn, appears not in my Bro- | fending Truth, and accufing 

ther.) There is a Becoming- | Neſtor of Injuſtice and Ca- 
neſs here, which charms me. | lumny : but he does better 
Agamemnon, to defend Mene- | than if he had juſtify'd bin, 
laus, whom Neſtor accuſes of | for he turns the Vices he is 


Idleneſs, will not abſolutely | reproach'd with into Virtues, 
juſtify him, nor ſay that his J and ſhews that what is taken 


AS Which 


12 THE ILI KD Book X. 
* Which ſhou'd be ſhewn, appears not in my 
Brother; But even this is not thro' Want of 
Thought, Or Idleneſs, but thro* Reſpect to 
me: On me he waits, and he expects my 
Orders; And now before me long he was in 
** Arms, And gone to call the Leaders you have 
© nam'd : But let us haſte, for they expect our 
© Preſence, Now at the Watches Poſt where 
they re aſſembled. - OT PALSY 
Great King, reply'd the ſage and prudent 
Neſtor, If Menelaus thus perſiſts to act, Sure 
% none of all the Greets will blame his Con- 
duct, (p) But all with Readineſs obey his 
Orders. : 2 r 3:4 
Thus while he ſpoke, he o'er his Shoulders 
threw A Veſt, and on his Feet his Buskins 
bound; (9) Then button'd ona Cloak of Pur- 
ple Dye, Both large and broad, and ſoft with 
downy Nap 3 Pointed with ſhining Brats a2 
Spear he bore; And thus array'd, he march'd 
along the Camp, Till coming to Le. Tent, 
he call'd. Immediately the Hero heard his Voice, 
And ruſhing from his Tent, in haſte thus ſpoke; 


cc 


ec 


} (49) Thes button'd 1 1 
Cloak of Purple Dye.) The 


in Menelaus for Sloth and 


Idleneſs, is only a Deference 


and Reſpe& which he has for 
him. How happy wou'd it 
be, if we were as ingenious 
as this. Prince, to turn into 
Virtues what. is amiſs in our 
Friends. ? | 

(Y) But all with Readineſs 
obey bis Orders. Neſtor there- 


by means, that Soldiers always. 


urg obey. a Prince, who 
not only Cc but ſets 
an Example. | 


| 


Greek ſays, xaaivar de N, a- 
nam duplicem 3 and | 
be deceiv'd by this Word, for 
lana duplex does not ſignify, a 
lin'd Cloak, as we now-a-days. 

e Cloak, 


ſay, but a v 
and which might make two ; 


it is call'd uννν abſolutely, 
and dix bid. It does not ap- 
pear, that the ancient Greeks 
ever knew the Prattice of li- 


5 Why 5 


ning Clothes. 


one may - 


Book X. 


Why walk you thus alone around the Camp, 


40 


or HOMUMU RER. 


All Night in Darkneſs ? Say, what Danger 
threatens? Divine Ulyſſes, ſaid the prudent 
Nejtor, Be not diſpleas'd that we diſturb 
- your Reſt, Ihe Storm is ready to o'erwhelm 


* the Greeks ; Come then, and let us wake the 
© other Chiefs To Council ſummon'd, that we 


map adviſe () Whether to fly, or to prepare 


« for Fight. 
He ſpoke 3 


Uly/es ſprung into his Tent, Put 


on a mighty Shield, and ſtrode away. Then 


clad 


in Arms 


to the Tent wat went of Diomedes; (5) Him 
efore his Tent they found, 


Stretch'd on the Earth; on every Side him lay 
Sleeping bis brave Companions of the War : 


Their Shields ſuſtain'd their Heads, (:) and 


near them ſtood Upright their Spears; and from 
them {tream'd a Flame As Lightning dreadful, 


(r) Whether to fly, or to pre- 
27 for Fight.) He ſpeaks of 
gh: before Fight, the better 


to mew the Grief and Diſtreſs 


of the Army.  Bzpweprirne 3 
Jie, ſays, Enftathius, ge- 
beirn l peuye YH, 
e T AN , 77 euyh 
S, Tis the. * of à de- 
jected and griev'd Mind, to 


put Flight before Fight ; as if 


the Greeks were already diſbos d 
to fly 3 SN 


Diomed ſeeing the Enemy ſo 
near at hand, fleeps complete- 
arm'd, and out of his 


1 
Tent. 


09 Him Cad in Arms, &.) 

Homer always raiſes che Cha- 
racter of Diomed, by Strokes 
which ſnew a great Warrior: 


| mong 


(t) And near them flood 
upright their Spears. 
Spears were ſtuck upright in 


the Earth, as was the Cuſtom ' 


of thoſe Nations 3 a Cuſtom 
which laſted a long time a- 
the UMlyrians. The 
Greeks: left it off very late, 


and by an Accident which, 


happen'd ; for ſome Spears, 
ſo ſtuck in the Ground, fall- 
ing one Night upon the Sol- 


diers, and having wak'd them 
in a Surprize, caus'd in the 


Camp a general Alarm; ſo 
they took care not to have 
Armies expos'd any more to 
ſuch Terrors. See the Re- 
marks upon Ariſtetle's Poetics, 
Chap. 26. I 


which, 


Theſe. 


— 
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which, to fright the World, The Thund'rer 
launches from his angry Arm. Thus ſlept the 
Chief: beneath him, on the Ground, Wes 
ſpread the Hide of a wild Savage Bull: Anda 
rich Purple Carpet bore his Head: Then Ne- 
ſtor wak'd him with his Foot, and ſpoke. 

* Riſe, Diomed, Why ſleep you thus all Night? 
Po you not know, that from a Riſing Ground, 
The Trojan Army hovers o'er our Camp? 

Thus he: And Di'med in a moment roſe, 
And, with Reſpect, toNe/tor thus reply d; Too 
cruel to your ſelf, O Sage, you are, (u) Who 
é thus deny your Age the Sweets of Reit. Are 
there not many in the Bloom of Youth Whom 
« you might ſend to wake the Grecian Chiefs? 
* {w) But you forbid; yourſelf the Taſte of 
Wc 

< ?Tis true, my Friend, reply'd the reverend 
% Neftor, I have both Sons obedient and cou- 
* rageous, And thouſands ready to perform 
* my Orders: But ſuch a Train of Woes af-, 
« Airs the Greeks, That none ſhou'd be en- 
e truſted but ourſelves. Alas! this dreaded Hour 
„ our Fate decides ; It ſaves us, or it loſes us 
for ever. Bur fince you're troubled at an old 
Man's Paine, And wiſh me to take Reit, and 


(«) Who thus den y The Greeks call'd aun ave, 
the Sweets of Reſt] your 487 thoſe who do not e 
does not complain of being | to | help themſelves, and who 
wak d, but only that Neſtor, | in the midſt of all the Con- 
old as he is, does not take | veniences, which might put 
more Care of himſelf. - them above the neceflity of 

(w) But you forbid your- | fatiguing, do,  notwithſtand- 
ſelf the Taſte of Comforts. ] | ing, give themſelves perpetua 1 
This is the Senſe of this | Torment, 8 


Word, ov - 70 01. 
| | Life's 


Book X. or HOMER. 1 5 


„Life's ſweet Comforts, Go now, for you are 
«« younger far than I; Go, and awake the va- 
« lant Son of Oileus, Ajax the brave, and Phy- 
eus“ noble Offspring. 


Thus he: And Dimed o'er his Shoulder 


threw A Lion's Hide, tawney, and valt, and 
frightful! That with a dreadful Length ev'n 
_ reach'd his Feet; And in his Hand a mighty 
Spear he bore. 

brought the valiant Heroes. When to the 
Watch they came, ſecure they found Each Poſt, 
and all the Captains on their Guard. As watch- 
tul Dogs ſecure a Fold of Sheep, And hearing 
from afar 2 furious Lion Shaking the Woods, 
and ruſhing from the Mountains, Renounce 
ſweet Sleep, and wake the drowzy Shepherd : 
Thus ſhuok the Guards ſweet Slumber from 
their Eyes; And watching, ſpent the tedious 
Night in Arms. Still towards the Trojan Plains 
they turn'd their Eyes; And when they heard 
the Sound of treading Feet, Silent they liſten'd 
to prevent Surprize. Neſtor rejoic'd to find 'em 
thus in Arms, And ſaid, © Go on, my Sons, 
** thus keep your Guard, Nor let {oft Sleep op- 
«« preſs your weary Eyes, Leſt Troy ſhould tri- 
© umph in the Greciars Ruin. 

(x) He ſpoke, and paſs'd the Ditch; the 
Leaders follow'd, With them Meriones and 


(x) He ſpoke, and paſs d 
. the Ditch. \ Neſtor being mind- 

ed to excite ſome-body to go 
as a Spy to the Trojan Camp, 
paſſes the *Ditch on purpoſe 
to encourage him that ſhou'd 


have the Boldneſs to take that | 


that Spy ſceing Neſtor and 
the other Princes out of the 
Camp, will believe himſelf 
ſeconded, and nearer Help, 
than if they had been in their 
Intrenchments. 


Thraſy- 


Then went, and wak'd, and 


| Commiſſion upon him 3 for 
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Tbrahmedes (Who too were ſummon'd) to the 
Council went: When they had paſs'd the 
Ditch, they fate em down Upon a Spot of 
Ground unſtain'd with Blood, There where 
from Slaughter Godlike He#or turn'd, When the 
dark Veil of Night involv'd the Skies, And 
ſav'd the Grecians from his fatal Spear. When 
they were ſeated, Neftor roſe, and ſaid, © Is 


40 
wy? 
cc 
cc 
cc 
0 
00 
6c. 
40 
ce 
CE 
Ce 
cc 
cc 
ec 


ce 


(y) Ard ” to intercept 
ſome ftraggitng Trojan.] This 
Word . „ £0 n 
, is not add 
Def gn; tis to inſpire Cou- 
rage, by making the Euter- 
prize ſeem leſs dangerous, 
and more eaſy ;'as if they re- 
- guird of him, who ſhou d offer 
bimſelf for a Spy, only to 
approach the Enemy's Cam 
without going into it ; aha 


without a 


4 


” 


- dares paſs over to the Camp 
) And try to intercept ſome ſtraggling 
Loan, Or hear what new Deſigns they 
entertain? Whether before our Fleet they 
mean to {tay, Beſiege our Army, or return 
to Troy. If, when the noble Warrior this 
performs, If to our Camp in Safety be re- 
turns, He o'er the World ſhall win eternal 
Glory, And the great Deed a great Reward | 
ſhall gain; (2) Ajerty Ewe, the Beauty ofthe 
Fold, That ſuckles with her Dugs a comely 
Lamb, Shall each Commander of each Ship 
preſent 3 And ever at our Feaſts and Enter- 
tainments, A Seat of Honour and Diſtin- 
Con find. He ſaid; and filent the whole 


| 


| 


there a Man of ſuch a noble Soul, That 


of Hector, 


this is what Diomed very well 
ſaw, as will appear by bis 
Anſwer. 

(x) A jetty Ewe, &c.) He 
ſays, 4 black Erwz?, not on- 


ly for the Rarity, but alſo 


to ſhew, that the Colour of 
the Flock wou'd in ſome man- 
ner mark the Nature of the 
Service, viz. going in the 
Night te ſcout the Enemy's - 
Camp. | 


Council 


Book X. 


Council fate, Till thus the valiant Diomed re- 
ply'd; “ Neftor, my Soul intrepid at the Dan- 
ger, (a) Prompts me to penetrate the Trojan 

Camp; But if ſome other Man, ſome gallant 


8 Greek. 


Mou'd grow. 


«© ſolv'd his Soul. 


(a) Promp's me to 


ſtor only wants ſome-body to 
offer himſ-lf to go and ap- 
proach the "Trojan Camp, and 
he propoſes it as an. Enterprize 
which requires a great deal of 
Courage and Audacity. Dig 
wal preſents himſclf, and pro- 
mies not only to approach the 
FEnemy's Camp, but to enter 
pretty far in it, Myra Sears. 
Rut what is moſt remarkable 
nere, is, that this lame Man, 
25 intrepid and reſolute as he 
is, has however the Wiſdom 
and Modefty to demand 2 
Companiun, and to own that 
with this Companion he mould 
have more Courage, han it he 
were alone. To ſhew how na- 
tural this is, I need only re- 
late an Example very Ke its 
which Holy Scripture fur- 
ni ſhes us with in the Hiſtory 
of Judges Si deon, by the 
Angel oft the Lord; is call'd 
Mrphty Man of Falour. Do 
minus i ecum, Virernm fortiſi me, 


O FH ON 


d uur Ra . 


— —-— — 
—— — 


Wou'd be Companion in the noble 
Danger, I ſhou'd be bolder, more aſſur' d 
v. When two together go on one 
Defign, . This ſees Advantages, which that, 
o' erlooks; And tho' the fingle Man be brave 
in Arms, His Thoughts are dubious, 


unre- 


prne- vi. 12. The Lord chuſes him 


brate the Trojan Camp. Ne- to deliver his People from the 


Yoke of Midiau, and he ſays 
hiraſelr to that valiant Man, 
that he need only deſcend into 
the Encmy's Camp, becauſe 
he has deliver d it into his 
hands : Surge, & Jeſrende in 
caftya, quia tradidi ens in mann 
ua. But as God knew Na- 
ture, who is the Work of his 
own Hands, he adds, but if thou 
fear tn go down, 
Phura iby Servant own to the 
Hoſt. Siu autem jolus tre for- 
mi las, deſcendat tecum Phura 
And G1deo: did 


not think it a Diſhonour to 


him, to repteſent that he ſnould 


be bulder and more aſſur d, if 
he had a Companion with him. 
He took his Servant Phra. 1 
have expatiated a lit tle upon 
this Palage, to ſnew the per- 
fett Conformity which is be- 
tween Homers Writings and 


Holy Scri pture, both for the 


Style and Mazncrs. 


He 


— 
£7 \ BP 


thou with 


_ — „ DG. 
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Ie ſpoke: And many proffer'd to attend The 
gallant Diomed, and ſhare the Labour: Each 
Ajax ſtrove to bear away the Glory, While 
brave Meriones, and Ne/{or's Son, And Ment- 
las, and the great Uly//es, Ask'd, and contend- 
ed for the glorious Danger. 'Then thus the 
mighty fgamemnon ſpoke : 5 

* O thou that art the Deareſt to my Soul! 
O Diomed, of all the Greeks here preſent, 
Take thou the braveſt to be thy Companion; 
Let not Reſpe& to Dignity or Pow'r, De- 
termine thee to chuſe a Man leſs valiant, 
Becauſe his Birth or Titles are ſuperiour. 
Thus ſpoke the Gen'ra! ; fearing (b) lett B- 
dies Shou'd chuſe his gallant Brother Menelaus. 
Then thus illuſtrious D:omed reply'd ; “ Since 
am free to chuſe my own Companion, 
* (c) How can I be forgetful of Ulyſſes, Whoſe 
Wiſdom ever ſhines in Dangers bright, And 
hob with her Protection Pallas ſhields ? 
If He be with me, tho a Thouſand Fires Op- 
pole our Courſe, thro all we ſhall return 3 


* With Eaſe his Wiſdom will diſcloſe a Way. 


ce 
cc 
£c 
© 
<6 


(b) Left 'Tydides /hou'd hst ' In my preceding Remark, w 
his gallant Brol er Menelavus.1. juſt ſaw that Grdzon GAcneral vi 
In Nis Age, ſuch a Commiſ- | the Iſraelites deſcended as a 
fon does not affett Princes, | Spy into Midian's Camp. 

much leis the Brother of a (c) How can I be forgerful 
King; but in thoſe Heroic | of Ulyifes, Sc.] Digmed does 
Times, the meaneſt Funktions, not chuſe Ulyſſes as the moſt 
en they were the moſt } valiant ; that won'd be inju- 


angerous, were the moſt bo- rivus to the others: but he 
nourable ; the greatelt Princes | chuſes him as the wiſeſt, aud 
ſollicited for them ; and Me- | as moſt belov'd by Minerva; 
nelays, notwithſtanding he was and on this Occaſion, there is 
Agamemnous Brother, night | as much or more need of Wiſ⸗ 


Thus 


be choſen as well as another. } dom than Courage, 


——— — - 
An * Wr 
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Thus he: And thus the wiſe Ulyfes ſpoke 
(d) Nor blame, nor here, O Diomed, com- Wl 
| mend; You ſpeak to Greeks, and they Ulyſſes \ 
„ know: But let us march, near is the Morn's 
Approach; Aurora haſtens to diſplay her ³⁵ü 
Beams, (e) The ſetting Stars have almoſt fb 
run their Courſe, And fall into the Seas, | 
© (f) and of the Night More than two Thirds 
are paſt, and one remains. PT 5 
Now they put on the dreadful Pomp of 
Arms: A two-edg'd Sword the valiant Thra- 
ſymedes Gave with a Buckler to the brave H- 


(d) Nor blame, nor here, O | (f) And of the Night more 
Diomed, commend.) Praiſe and | than two Thirds are paſt, and mn 
Blame are uſeleſs, when they one remains.) Homer literally 
are ſpoken in the Hearing of | ſays, The Night is more than 
Perſons who know thoſe for | two Thirds gone, and there. re- 
whom ſuch Praiſe or Blame is | mains no more than a Third of © 
intended. Ulyſſes interrupts Di- it: And upon this the Cri 
omed for that reaſon 5 and he | tics have accus'd him of ex- ii 
had rather make his Actions | prefling himſelf ill; for if + 1 
ſpeak, than let Diomed. the Night was more than two 

(e) The ſetting Stars, &c.] | Thirds gone, there cbu'd not 
It appears by this Paſſage, | remain another Third. Ari- bl 
and by feveral others, that | ſtotle confutes this inſipid Cen- ul 

Homer knew that the Uni- | ſure, by ſhewing, that this N 1 
verſe was of a round Figure; | word More ſhou'd not be ta- 1 
for it were not peſlible for | ken literally; and that Ho- - al 
the Stars te ſet and riſe, if | mer only means, that the i. 

the Sun did not go under the | greateſt Part of the Night = 
Earth to finiſh its Courſe. Ho- was already gone, and that by ky 
mer took care to mark this Time {| there remain'd no more than July 
preciſely, becauſe it was the | a Third of it. This is a \ 
moſt convenient Hour for Spies : | Negligence which Cuſtom au- $3 
for the Fires which the To- | thorizes in all Languages. The 
jans had kindled, and which | Poet, by dividing the Night 
illuminated all the Plain, into three Parts, ſhews, jaw 
would not permit them to go | the Greeks divided it into three 
ſooner 3 whereas, towards the | Watches ; that is to ſay, they 

End of the Night, they were | reliev'd the Guards three times 
moſt of them extinguiſh'd, or | a Night. e 8 5 
very much deadned. | 
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he left within his Tent. 


Then on his Head a Leathern Helm he 
plac'd,, No plumy Creſt, no Orna ments it bore; 
But plain as thoſe which Youths are wont to 
wear. Merion gave a Quiver to Ulyſſes, A | 
ver and a Bow, and fatal Sword; Then on his 
Head a Leathern Guard he plac'd, Th' Inſide 
was bound with complicated Thongs | 
W - Outflide were plac'd, in dreadful K 


ui- 


On the 


9 | 
ows, The 


Teeth of a' wild ſavage Boar, that grinn'd 
Dread ful, and ſtrengthen'd every way the Cask. 
The Cask Autolyeus from Eleon brought, 
Eleon, the Royal City of myntor; Autolycus 
gave it to Anphidamas 3 Ampbidamas to Mo- 
Ius 3 to his Son Meriom, Molus left the 


re- 
clous Gift; And now it grac'd the Head of 


wife: L/a/jes. Thus, clad in Arms, they from 


= 


th Aﬀenibly march'd; 


Auen marek 5 And Pale, as a Token 
of Sacceſs, () Sent on their Right a Bird, 


r 
involv'd the Earth and Air, Conceal'd him 


ein 


. 14 ber, N | . 


mer is always a great Painter. 


Here by this . Armour, Which 


may be {aid to be piQuriſh, 
he. throws Poetry 
into bis Verſes. "Beſides, this 
Sort of Armour was neceſſaly 
for Spies; Steel Armour might 
have diſcover d them by its 
Brightneſs. | 
e) This Cask Autolycus.) 
To raiſe the Value of this 
Cask, he gives the Story of it, 
as he has elſewhere done that 
amemnon 's Scepter. 


(2) Sent on their Right a 


} 


Poetry and Variety 


This Bird is auſpicious, be- 
cauſe it is a Bird of Rapine, 
and ſeeks its Prey only in the + 


Night. A, 51 8 . 
Darkneſs which in- 


| Bird, | Auſpicious Heron.) 
| 


(e The 
Tolv'd the Earth and Air, con- 
ceal'd him from their Sight, but 
| yet on hugh they heard, &c. 
This Bird might be very ill 
explain di for not being ſeen, 
| but only heard, he might fore- 
tell that theſe Spies will be 
diſcover d, notwithſtanding the 


|. Darkneſs, by the Noiſe they 


wou'd make. 
| too wiſe and 


But Ulyſes is 
perienc'd in Au- | 


from 


Book X. | or HOMER. 2x 


from their Sight; but yer on high, They heard 
the Clangor of his founding Wings. With Joy 
Ulyſſes took the happy Omen, And thus tb 
Jove's great Offspring, Pallas, pray dc. = 

© Hear me, O Goddeſs of the dreadfulShield, JW 
(For thou wait e'er propitious to Ulyſſes ) "li 
And fince, where-eer I go, thou view'ſt my 
Ways, Now view, and be propitious to my 
„Arms. Grant that ſome noble Act we may 
perform, At which whole Troy may tremble, 1 
and lament 3 And then return in Safety to 
% our Friends. | -M 
Then Diomedes thus addreſs'd the Goddeſs 5 
| Hear me, (3 Virgin Daughter of great Jove 3 
* Defend me as thou didſt defend my Father, 
** (4) When to proud Thebes he went Ambal- 
„ ſador, He at Aſopus left th' embattled 
* Gree/s, And bore an Embaſly of Peace to 
* Thebes 3 But by thy Aid, Celeſtial Maid, | 

perform'd In bis Return furprizing Deeds of 1 
% Valour. Thus aid me, Virgin Goddeſs; al 
(0 with thy Favour, Then 1 will offer, On thy N 
46 Holy Altar, A Heifer young and fair, that | 
never knew The galling Yoke ; her ſacred = 
Blood, O Pallas, Ill ſhed to thee, and point 
* her Horns with Gold. 8 1 


gury, to be deceiv'd. He pre g () When to 4 Thebess, Wal 
2 takes the Preſage in — be went Amba, dor. Homen 
true Senſc. He is ſenſible that | has recounted this Hiſtory arg 
chis Preſage ſigniſies, that they length in the fourth book » 9 
Mall not be diſco vex d, and that wherefore he only ſpeaks berg | 
they ball execute ſome Ex- | of it en paſſant 5 Time Sort wh 
ploit which ſhall be famous; | not. permit him to {ay wage -- mY 
and tis in this Senſe that he | ot it · . r 


makes the following Prayer. | 
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Thus they both pray'd, and Pallas heard their 
Pray'rs : Then on they. march'd, like two in- 
87 Lions Thro' the dark Shade of Night; 


22 


and held their Way (=) Thro' Death, and 
broken Arms, and Blood, and Slaughter. 

(2) Ner did brave He#or let the Trojans 
fleep, But ſummon'd all the leading Heads of 


=_ Toy: They met, and thus the warlike He#or 


3 | 

* Who's he that dares perform what I pro- 
, poſe? A mighty Recompence he ſhall re- 
© ceive5 A Chariot, and a Pair of generous 
«© Steeds, The beit and braveſt in the Grecian 
% Camp. This ſhall be his Reward, whoſe 
& daring Soul, Fir'd with the noble Thirſt of 
Fame and Glory, Incites him to paſs over 
© to the Greeks, And learn, if now in Arms 
* upon their Guard They ſtand; or, vanquiſh'd 
by our conqu'ring Arms, Neglect their Veſ- 
_ & ſels, meditating Flight; Or, weary'd with 
the Labours of the Day, Enjoy the Night, 
* and lie diſſolv'd in Sleep. Thus he: the 
Trojans, with Amazement {truck, Sate filent, 
ſhock'd at ſuch a dangerous Deed. 

(mn) b. Death, and bro- dead Bodies. Bur Homer has 
ken Arms, and Blood, and Slawgh-| collected all this Image in- 
ter.) This Verſe of Homer has te one Verſe, which is of a 


a Beauty which renders it re- | wonderful Vivacity and Har- 
markable above the others, | 


= © tho? very fine ones too. 
P. Ancients have 


The 
prais d this Paiſage of Xeno- 


1 ; Fin, When the Battle was end- 


24, the Field of Battle is ver- 
fow'd with Blood, cover'd with 
Dead, and ſown with broken 
2 and Swords, ſome on 
Gmund, and others in the 


much 


mony. 
(„) Nor did brave. Hee- 
tor, Sc.] Homer, to raiſe 


the Prudence of Hector, and 
his Capacity in the Military 


Art, makes him hold a Coun- _ 
eil in the Night, and pro- 
pot the ſame Thing as Neftor 

| had. 1 

There 


Book X. 
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(o) There was a Man, Eumedes Son, nam'd 
Dolan, Sprung from a Herald, and himſelf a 
Herald, Wealthy in Stores of Braſs, and Heaps 
of Gold; (p) His Form was hideous, but his 


Feet were fleet; Who thus, at 


himſelf to Hector: 


laſt, addreſs'd 


My Courage, Hector, prompts me to ap- 


** proach The Grecian 


Fleet, and learn what 


vou demand; But to me ſwear, () upon 


e There was 4 Man, &c.\ 
Homer ſets down here the Birth 
of this Dolon, his Riches, and 
Switrneſs of Foot, to ſhew that 
de did not undertake this Ac- 
tion thro' Greatneſs of Cou- 
zage, but becauſe he hoped, ei- 
ther, that if he was diſcover'd, 
ke mou'd fave himſelf by his 
Swittneſs 5 or that, if he was 
taken, they wou'd ſpare him 
as being the Son of a Herald, 
and a Herald himſelf; or 
iaftly, that if they did not 
in him reſpe& his Profeſſion, 
which bees, vas him Sacred, 
they would ſuffer him to ran- 
ſom himſelf, becauſe of bis 
great Riches; | | 
( His Form was hideons, | 
bat his Feet were fleet.) Some 
Arcients have criticisd this 
Pallage, pretending that Ho- 
„ = bimfelk, and 
that it was not poſſible for a 
Man ugly in his Perſon, to be 
o active. This Criticiſm was | 
founded upon the word 2ie 
being taken in the commen 
age of the Greek Tongue 
for the Air of the whole Per- 


| But Ariſtotle has very well de- 
fended Homer in his Poetics, 
Chap. 26. theſe are his Words: | 
When Homer ſaid of Dolon, 
that be was ugly, he meant in 
the Face, and not in the Body 3. 
for the Candiots, when they ty0u'd 
ſpeak of a Man's Handſome- 
neſs of Face, uſe the Word which 
is compos'd of that which Ho- 
mer made uſe of. This Word 
is ius ic. Wherefore Heſy-- 
chins has mark'd iveidiz, zu- 
Logon and perhaps the Word 
*6nuT 7 ſhoud be added. In 
Latin, facies is as equi vocal as 
the Greek zicht, for it fignifies 
the Face, and Ukewile the 
whole Mien of the Body. FE 
have here only uſed a Remark 
of Monſieur Dactey's on the 
Poetics, p- 446. 
(7) Upon your Scepter ſwear.) 
The Scepter was the Badge of 
Juſtice. It repreſented Jupiter - 
himſelf, who, in giving to 
Kings the Scepter, commu- 
nicates to. them a Ray of his 
Power, to the end that hn. 
might uſe it like him, wit 
ity. Thus, to authorize 


ion, ſo that they call'd wweidVe, | 


| their Oaths, and to render 
Man that was well-ſhapeds 


them inviolable, they coud 
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&©. your Scepter ſwear, That you will give me» 
«as 2 juſt Reward, (-) The noble Chariot» 
&* and the generous Steeds, That bear the great 
% Achilles to the Fight: Bold I will be, nor 
& fruſtrate your De, ign; Elen to the Tent I'll 
„ pierce of Agamemuon, Where the aſſembled 
WY oaders of the Greeks Reſolve on Battle, or 
pare for Flight. * 
den Hefor held his Scepter up, and ſpoke : 
Let mighty Jore, the Thunderer, be Witneſs 
That Dolor ſhall receive the noble Chariot 
And Steeds which bear /ebilles to the Fight. 
Thus Heffor {wore what never was fulfill'd; 
Yet it encourag'd Do/or to depart. . (s) He 
o'er his Shoulder threw a ellis Bow, 
And round him caſt a Wolf's Hide for De- 
fence : His Head he guarded with a Polecat's 


do nothng, more Nees Sous ſeduc'd by bis Pride, explains 
or folemn than lifting. up the | thus the Promiſe Hecker has 
- Wn 3 fer that was making | made him, This Dolon was 
Tuptter as it were a Guarantee | a paſſionate Lover of Horſes. 
of what N ſware.. Ariſtatle, Ane the ſottiſn Vani- 
the Royaltics of of Delon makes a, good. 
| thoſe * Times, did — bere wirk the Va- 
not fail to take notice of this lour ſo ſage and | cixcumſyeS of. | 
Practice, d. a pe Gs ſays he, {| Diamed. 
Ir he Twas ego“ (| = GiÞ He. ev... his Shoulder 
Form of the. Oath . was: | throw a wellytrig. Bow} No- 
Uiſting ub the” Scepter. In the | oxy: like: an .imprudent . Man 
— Bo- 1 has Politics, Chap. goes alone, and does no. de- 


= 


wh 4 The. „Me Chariot; 2 med did; an therefore we” 
enerows: Stceds, 6 $9) Hec- | ſee. that he xeriſhes in his 
id not at all ſpeak. — Euterprize. - Homer. 


rand. a; Companion, as Dio- 


thereby 114 
bes ot Acbilles's. ae 3. ſhews, hat Pratlence is bet», } 


3 'd him * beſt hel tex chan all other Qualities ;! 
m ſes ; and as and thats! as the Proverb fv: 
de os Jews Ne bey and A Ma Alen is rather none 
BDoelen, 1 l eue uu. | | 


. 
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Diomed, go crois the Fields; 
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Skin, And in his Hand he bore a pointed 
Spear; Then forth he march'd, (t) and in the 
beaten Road Went tow'rds the Gree/s, and Aga- 
memos Tent, From whence he never mult 
with Life return. When he had paſs'd the 
Army of the Trofaue, With haity Steps he 
forward held his Way; Him, at his near Ap- 
proach, Ulyſſes faw, And thus in hade to Dio- 
medes ſpoke 3 * Sce, from the Camp ſome 
* Trojan: comes this way, . Perhaps, a Spy, to 
view the Grecian Army, Or {trip rhe Bodies 
of the flaughter'd Greefrs. () But let him 
*« paſs, and o'er the Plain advance Still far- 
ther, then we'll fart and ruſh upon him; 
But if we find in Swittneſs he excels, Then 
drive: him with thy Spear upon our Fleet, 
{© Leſtto the Trojans he ſhou'd make his Flight. 

Thus he; and itrait aſide the beaten Path, 
Among the ſlaughter'd Podies down they lay; 
While Dolor, unperceiving, ſwiftly paſs'd. () 
When he was gone the Diſtance of the Space 


cc 


(t) Aud in the bexten Road. am not ſatisfy'd with the Ex- 
He does not, Ike ys and | plication that Didymus gave 
the of it, vix. that Homer meant 

Dalon unwiſely follows the | the Space which Mules gain 
beaten Road. uon Oxen that plow in the 
(4) But let him paſs.\ U- || fame Field. This is ſaying 
s is the firſt that perceivd Nothing; for the Mules gain 
Dolon, who gueſſes what he | more or leſs Space, as they 
is, and who. contrives how to trace a Ridge of Land inore 
throw him out of his way, and || or leſs long. This therefore 
to take him. If Diomed had | is not Hors Meaning, To 
been alone, he had never brought | underſtand this Paſſage right- 
it , T E Ly | 1y, it muſt be obſerv d, that 
( When he was. gone th. | the Grecians did not till their 


Diſtance of the Space, &c.' | round as we do. Firſt they 
This is one of the moſt dif- I plow'd it with Oxen, and 
ficult Paſſages of Homer. I | the ſecond time with Mules, 


"Vop Hh - = Which 


rn — 
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Which Plow-men leave between two Ploughs 
of Mules; (The Mule by far excels the lab'ring 


* 


Ox In turning up the Ground as yet untill'd) 


I bey from their Ambuſh ruſh'd, while at the 
Sound Of treading Feet, {till Delon liſt'ning 


flood ; And hop'd rhat He#or had ſome Trojan 
ſent To ſtop his Journey, and prevent his pro- 
greſs. But when they came within a Jav'lin's 
Caſt, He knew them to be Foes, and o'er the 
Plain Swiftly he ran, and ſwiftly they purſu'd. 
As when two Gray- hounds of an equal Speed, 


Purſue a tim'rous Hare, or fearful Deer, 'Thro* 


woody Grounds they urge the noble Chace, 
Forward they preſs, and bear upon the Prey; 


"When they ſet on two Ploughs 


in a Field, they meaſur'd the 


Space which theſe two Ploughs 
put their Ploughs at the two 


nds of this Space, and theſe. 


Plcughs proceeded towards one 
another. This intermediate 
Space was always fix d, but 
leſs for two Ploughs of Oxcn 
than for two 1 Mates, be- 
cauſe Oxen are flower, and 
labour more in a Field which 
has not been yet turn'd up; 
whereas Mulcs are fſwifter, 
and go faſter in a Field which 
has had its firſt Plo:ghing. I 
am therefore perſuaded, that 


Homer calls zwi- Ua the Space 


which the Husbandimen left 
between two Plonghs of Mules 
which work d un the fame 
Field; and as this Space was 
greater in à Field already 
tum d up by Oxen, as I have 
juſt ſaid, he adds what he fays 


of Mules, that they are ſwifter 


and more proper to give the 


: ſecond Ploughing to a Field 
cou'd perform in a Day, and 


3 


8 


| 


— 


| 


already broke up by Oxen, 
and which he forthat Reaſon, 
calls deep, 76104 Cefn, þro- 
ſjundi rovalis, for this Space 
was fix d and certain of ſo 
many Acres, or of Pearches, 
and always greater than in a 
Field as yet untill d; which 
being tougher and more diffi- 
cult, requir'd the Space to be 


greater between wo Ploughs | 


of Oxen, becauſe they cou'd 
not diſpatch fo much Work. 
Homer cou'd not uſe a juſter 
Compariſon fora Thing which 


is tranſacted in the midſt of 


Fields; and at the ſame time, 
be ſhews his Experience in the 
Art of Agriculture, and gives 
to his Verſes a very agreeble 
Ornament; for all the Images, 
which are drawn from this 
Act, are delightful. 


Thus 
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Thus Diomed, and thus the brave Ulyſſes, Bore 
hard upon the intercepted Dolon. But when 
he almoſt reach'd the Trojan Guards, With 
Strength and Vigour the propitious Pallas In- 
ſpir'd Tydides, leſt ſome other Greek Shou'd firſt 
wound Dolon, and prevent his Glory. Then 
| brandiſhing his Spear, Tydides ſpoke 3 Stand, 

gor receive thy Death, nor hope t' eſcape. 
| He ſaid, and from his Arm he launch'd his 
Spear, But miſs'd on purpole : o'er his Shoul- 
der flew The erring Dart, and hiſs'd along the 
Air. Then Dolon ſtopt his Flight, and trem- 
bling ſtood, Teeth chatter'd, quak'd his Body, 
knock'd his Knees, He ſeem'd the very Image 
of pale Fear. Panting, and out of Breath they 

ſeiz'd the Captive, Who thus, with Floods of 
Tears, intreated Pity : | 

Spare me; a mighty Ranſom Iwill pay, 
« For I have Stores of Braſs, and Gold, and 
Steel; Of theſe, a Load of Gifts my Sire 
| © will bring, Whenever he ſhall learn I am 
| © your Captive. 5 
Thus he: And thus the wiſe Ulyſſes ſpoke 5 
Fear not, thy Life is ſafe 3 but ſay, What 

* Caule Brings thee from Hector's Camp, now, 
= © while the Night Thus reigns, and others lie 
diſſolv'd in Sleep? Or art thou come to rifle 
| © the dead Bodies? Or art thou ſent by Hector 
as 2 Spy? Or was it thy own Choice that 
brought thee hinher ? 8 

He ſpoke: And trembling, Dolon thus reply'd; 
Induc'd by mighty Promiſes from HeFor, To 
meet my Ruin, hither I was brought; He 
proffer'd to beſtow, 5 my Reward, The mm | 

N 2 — 
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„ble Chariot, and the generous Steeds That 
“bear the brave 4chil/e to the Fight; He bade 
me to paſs over to the Greeks, And learn, if 
now in Arms upon their Guard They ſtand; 
or vanquiſh'd by our conqu'ring Forces, Neg- 
*'le& their Veſſels, meditating Flight; Or, 
weary with the Labours of tho Day, Enjoy 
«the Night, and lie diſſolv'd in Sleep. 8 
Then with a flouting Smile, Ces ſaid; It 
c Was no ſmall Reward, at which you aim'd, 
«& When you demanded great Achilles' Steeds: 
© But they are reſtive, and obey no Rem, But 
< when Achilles guides them to the Field; And 
he's a Hero of a Goddeſs born. But tel! me 
© now, nor dare diſguiſe the Truth; Where, 
*©:when you came away, was valiant Hefoy 2? 
„Where were his Arms, and where his gene- 
“ rous Horſes? And how has he diſpos'd the 
Guards of Troy? Tell me, what new De- 
«figns they entertain? Whether before our 
Fleet they mean to ſtay, Beſiege our Army, 
or return to Troy? : Hot Gs 
les thus: And Delon thus reply'd; © All 
will open, ner diſguiſe the Truth. Far 
from the Noife and Tumult of the Camp, 
“The valiant Hefor, near the Tomb of us, 
In Council firs among the Chiefs of Troy, | 
(xk) As for the Watch, there's none ſecures : 


* 


(x) As for the Watch, there's J fenceleſs, and in a profound MW 
none * ſecures the Camp. The | Sleep. Homer here ſhews, 

rojans alone contented them- | that theſe Nations were e- 
ſelves with watching in Arms | ven at that Time very igno- 
near their Fires. All the | rant, and groſs, in the Art of 9 
Quarters of the Auxiliary | War. | 
Troops were open and de- 


„the 


(40 
40 
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40 
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| (y 
defend, &c.) 
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29 
the Camp: ) The Tro;ans only, to defend 
the Town, Their Fires have kindled, to pre- 
vent Surprize, And ſtand all Night upon 
their Guard in Arms: But all th' Auxiliars 
in a Sleep profound Are laid diſſolv'd; for 
they have no Concern, (Z) No Cares, no 
Wives, no Children to defend. 

I hus Deloz ſpoke: CH es thus reply'd 3 (a) 

Mixt with the Loans do th' Auxiliars ſleep 2 
Or have they Polis peculiar to themſelves : 
Les thus: And Dolon thus reply'd 3 © This 


too ['ll ſpeak, nor will I uſe Diſguiſe. Along 
the Shore, the CLuriaus, and Pæoniaus, The Le- 


leges, aucones, and Pelaſgiaus, Extended lie; 


the Lycans, and the Myſians, Ihe Phbryzian 
and Meonian Cavalry Are quarter'd tow'rds 


the wide Thymbrean Plains. But why ſhou'd 
you enquire each ſingle Point? If you are 


bent to penetrate our Camp; There, in the. 


outmoſt Lines the Thracians lie, But juit ar- 


) The 'Tro'ans only to | hold moſt dear, is that which 
Doiozs Ex- f obliges vs likewiſe to keep 


but the Fires of the City, 


Village, in a Boron 


preflion ſeems to me remark- 
able; for to ſay that the 
Trojans alone were upon the 
Watch, he uſes theſe Words, 
that as many Trojan Fires 
as there are, &c. he does not 
mean the Fires of the Camp, 


— 


as Euſtathius was very ſenti- 
ble of; and he takes this 
Word Fires in the ſame Senſe. 
as we apply it, in ſaying, that 
there are Jo many Tires in a 


(z) No Vis, 855 Children 


to defend. For what we 


upon our Guard, for fear of 
loſing it. Homer, advertiſes 


here, that Auxiliary Troops 


are commonly very negli- 

ent. f 

(a) Mixt wich the Trojans 
do ih Auxiliars ſlept?) What 
Dolo has juſt ſaid of the, Tro- 
jaus and their Allies, diaws 
this Queſtion from {'{yſs,. 
who intcriogates this unhap- 
py Dolon with a Prudence 
anſwerable to his Reputation. 


I think that nothing ſhews 


U:y/;5's Wiidom more than 
thele Queſtions. . > 


; «* nv, 
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© riv'd, and Rheſus at their Head : Such ſtately 
« Steeds, ſo exquiſitely beauteous, As Rheſus 
„are, theſe Eyes before ne'er view'd 3 whiter 
«© than Snow, and ſwifter than the Winds: 
„ Magnificent his Chariot is; (b) with Plates 
„% of Gold And Silver *tis adorn'd ; his Arms 
© are Gold, Wondrous, and dazzle the Behol- 
© der'sSight: To bear ſuch Arms the Gods are 
only worthy. But now conduct me to your 
Camp and Fleet; Or leave me here faſt 
bound in Iron Chains, Till you return, and 
« witneſs to my Truth. 17 
Then ſternly thus fierce Diomed reply'd : 
« Since thou art made our Captive, hope not, 
* Dolon, To *ſcape with Lite, tho' true thy 
% Words are found; For ſhould we now af. 
« miſs, or take thy Ranſom, Again thou 
% would'it return a ſecret Spy, Or fightin open 
Arms againſt the Greeks 3 But dead, from 
< thee no Danger we ſhall fear. | 
Ke ſaid: And as th' unhappy Dolon rais'd 
His Hands and Voice to move the Hero's Soul, 
Tydides rais'd on high his fatal Sword, And 
firuck his Neck ; deep pierc'd the fatal Sword, 
Sever'd the Sinews, and cut off his Head, 
(e) Along the Dutt it roll'd, and flream'd with 


(%) With Plates of Gald, | eſt Arms and the fineſt Cha- 
 &e.) Achilles's Chariot was } riots. He thereby ſhews, that 
adorn'd only with Braſs, as | this is not the Character of 
Homer has taken Care to ob- | great Warriors, they deſpiſe 
| Cerve; and this of Rheſus is fach Gawdineſs and vain Fi- 
adorn'd with Plates of Gold | nery. | San 
and Silver. Homer never fails | (e) Along the Duſt it yolld.) 
to deferibe this Magnificence This is the Recompence that 
of the Barbarians, who were yoga Dolon delerv d, who, 
very curious to have the rich- | to fave his Life, bettay d his 
ws blood, 
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This Off'ring; for to thee, of all the Gods, 


in fair Array; Each had his Steeds at hand, 


Holy Scripture relates an | ſhews that the Place b . 5 


' 
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Blood, And mutter'd uninteltigible Sounds. 
Then the brave Heroqs ſtript him from his 
Arms: The Arms Uly/jes took : alot he bore 
them, And offer'd 'em to Pallas thus with: 
Pra y'rs. | 2 
Receive, O Goddeſs!' favourably receive 


To thee the firit will we addreſs our Pray'rs. 
Guide us with Safety to the Thracian Tents, 
Jo Rheſus" Chariot, and to Rheſus* Steeds: 
While thus he ſpoke, again he took the Arms, 
And laid them on a Buſh; the Buſh he mark'd. 
(d) With Reeds and Branches of the Tamarisk, . 
To guide 'em to the Place of their Rerurn. 

Then on they march'd thro' Blood and broken 
Arms, And reach'd the Quarters where the 
Thracians lay. They, weary'd and fatigu'd, 
were fait aſteep, Stretch'd in three even Ranks 


Country, by diſcovering to , of an Amalekite Officer. Da- 
the Enemy all the Secrets of vid queftions him, as Ulyſſ; 
the Army, and by telling j here queſtions Doioa: But the 
them much more than they. | Egyd'ian bad more Wit than 
ask d. This Wretch had even the Trojan; for, before he 
the Imrrudence to anſwer | tells any thing he exatts an 
their Queſtions, without ha- | Oath from David: Furv mi- 
ving xequird any Oath of | bi per Deum quoi non occidas 
Diomed and ' Ulyſſes, that they | we, & no. tradas me in ma- 
would ſave his Life; he who | uus Domini mei, St. 1 Sam. 
would not engage himſelf to | xxxv. 15. | 
ſerve his Country, without | 
having before-hand demanded (4) With Reeds and Branches 
Hector's Oath, for {ſecuring * Tamarisk.] By tbeſe 
to him the promis d Rewards. eeds and Tamarisks, Homer 


Adventure of David not un- | in was penn, This Exatt 
like this. He purſuing the | neſs is neceffary, and has a 
AmaleRites, met with a Strag- | good Effect in Poetry, as well 
gler; twas an Egyptian Slave | as in Painting. _ 


B 4 | and 
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and cach his Arms. Rbeſus, the Leader of the 
Thracian Horſe, Slept in the middle of the 
circling Bands, And his proud Steeds were 


ty'd behind his Chariot. Him firſt CHs ſaw, 


and firſt thus ſpoke. | 

This is the Man, Tyd:des; theſe the 
* Horſes, Which Dolon mention'd, whom we 
* lately flew. Pur on thy Strength, then, and 
aſſume the Hero; Exert the whole Tyd:des ; 
* chuſe thy Task; Or looſe the Horſes, or 
the Owners ſlay. „ 

Then Pallas breath'd into the Soul of Diomed 


ac 


A God-like Courage, and a Hero's Vigour 3 


And Death on ev'ry fide he dealt, and Slaugh- 


ter; Then Sighs and broken Groans were heard 


around, And Streams of Blood flow'd on the 
Crimſon Ground. As the fell Lion ruſhes on a 
Fold Of Sheep or Goats, that want the She 

herd's Guard, And deals Deſtruction to the 


helpleſs Prey; So Diomed invades the Thracian 


Bands, And ſent Twelve ſleeping Thracians to 
their Graves. Mean while, U }, 

the Bodies, And made an open Way for Rhe/us? 
Steeds, (e) Lett, not as yet inur'd to Blood and 


Death, Back they ſhou'd {tart, affrighted at the | 


Sight. Then, when to Rheſus Diomedes came, 


He ſent him likewiſe to the dark Abodes; His 


Hand he reſted on proud Rheſus Head; Nor 
wak'd he, but he felt, (f) as in a Dream, The 


(e) Not as yet inurd to | not yet been in any Engage. 
Blood and Death. Homer ment. 6 1 
took care to inform us, that ' (f) As ina Dream All 
Rheſus was but juſt arrivd the Circumſtances, of this A- 
at Troy. So his Horſes had | ction, the Night, Rheſus buryd 


- Sword. 


les drew afide _ 
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She ſpoke : Tydides knew Miserra's Voice; 
(b) Then Horſe he took, while with his Ro] ] . 
Ulyſſes Urg'd on the Steeds; the Steeds flew” 


into a ound Sleep, and 
Diomed La his Fins in his 
Hand hanging over the Head 
of that Prince, and giving him 
Death, furniſh'd Homer with 
the Idea of this Image, which 
repreſents Rheſus dying faſt a- 


ileep, and, as it were, ſeeing. 


| thar Ulyſs and Diomed led 


in a Dream Diomed plunging 
his Sword into his Breaſt. Thi 
Image is very natural, for a 
Man in this 2 

no farther, than to ſee confu- 
ſedly * what environs him, and 
to think that it's a Dream, 
and not a Reality. 


(g) . Who  meditated till a- 
bolder Dezd.\- Homer loves 10 
raiſe the Character of Dicmed. 


on all Occaſions. What he 


fays in this Place of that Hero, 
. „ 
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Sword of Di'med plung'd into his Boſom. Mean 
while, Les loos'd the Thracian Horſes, And 
brought them with their Trappings ſafe away: 
His Bow ſupply'd the Office ov 
Whip was with his Chariot in the Camp.“ 
Then he made Signs to Dehne d to depart, (g) 
Who meditated. {till a bolder Deed, Whether 
to bear away the Arms and Chariot Of Rheſus: 
pois'd upon his fingle Shoulders, Or flay a 
greater Number of the Thracians. 
theſe Thoughts he entertain'd, Mnerva Stood 
by his Side, and thus the Goddels ſpoke : 

© Delay not to return, great Son of Tyders, . 
For fear ſome God ſhould. wake the ſleeping 


| ſhews both his Courage and his 


ondition awakes 


33 


O 


the Whip; His 


But while 


great Strength, ſnce alone her 
wou'd undertake to carry off- 
the Chariot of Rheſus.  - 
| (b) Then Horſe he took. 
Homer's Ex pre ilion ſeems to. 
inſ nuate, that this Chariot of 
Rheſus's had four Horſes, and: 


away two a- piece. From UD 
ſes and Piomed's mounting up- 
on Khejus's Horſes, ve mut 
not conclude, that there were - 
then Cavalry like ours. Ulyſ-- 
ſes and Diomed mount on Horſe- 
back, only becauſe they cou d- 
not lead tboſe Horſes by the 
Bridle, but in the Troops there 
' were. nothing but. Chariots. - 
Cavalry was in aſe only in; 


+ Games and 'Twmies. . 


Ger: 


(6), Ard im bis Rage de. 0 And gave the lloody Ae 
ſcended down to Troy.] The 


gives to the Gods the Paffions 
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o'er the Plam : But Phebus, anxious for the 
Fate of Troy, Saw what Protection Pallas gave 
Tydides; (i) And in his Rage deſcended down to 
Troy, And wak'd Hippocoon, the Thracian Sage 
Hippocoon, Kinſman to the flaughter'd Rbeſus. 
Then in Amaze he ſtarted from his Bed: 
But when he ſaw the Steeds of Rbeſus loſt, 
And the dead Thracians floating in their Blood, 


 Hecry'daloud, and call'd bis breathleſs Friend. 


Then with Confuſion and diſorder'd Tumult, 
The Trojans throng'd to view the bold Exploits, 


Which unperceiv'd the valiant Greeks per- 
form'd. | 


Now, when Ulyſſes and the brave Tydides 


Came to the Place where Dolon's Armour lay, 


Ulyſſes ſtopt the Horſes, while Tydides Leapt 
to the Ground, () and gave the bloody Arms 
To great Ulyſſes, and took Horſe again; Then 
ſmote the Steeds, the Steeds flew o'er the Plain. 
(7) Firſt Neſtor heard a trampling Sound, and 


ſpoke 3 * Merthinks, my Friends, I hear afar 


the Sound Of trampling Horſes, and the 
Tread of Feet. I wiſh they bring Ulyſſes and 
* Tydides This way in ſafety from the Trojan 
* Army : But grievouſly I fear left they are 


to Great Ulytfes,) Who was 
Preſence of Minerva, who] on Horſeback. Diomed cou'd 
ſuſtains Diowed, awakes Apo- not remount with thoſe Arms 
to's Jealoufy. Thus Homer | in his Hands. Fd =}. 


of Men: | We likewiſe plainly |. (I) Firſt Neſtor haard, &c.) 
fee, why the Poet feigns that For he ftay'd without the Re- 
Apollo 1 waken the Tro-trenchments with the other 
jans. Tis 


of the Spies. 


Tis becauſe Day ap- Princes, to expe& the Return 
; > a and diſpels the Dark | | . 1 
„„ RPE bs e5t, 


„ fall'n, 


| 


and Tranſport 'The Greeks receiv'd em, and em- 
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« fall'n, Slain in an Enterprize ſo full of Dan- + 
. | N = 
Thus while he ſpoke, the Grecian Chiefs ar- 
riv'd, And lighted from their Steeds; with Joy 


brac'd the Heroes. Then thus ſage . Nejror, 
fam'd for r e | Fe 
« Teil me, O Pride of Greece, O brave LU 
« ſes; Now tell me, Whence. theſe Horſes? 
« whole they were? Won from the Trojans ? 
or did ſome Deity. Beſtow them as a Gift, 
a Mark of Favour ? They ſhine with Luſtre 
like the beamy Sun: Old as I am, I iflue to 
the Fight, And mingle with the Trojans in 
« the Battle; But ne'er before beheld ſuch. 
„( mn) Steeds as theſe. Sure, 'twas ſome God 
who gave the mighty Preſent, For both are 
„ favour'd by the Heav'nly Pow'rs, By Virgin : 
Pallas, and by mighty Jove. 
Sage Neſtor thus: Ulyſſes thus reply'd; © O0 
progent Ne ſtor, Glory of the . Greeks, . With + 
_ Eaſe a God might give far nobler-Stecds: 
But theſe which vou behold, from: Thrace © 
were brought; Their King the Sword of 
„ Diomed has ſlain, And left Twelve others 
breathleſs by his Side. Dolon we ſlew, whom 
Hector, and the Trojans, (1) Well-skill'd in 
(m) Sure, twas ſome God.]. Stratagems of War.]. This is 
The more he looks on thôſe an Irony, as the Scholiaſt has 
Horſes, the more be is con - very well obſerv'd, c ν ſays 
firm'd in this Thought, that { he, v0 4» sie Lee AI- 
they were a Preſent. of the | =. . Ulyſſes with Reaſon - 
Gods; for that was not with- | laughs at the Trojans Indiſ- 
out Example, thoſe of Tros, J cretioa, in ſending Dolon al! 
of Achilles, and of O Enomaus, alone, and leaving their Camp 
were Preſents of the Immortals. | without Retrenchments 6: « 


() Welk-hall'd in all the Guards. 
| | j - 37 «gl; 
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all the Stratagems of War, A Spy had ſent 


to view the Grecian Camp. 


He ſaid, ando'er the Ditch triumphant rode 3 
And after, all the Greefs exulting follow'd, When 
to the Tent of Diomed they came, They plac'd 
the Horſes in the Prince's Stable: Altern his 


to t 


= the bloody Arms of Dolon _UIyſjes hung, till 
e Virgin Goddeſs The Sacrifice was ready 


to be offer'd. Mean time, the Heroes to the 
Ocean went, (o) And waſh'd their Bodies in, 
the briny Waves. Thus cleans'd, and thus re- 
freſh'd, their Baths they enter'd, And o'er their 
Bodies pour'd the chearful Oil; Then took. 
Repaſt, and from capacious Urns Pour'd forth. 
the ſprightly Wines, and made Libations To 
Virgin Pallas, Jove's propitious Offspring. 


(0 And waſh'd thiir Bo- | 


ates in the briny Paves.] This 
is a Regimen which is very 
ſuitable to the Simplicity and 
Auſterity of thoſe heroic 
Manners. Thoſe Heroes plung d 


into the Sea to waſh them- 


ſelves, for Sea-Water is more 


cleanſing than any other, and | 


a Friend to the Nerves ; af- 
terwards they went into a 


pre par d Bath, and after tho 


Bath they rubb'd themſelves 
with Oil; for Oil, by moiſt- 


ning and ſuppling the Fleſh, 
hinders a too great Di ſſi pa · 
tion, and reſtores Strength. 


Argument 


nt 


Argument of the Eleventh Book. 
N 9285 Gamemnon having arm'd himſelf, 
males the whole Army do ſo too, 


3 ter ſends Iris to Hector, to com- 
mand him to retire from the En- 
gagement, While he ſees Agamemnon perform 
Deeds of prodigious Valour, and deal Deſtruction 
thro* the Trojan Army; but to return, when 
Agamemnon, worded, retreats to his Camp. 
Uiyfles is ſurreunded by the Enemy, but Ajax 
and Menelaus run to his Ajjiſtance, and diſ- 
engage him. The principal Leaders of the Greeks 
are wounded ; Agamemnon ) Coon, Ulyſles- 


by Socus, and Paris with his Arrows wounds 


Diomed, Eurypylus, and Machaon. Achil- 
les ſees this laſt Perſon from his Ship, brought 
to the Camp by Neſtor, and. ſends Patroclus 
to know, who he was.: Patroclus coming to the 
Tent of Neſtor, finds it to be Machaon ; then 


Neſtor exhorts him to perſuade Achilles to re- 


ſume his Arms, and if he refuſes, to come him- 
ſelf in Achilles's Arms, and fight in his ſtead. 
Patroclus returning to the Quarters of Achilles, 
meets the wounded Eurypylus, whom he leads 
to his Veſſel, applies a. Root to his Wound, aud 
eaſes the Pain, 


THE. 


and leads em to the Fight; Jupi- 


- „ . ep rn CO Ol Ann - 
Or OO OO TO Oo * 


OW gay Aurora from Titho- 


uns Be 


2 to Gods and Men. Then 


dad ive Barrle. On brave es Ship ſhe took 


Colours were not - uſed. Ho- 


ſeventeeth Day of. the Re- 
mer here ſays poetically, that 


fentment of Achilles, and the 
Sixth ſince the War was re- 
new'd. | 

(b) Bearing the Signal of de · 
ſtructive Battle.) e Signal 
af Battel which Diſcord bore, | 


Thoughts of Flight, but 
Battle. 


Roſe, to diſplay the 


to the Grecian Fleet Saturnian 
ore Sent Diſcord, dreadful, in 
y Veſt, (b) Bearing the Signal of de- 


a) ' Now gay Aurora From | was either 3 Pike, or a Jave-' 
Tithonus" B&Y. 2 * is the | Un, or a Cuiraſs z for as yet 


the Greeks now gang = From . 
their Fear, have no farther 


only deſire to come $0. 
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her Stand, (c) (For in the middle of the Fleet 


it lay) That all around might hear her dread- 


ful Voice, Both in the Tent of Ajax and Achil- 
les; For they, relying on their manly Proweſs, 


Guarded the two Extremes, the Poſts of Danger: 


Greedy of Slaughter there the Goddeſs ſtood, 


And rais'd her terrible and jarring Voice To all 


the Greeks; and breath'd into their Souls The 


Rage of Battle, and the Thirſt of Blood. Inglo- 


rious Flight was baniſh'd from their Thoughts, 


And they grew eager for the promis'd Fight. 


* To Arms, cry'd AMamemnon, haſte to Arms! 


(4) And in refulgent Braſs himſelf array'd. A- 


round his Legs he bound his brazen Greaves, 


Cloſe and compact with Claſps of poliſh'd Sil- 


ver. He put a Breaſt-plate on his manly Breaſt, 
(e) Which Cinyras gave, a Token of his Friend- 


ſhip, A Pledge of future Hoſpitality. For ev'n 
to Cyprus the R l 


Thouſand Ships of War the Greets Were ready 


(c) For in the middle of the | cipal Part, whereas this Day is. 


Fleet it lay.) Prudence ought | the Day of His Exploits; 


to be in the middle of an Ar- | and as it wou'd have been 
my, to animate and conduct wrong to have ſtopt the Rea- 


the Whole ; and Valour and | der with a Deſcription of his 
N in the Extremities, Armour before, G it is juſt 
to defend the Whole. and neceffary in this place, to 
(d) And in refulgent Braſs | raiſe the Reader's Attention 
bimſelf array'd.) This is the | by a pompous Deſcription. 
third Battle which was fought 


ſince the Reſentment of Achil- (e) Which Cinyras 


les; whence comes it then; 


3 


deſcribe the Armour of Aga- 
memnon, but defers it till Nis 
third Battel ? It is becauſein | only a FiR&ion yz Cypres 

the two other Battles i a Place that abounds wit 
memes does not att the prin- | Metal. 


a Token of his Friendſhip.) 
that Homer does not ſooner | What Homer here ſays, may 
be founded on ſome antient ' 


Tradition, or it _— 
ex 


eport had reach'd, That with a 


"a 


1 


— Nun lun Book XL: 
to aſſault the Tow'rs of Troy. Therefore he 


Breaſt- plate held of burniſh'd Steel; Twelve 
were of Gold, and twenty were of Tin: On 


Seem'd ev'n to hiſs, and dart their forky Stings; 
Their Bodies were diſtinct with various Dyes, 
) And ſhone like Rainbows, which the Arm 
of Jove Paints in the Heav'ns, and ſtretches in 
the Clouds, As Signs for ever to the Race of 
Man. A Sword he took, luſtred with Studs of 
Gold: The Scabbard Silver, and the Belt was 
Gold. He bore a vaſt Circumference of a 
Shield, Moony and large !: that cover'd his 
whole Body: Around it were ten Orbs of po- 
liſh'd Braſs, And in it twenty Boſſes of white 
Fin, And in the Middle one of burniſh'd Steel. 
There was the Gorgon, dreadful to behold, Caſt- 
ing her hideous Eyes around, engrav'd ; And. 
near the Gorgon, Rout, and ghaſtly Fear; A Strap 


which, in various. Folds, a frightful Dragon, 
Twiſted his Spires; three Heads the Monſter 
bore, Crown'd with the dreadiul Pride of ri- 
ſing Creſts. Then on his Head he plac'd a 
maſſy Helmet; Four Creſts adorn'd-it, and four 


., Kain: eine n the 


ſent the Breaſt-plate to Atrides, Ten Pales the 


either Side three dreadful Dragons Forms 


of Silver grac'd the wondrous Shield, O'er 


lofty Plumes War'd terrible, and nodded in 


Wars or ſome other great Ca- 
lamity. It may be, the Pa- 
gans had ſome Knowledge of 


bows, which- the Arm of Jove.] 
The. Antients thought that 
the Celeſtial Bow, as well as 
the Comet, denounc'd either 


Sacred Scriptures. Iwill make 


a Covenant with you, I will ſet 
my Bor in the Clouds, and it 
ſhall be for a Token of a Co- 
venant bet teen me and the 
Earth. This Pailage' is re- 
markably ſingular. | 


the. 


Array. 


Book XI. or HOMER. 


the Air. l'wo Spears he bore, pointed with 
ſhiniag Braſs, That caſt a dreadful Brightneſs to 
the Skies. (g) Around the Hero June and Mi- 
1ervt Stood, tho inviible 3 and all around 
Rais'd a propitious Sound, and clank'd their 
Arms. Now, full of Ardour, each for Fight 
prepares, Commands his Charioteer to range 
his Chariot Along the Ditches Brink, in 


Al 


fair 


(5) Clad in bright Arms, the Infantry ruſh'd 

forth, And waited with Impatience till Aurora 
| Brighten'd her Rays, and uſher'd in full Day. 
(„) The Foot was rang'd before the Horſe 3 the 


(2) Around the Hero Juno 
and Minerva.) The God- 
defles did not appear at the 
Head of the Troops with 4 
gamemnon ; but about him 
they made the Sound of their 
Arms to be heard: Euſtathius 
believes this Sound was a Clap 
of Thunder, for Antiquity a- 
ſerib'd Thunder to | dl 
and Juno: but tis my Opi- 
nion, that the Idea of Homer 
was otherwiſe, theſe two God- 
defſes are in Arms; he may 
therefore reaſonably ſpeak of 
the Sound of them. 10 ano 
tber place the Poet, ſpeaking 
ok the Sound of their Arms, 
ſays it might be heard on all 


Parts of the Army, and this 


is a very noble Idea: There 
is nothing more Magnificent 
than this whole Deſcription : 
Apamemroz marches to Bat- 
| tlz, and all Nature proclaims 
his Marth. 7 

(h) Cad in bright Arms, 
the Tyjantvy ruſh'd forih.] The 


| 


Art 


whole Army marches on foot 
out of the Eatrenchments; 
chen the Cavalry mount their 
Chariots, and range themſelves. 
in Order of Battle. This Re- 
mark is neceffary to make the 


Text clear, which is ſome- 


hat obſcure. | 
(i] The Foot was rang d be- 


fore the Huſ-.) Here we ſee: 


the Order of Battle is inver- 
ted, and oppoſite to that which 
in the fourth Book Neſtor pro- 


pos d; for it is the Cavalry 


which is there ſuſtain d by the 


Infantry, here the Infantry by 


the On But to deliver 
my Thoughts freely; tis my 
Opinion, that the Nearneſs of 
the Enemy oblig'd Agrmem- 
non to change the b 
of the Battle: he wou'd break 
their Battalions with his Ia- 
fantry, and compleat their De- 
feat by his Cavalry, Khich 
ſhou d fall upon the Run- 


aways. - 


Horſe | 


Tus ITA D Book N. 
Horſe Mov'd to the Battle, and ſuſtain'd the 
Foot. Then mighty Jove, by Claps of dread- 
ful Thunder, Which ſhook the very Pillars of 
the Heav'ns From their Foundations, gave the 
Sign of Battle. (4) He from the Clouds, in- 
Read of Morning-Dews, Shed Drops of Blood, 
and dy'd the Crimſon Ground: A ſure Preſage, 
that in that fatal Day Heroes ſhou'd fall, and 
many generous Souls Viſit the gloomy Shades 
of awful Pluto. 7 
On th' other Side, upon a riſing Ground, 
The Trojans ſtretch'd their Squadrons in Array. 
Hetor, Pol ydamas, and brave Aneas, Whom 
all the Trojans honour'd as a God; Agenor, Po- 
Iybas, and Acamas, All three the Offspring of 
the great Antenor, Order'd the Battle, and gave 
each his Poſt. 


(7) As the pernicious Dog-Star from the Skies 
() He from the Cluds, ir- | (1) 4s the Pernicious Dog- 
Drops of Blood.} Theſe Pro- Hector, who being clad in 


digies, with which Homer em- Arms that ſhone like Flames, 
belliſhes his Poetry, are the ſometimes appear d at the 


as Truths. Nothing is more | of his Battalions, is compar d 
commem in Hi tory, than | to the Dog - Star, which ſome- 
Showers of Blood, and Phi- | times appears in all its Luſtre, 
loſophy gi ves us the Reaſon of | and ſometimes veils its Bright - 
them: the two bloody Battles | neſs behind a Cloud. Homer 
which had been fought on the | had already employ d all the 
Plains of Troy, had ſodrench'd | Pouùp of Poeſy on the De- 
them with Blood, that a great | ſcription of Agamemnons Ar- 
ane of it might be ex- mour ; he coud not there- 

Ad in Vapours, and carty de fore do the ſame for Hy&ior's, 
into the Air; and being there Neither ought theſe Deſcrip- 
condens'd, fall in Dews or | tons to be fo frequent, or 


Now 


en . — r 


Then He tor at cheir Head ſurvey'd theRanks: | 


ſtead of Morning Derys, hed Star. Tbis is a fine Image; 


ſame with thoſe which Hiſtory | Head of bis Troops, and ſome- 
relates not as Ornaments, but | times retir d into the thickeſt. 


Showers of Blood. | fo near one another; but be 


2 22 Kyi 
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Now ſhines illuſtrious, then behind the Clouds 
Veils all his Glory, and withdraws his Light: 
So Heflor ſometimes in the Front appear'd, 
'Then to the Rear retir'd, to give his Orders: 
His brazen Arms ſhone like the Flames of 
Lightning Which the great Thund'rer launches 
from his Arm. A. 

(m) As when two Bands of Mowers adverſe 
ſtand, Rang'd at the two Extremes of ſume vait 
Field, Where wanton Ceres ſmiles in Sheaves of 

Gold 3 Rank againſt Rank, with Emulation 
fir d, Advances on each Side, in Loads the Corn 
Falls to the ground before the ſharpen'd Scythes: 
The Trojans thus, and Greeks each other charg'd, 
And Death talk'd o'er the Plain; no Thoughts 
appear'd Of Flight, none of Diſmay; in even 
Scales The Battle hung; as two fierce Wolves 
engage, And combat o'er the Prey, they ruſh'd 
in Arms. Diſcord with Joy beheld the bloody 
Scene; For ſhe alone was there, of all the 
Gods; () The reſt were abſent, and in Peace 


has Recourſe to a Compariſon 
ſhort and lively, which has 
the ſame EffeR. 

(m) As when two Bands 
of Morners, &c.] By this 


and oO us a more 
; lively Idea of two Armies ad- 
vancing one againſt the other 
than this Compariſon. I have 
already remark d, that theſe 


Compariſon, Homer ſhews us 


one of the Cuſtoms of his. 


ge 3. Pix. that the Mowers 
did not all advance together 


in one Line, as they do now, 


but divided themſelves into 
two Parties, and began at the 
two Extremities of the Field; 
whence they advanc'd 'one a- 
_ the other tow'rds the 

iddle, to ſee which Party 
had ſooneſt mow'd its Half; 


Compariſons which are drawn 
from any Art that carries with 
it the Idea of Peace and 
Lenicy, have an admirable 
Effe& when apply d to Bat- 
8 a 

(un) The reſt were abſent.) 
Homer here removes the Gods 
from the Battle, well know- 
ing that the Deſcription of two 
Armies always fighting with 
the Gods at their Heads, mult 


remain'd 


om 
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remain'd In their bright Manſions on O/ymprs 
Heights; But all confpir'd to blame the Son of 
Saturn, Be auſe he ftretch'd his Arms againſt 
the Greeks; (o) Apart he ſate upon his Royal 
Throne, With Glory and with Majeſty array'd, 
Unmov'd by all the Murmurs of the Gods; 
Tow'rds Troy, and tow'rds the Grecian Fleet he 
turn'd His Eyes, and view'd with Joy the Flaſh 
> Arms, The Heroes ſlaying, and the Heroes 
Hain. 8 
While to her Noon the ſacred Day advanc'd, 
On even Wings, between the warring Armies, 
Dubious the Conqueſt hover'd; (p) till the 
Hour In which the Wood man in ſome ſhady 
Vale Prepares his Dinner, when his fin'wy 
Arms Are tir'd with Felling the tough Foreſt- 
Oaks. Then the fierce Greciars puſh'd the 
yielding Trojans. ' © FOOTE en 4 
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Day by Hours, they mark d 
the different Parts of it by 
fix d and known Employs; as 
by What pailes in Market, the 
Bar, or the Temples: As for 


. at laſt grow tedious ; he like- | 
wiſe knows when to deſcend 
from ſurprizing Fictions to the 
Plainneſs of a Hiſtory. And 

this means he raiſes the 


m— . 


lory of his Heroes. 

(o) Apart he ſate up his 
Royal Throne. Here 
ndependent of the Gods, who 
are to execute the Decrees of 
his Providence; he has.reſolv'd 
to honour Achilles, and his 
Reſolutions are to be accom- 
pliſh d by the Deſtruction of 
the Greeks. 

() Till the Hour in which 
the Nod man, &c.) As they 


had not as yet divided the 


Homer 
ints the ſupreme Majeſty as 


Example, they ſaid, whe; they 


con 


rom the Market, when 
the Judges riſe from th: Bench, 


or when they offer ſuch or ſuch a 


Sacrifice. Agriculture too has 
furniſh d us with ſuch Pe- 


riods: As at the Time hen 


th: Labourer dinss, or at the 


Time when th: Labourer unties 
his Cattle; and 


theſe laſt 
Dates were in Being before 
the Eftabliſhment of Hours. 
And by thefe Homer here de- 
ſeribes the Mid-day. 
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Forth to the Battle Agamemucn ruſh'd, And 
flew Hianor, ſprung of Royal Blood; (9) And 
Oileus too, his valiant Charioteer. He from his 
Chariot leapt, and full of Fury, Came to re- 
venge the Prince Bianor's Death. Him in the 
Forchead, with a pointed Spear, Atrides ſtruck, 
and thro? his Iron Helm, And rbro” his Brain it 
pierc'd 5 ſtagg'ring he reel'd, Then tumbl'd dead 


before the Hero's Feet. 'Them of their Arms, 
and of their Veſts he {tript, Aud left them na- 


ked in the open Field, (r) To ſhew by their 
unſully'd ſnowy Bodies, That far from Arms 
they had been train'd in Eaſe, And liv'd i 


Softneſs and inglorious Shades. | | 


Then Agamemnon bent his manly Force 
Gainſt Autipbus and T/us, Priam's Sons. This 
was a lawful, that a ſpurious Iſſue. One Cha- 
riot held tbem both; the ſpurious Son Guided 
the Chariot, while the other fought. (s) Them 
once, on Ida's Heights, the brave Achilles, As 


(;) And Oileus too, his va- mixes Raillery with his Poe- 
lixnt Charioteer. He from his | try 5 but Raillery, noble and 
Chariot laps.) Oilens,, after | worthy the Majeſty of a 
the Death of his Prince Bia- | heroick Poem. Thus he here 
nor, co Id not both guide the | ridicules the two Warriors, 


Fe 


Chariot and fight at the ſame 
time: And this is the Reaſon 
why he leaps from his Chariot 
to engage Agamemnon. It is 
neceflary, in this place, to 
remember that Agamemnon 


fought on foot at the Head. 


of the Infantry. 


( r) To he by their unſul- 


led ſanwy  Bodies.\; I have in 
this place follow'd the Re- 
mark of Euſtathius, who ſays 
that Homer, in ſome places, 


who by the Whiteneſs of their 
Skins, diſcover'd they bad 
ever been bred in Softneſs and 
Delicacy, far from War: And 


E think I have ſeen in Euripi- 
des, ſome Hero reproach d 


for the Whiteneſs of his 
Body. 


(5) Them as they fed their 


Flocks on Ida's Heights. Ho- 


mer in ancient Cuitoms almoſt 
always agrees with the ſacred 


Scripture, where we find the 
there 


© 417 


"RR 


— 


4 kur TIiian Book Xl. 


there they fed their Flocks, ſurpriz'd and bound, 
But gave em Freedom for a mighty Ranſom. 
Now by Atrides Hand they both were lain, 
His fatal Spear pierc'd thro the Breaſt of I/us, 
And thro' his Brother's Temples paſs'd his 
Sword: But as in haſte he ſtript them from 


their Arms, He knew 'em both; for both be- 


fore he ſaw, When firſt Achilles brought 'em 
to his Tent. As when a famiſh'd Lion in a Fo- 
reſt Aſſaulis the Covert of the trembling Hind, 
His hungry Jaws devour the tender Fawns, 
While the affrighted Dam, tho' ſhe beholds, 
No Aid can bring; for ſhe with Fear is ſeiz'd, 

Trembles, and thro' the Woods and o'er the 
Lawns From the fell Beaſt precipitates her 
Flight: So ruſh'd Atrides gainſt th' unhappy 
Youths 3 Nor durſt the Trojans, who beheld 


the Fight, Move to aſſiſt, or interpoſe their 


Aid, But fled diſorder'd from his conqu' ring 


Arm. | 


And now againſt Hippolochus and Piſander, 


The Offspring of Autimachus, he march'd ; 
Antimachus "1%. brib'd by Paris' Gold, Ad- 
vis'd the Trojazs not to yield fair Helen To 
Menelaus Arms; his Sons Atrides, (Unhappy 
Warriors!) in one Chariot took: For from 


their Hands they dropt th' embroider'd Reins, 


# 


moſt powerful Princes pzſs'd 


mals, to govern Men, and to 
convince themſelves of this 


their Youth in feeding their 
Flocks : ant this they did up- 
on two Accounts; firſt to ex- 
erciſe and diſcipline themſelves 
by fighting with the moſt 
furious wild Beaſts. Secondly, 
to learn, by governing Ani- 


Safety 


great Fruth, That as the Shep- 
herd ougbt to wake for the 


Safety of his Flock, ſo the 


Prince ought to wake for the 


his Subjects. 
Their 
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Their Horſes ſtarted, and they ſhook with 
Fear, (t) And on their Knees thus made their 

humble Pray'r : 1 | 

_ ©© Spare us, Atrides, ſpare us for our Ran- 
« ſom 3 Antimachus has mighty Stores, and 
« wealthy Treaſures In Gold, and Braſs, and 
in well-poliſh'd Steel; Of theſe, vaſt Loads 
our Father will preſent, To pay our Ranſom, 


| « when he knows we hve. 


Thus, with a Flood of Tears they humbly 
pray'd : But thus Atrides terribly reply d; If 
then you are Antimachus his Sons, () In 
% Council ſage, and in the Battle brave; Who, 
e brib'd by Paris? Gold, advis'd the Trojans To 
% murder Menelaus and Ulyſſes, Who brought 


to Troy an Embaſſy of Peace; (w) You both 


** ſhall ſuffer for your Father's Crimes. 


() And on their Knees, ing to Darius about the good 
&c. Homer varies admirably | Diſcipline and Valour of the 
well the Actions and Poſtures | Macedonians, ſays, They did 
of the Warriors he introduces, wot learn this good Dijcipline 
which is a Talent as neceſſary bat in the School of Poverty 3 
in Poetry as in Painting. Here | and to this Day they main- 
is a very remarkable Poſture tain'd themſelves by nothing 
of two young Trojans, who , but Poverty. Quint. Curtius, 
beg Quarter from their Cha- Lib. 2. | 
riot; but 'tis obſervable, that («) In Council ſage, and 
the Poet never lets the Gre- | in the Battle brave.) This is 
cians commit Afions ſo unge- ſpoke ironically, for he ſhew'd 


nerous ; and whai ſeerms moſt no Wiſdom in 8 the 


of all worthy Obſervation, Trojans ftom reſtoring Helen, 
he wig relates em as done nor any Valour in counſelling 


by the Sons of wezalthy Men: them to kill the Ambaſſadors 
He was then of Horace's Opi- of Greece. | | 


nion, that Poverty was the (w) Tow bath ſhall ſuffer- 


beſt Miſtreſs to train up à for your Father's Crimes.) See 
Soldier, utilem bello tulit & the Children here are puniſh'd 
Camillum ſara paupertas. Cha- * the Injuſtice of the Fa- 


Or 
ndemus, the Athenian, ſpeak * ther: it is not at all reaſona- 
1 9 | He 


1 | 
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He ſaid, and in the Boſom of Piſ ander Bu- 
ry'd his Spear; he tumbled to the Ground: 
Ihen from the Chariot leap'd Hippolochus; 
Him on the Ground he flew, his fatal Sword 
Lopp'd off his Hands, and from his Shoulders 
ſtruck His Head; the bloody Head roll'd o'er 
the Plain. Them both he left, and where the 


Trojans ſtood In firmeſt Battle join'd, the Hero 


ruſh'd ; And all the Grecians iſſu'd to the Fight. 
The Grecian Foot o'er-power'd the Tro;ar Foot, 
Put em to flight, and ſlew them as they fled; 
'Th'Horſe puſh d their Horſe, and mighty Clouds 
of Duſt (>) Roſe from beneath the Feet of 


Men and Horſes, Darken'd the Skies, and over. 


caſt the Day. Still AÆmamemnon preſs'd the 


yielding Trafaus, Laid waſte the Fight, and dealt 


Neſtruction round. As when a ferce wide-watl- 
ing Fire devours Some vaſt prodigious Foreſt 
on a Mountain, To ev'ry fide. the Wind ex- 
trends the Flame, And with the Eoughs the 


very Trunks de{}roys : 80 fell the Trojans by | 


Hts des Ars 3. Dire vas the Neiſe, Confuſion 
falk'd arcund ; 1 hafirighred -Steeds: hurry'd 
the eropiy Carrs''f bro? the Pattalions, ard de- 
3 * bs * os. 1 5 : 4 e220 £V42.) | 23 „ 
lle, that the Gold which the, Nr os ee 0.49 et edn 
Father got for a ri Te UM mis n mW) 
Trojans not to reſtore Hele-), 

ſhon'd now Herve 10 ranſom Fj che Half Moons, which they 
the Sons. 626 7 Vo put under the Feet of their 


* 
2 4 


(x) ie (from beneath the } Horſes: vr ſee then, that the 
\ Feet of _ Horſes.) The Greek | Horſes wore Shoes in the Time 
adds, from the Hoifes Feet, | of the Trojan War, and 
Which ruck the Ground wüuh their Shoes were call'd Hal 
their Braſs; Which Euſlatłius Mons from their Figure, 
explains by the Iron with | which Mill reſembles a Halt 


fac'd 


* ” 
a 


Which their Feet were ſhod-; 1 Moon. 


r $i. 


17127. He here calls Brafs * 


—t- 


VV 


1 * 
— 
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toes, who were the Love and 
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{ic'd the War; The Charioteers, whoſe Reins 
they us'd to hear, Pierc'd with deep Wounds, 


lay breathleſs on the 


Ground 3 (y) A Prey, 


hich hungry Vulturs view with Joy, But 


'rightful Objects to their weeping Wives. 
”ove all this while withdrew the valiant He- 
doc, Far from the Kiſs of Darts, and duſty 


Plain; From Slaughter, and from Blood, and 


from the Tumult. Still, without Reſpite, ga- 
memnon fought, And puſh'd the Trojans 5 they 


in wild Confuſion Fled from his Arm, and 
paſs'd the Tomb of Is, And ſtrove to gain 
tne City: but Atrides, Cover'd with Blood and 
Duſt, chaſtis'd their Flight. 
Scean Gate the Hero came With the few Greeks 
that kept an equal Courſe, They made a Stand, 


and halted for the reſt. 


() A Prey which hungry 
fd &c.} "The Greek S 
thus ; and in this Condition 
more agreeable te Vulturs, than 
their chaſte Spouſes. This is a 
Reflexion of the Poer's, and 
fuch a one as ariſes from a 
Sentiment of Compafſion; and 
indeed there is nothing more 
moving than to ſee theſe He- 


Delight of their Wives, re- 
dac'd ſuddenly te ſuch a Con- 
dition of Horror, that their 
very Wives dare not look 
upon em; bat the Greek Ex- 
preifion I thought wou'd not 
bear our Language, I bave, 
the.efare a little vary d ir: 
but [ was very much . | 


to find a Remark of Exfta- 


t415 upon this Place, which 


he, Homer wou'd here imp 


2 pprars to be very wrong nad 
Vor. III | 


When to the 


Still o'er the Plain the 


unjuſt: He wou'd have it, 
that there is iu this Place an 
Ellipſis, which comprehends a 
very ſevere Raillery ; for, 1 K 

y 
that theſe dead Warriors were 
Dow more agreeable to Vulturs, 
than they had ever been in all 


their Lives to their Wives, 


This is very ridiculous 3 for 
to ſuppoſe, that theſe unhappy 
Women did not love their 


Husbands, is to inſult 'em ba- 


barouſly in their Affliction: 
every body can fee that ſuch a 
Thought wou'd have appear'd 
mean and frigid in this fort 
of Pocly. Homer always en- 
deavours to excite Comp Mon 
by the Grief of the Wives, 

whoſe Husbaads are kill d in 

the BAtle. „ 
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trembling Trojans fled, Fled like 4 Herd of 
Beeves, which ſome brave Lion Drives o'er 
the Meadows in a gloomy Night: He chaſes 
all, but only one deſtroys ; (>) Her down he 
tears, and rends, and then derours. Thus a- 
memton chas'd the flying To jans, And Qill he 
gew the laſt; they from their Carrs, Struck 
Be his Spear, precipitating fell: But when the 
C 1 * d to ſtorm the Walls, Then the 
great Father of the Gods and Men, With all his 
Thunder in his mighty Hand, Deſcended from 
= Heav'ns ; on Ida's Top Confeſs'd he ſtood, it 
ook beneath the God: Thence he diſpatch'd 
the Meſſenger of Heav'n, The ready Iris, with 
. Her golden Wings. | „ 
4 - & Tris, ſaid he, to Mcfor bear this Meſſage : 
ne be bebolds' the valiant Agamein non 
| Raging in Fight, and dealing Deaths around, 
. % Þet him retreat, and animate his Trojan: To 
| t micet his Futy, and maintain the Fight: 
1 % Rut hen he — the Hero mount his Cha- 
«xiot, Struck by 2 Dart, or wounded by a 
Spear, Then let him iſſue to the dreadful 
% Bittle 3 For he ſhall conquer; and deſtroy 
„ te Grees, And to the very Fleet advance 
* his-Arms, Till the Sun ſets, and Night in- 
% Vvolvesthe Skies. 85 \ 
He ſpoke : And Iris ſwificr than a Whirl- 
wind, From dz takes her Flight to ſacred 


- 
* 


() Fer doton he tears, and does: But ſuch Particulärities 
renal, au then desu] The ate not brautiful in Poeſy, but 
Gerk fays; be firſt breaks her | ins Lan nage that has Choice 
N*tk; then ears her Intraiis, | of Words td expreſs nobly the 

and ſucks out all her Blood 3 moit minute Things. 
and chis is what the Lion really | 


Ts L's 
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1r0y : She found the Hero in his Chariot arm'd; 
And flanding by his Side, the Goddeſs ſpoke: 
Ihe Meſſenger of Jove, to thee I come, 
O Hefor, ſage in Counſel, brave in Arms, 
While you behold the valiant Agamemnon 
Raging in Arms, and dealing Deaths around, 
© From Fight retreat, and animate your To- 
© jaus To meet his Fury, and maintain the 
War; But when you ſee the Hero mount 
«© his Chariot, Then, Hector, iſſue to the dread- 
ful Battle; For you fhall conquer, and de- 
e firoy the Greeks, And to the very Fleet ad- 
*© yance your Arms, Till the Sun ſets, and 
„Night involves the Skies. She ſpoke, and 
back with Diligence return'd. 5 
Ihen to the Ground ſtout Hector leapt, in 
Arms, Two Spears he graſp'd, and thro' the 
Trojans march'd To animate the Troops; the 
Troops, inſpir d With Courage at his fight, 
renew'd the Fight. Mean while, the Grecians 
reinforc'd their Troops, Strengthen'd their Squa- 
drons weary'd with the Fight; But Agamenmnon, 
cager for the Battle, Sprung from the Greeks, 


aud ſhone confeſs'd in Arms. 


(a) Say, Muſes, you who dwell on high 
O!ympur, Say who he was, of Troy, or Trey's 
Allies, Who firſt advanc'd againſt the brave 
Atrides, It was Antenor's and Theano's Son, (b) 
The bold Ipbidamas, whole tender Age Was 


(a) Say, Mules, you who | der more attentive to the Ex- 
„u on big} Olympus.) By | ploits of Agamexmnon. 
this Apoſtrophy Homer breaks ( The bold Ipbidamas.] 
the Monutony of an hiſtorical | At the firſt Report of the 
Recital, and makes his Rea- ' Expedition of the 


Ts form'd | 
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Form'd and faſhion'd on the Plains of Thrace. 
Ciffeus his Uncle, by his Mother's Side, In his 
own Palace train'd the Infant Child: And 
when he grew, andripen'd into Man, He there 
| Þdetain'd him by the beſt of Chains, The 
| ATweeteſt Ties; by the ſoft Marriage-Bands. 
But long Ipbid'mas had not been eſpous'd, 
When fir d with Glory, and the Thirit of Arms, 
He left his Bride, and the ſweet nuptial Bed, 
-And with twelve Veſſels haſted to the War ; 
(e) He left the Veſſels at Percope's Walls, And 
march'd his Soldiers to the War by Land. He 
firſt advanc'd againſt the brave Atrides ; Then 
Aramemnon hurl'd a pointed Spear, It err'd, and 
hiſſing, cut the empty Air. Iphidamas then 
ſtruck the great Atrides (d) Beneath his Breaſt- 

late, where the plated Belt Girded his Loins ; 
E thruſt with all his Force, And puſh'd the 
Jav'lin to explore his Arms. The Jav'lin en- 
ter d not; the blunted Point Stopt at the Silver- 


 Antency had ſent his Son into | cote, both which be mentions 


Thrace, to his Uncle Ciſſexs, 
*who brought oy the Infant 
with Care, and made him 
afterwards. eſpouſe his ſecond 
Davghte: ; who was the Siſter 
of ! hearo, Mother to this 
young Prince ; {o Iphidamas 
elpous d his own Aunt, the 
Sifter of his Mother. Nor 
were ſuch Marriages only com- 
mon among the Barbarians, 
but alſo among the Greeks ; 
for Diomad marry d his own 


* Aunt; ' 


() He left the Veſſils at 


Percope.) Eu hins is of 
opinion that Percope and Per- 


in this fame Book, þ. 185. are 
two different Places, both f- 
tuate on the Helleſpont on the 
Coaſt of Aſia; but it is more 
probable that they are one and 
the fame. Strabo only mentions 
Perco'e. 

(4) Beneath the Brea/i-Plate, 
where the p'ated Belt girded 
his Loins.\ What in this 
place fignifies a Belt, Car, 
and Cagi, was a Saſh which 
cover'd a Plate of Brafs or 
Silver plated on the Inſide, and 
patiing from the bottom of 
the Breaſt- plate, defended the 
bottom of the Belly, | 


Plates, 


Book XI. Or HO MEX. ” = 
Plates, retuſe as Lead. Atrides, then enrag'd,. 
the Jav'lin ſeiz'd, And like a Lion wounded by 
a Spear, Wrench'd from his Belt the diſap- 
pointed Dart; Then aim'd a noble Blow, with: 
all his Strength, Againſt Ipbidamas; and down. 
he fell: Thus Iron Sleep, in Darkneſs and in- 
Death, Clos'd his benighted Eyes: unhappy 
Man! Who to defend his Country, loſt his 
Life, Far from his lov'd, and his beloving 
Spouſe; His Spouſe ! from whom no Fruits of 
Marriage came, No Son torepreſent the wretch- 
ed Father. (e) He, when a Bridegroom, to 
his beauteous Bride Gave mighty Gifts 3 a hun- 
dred Beeves he gave, And promis'd: to preſent 
a thouſand Sheep, And the like Number of his 
choiceſt Goats. But then he fell by gamen 
non's Sword, Who bore his Arms in Trium Ph. 
olen the Pan 50a 2: 5 

The generons Coon, Brother to the Slain; Saw 
this; and, ſtung with Sorrow, mourn'd his Bro- 
ther. Grief caſt a gloomy Miſt before his Eyes 
Then Rage inflam'd his Blood, he breath'd 
Revenge, And march'd againſt Atrides; by his 
Side Unſeen he ſtood, and ſtruck with all his 
Strength Atrides Arm; between the Hand and 
Elbow He ſtruck him; and quite through the 
Jav'lin-paſs'd. The Hero ſtarted at the ſudden 
Wound, (F) But ceas'd not from the Battle; 
on he ruſh'd Againſt brave Coon brandiſhing his 
rie de the on) Hen Homer ray 
room gave Preſents to the much exalts and raiſes Aga- 


ride on the Day of Marriage, memnons Valour, who tho” ' 
and theſe Preſents — U wounded, ſtill continues te 


confiſted in Flocks. [ fight. 4 - 
5 RES © Spear; 


+ 

p 
=_ 
7 5 
i 


54 


— 


THE ILiap Book XI. 


Spear He from the Place of Battle drew his 
Brother, And call'd the valiant Trojars to his 


Aid: But Agamemnon launch'd his fatal Spear, 
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What admirable Poetry dors 1 and Apollo his Attrows. © 


And ſtruck, and pierc'd, and flew the generous 
Trojan. Then o'er the Body of Ipbidamas He 
wich his Sword ſtruck off his bleeding Head. 


Thus the two gallant Sons of wiſe Autenor Fell 
in one Day by 4gamemnon's Arm. He through 


the Ranks full forc'd his dreadful Way With 

mighty Stones, and with his Spear and Sword; 
Nor ceas'd from Slaughter, while the tepid 
Blood Flow'd from his Arm, and while the 
Stream was warm. But when the clotted Gore 
had ſtopt its Courſe, His Arm grew ſtiff, and 

dreadful Pains enſu'd 3 (g) Such Pains he felt, 
as Women in their Travail, (Y) When th' II- 
tbye, who preſide o'er Births (Thoſe dreadful 
Parents of ' moſt racking Pangs) (i) Send forth 

their ſharpeſt Darts, their keeneſt Pains, To 
torture and diſtreſs the wretched Mother: Such 

were the Pains which Agamemmon felt. Then 
from the Battle haſting to his Chariot, He to 
10. 15 eee uy von embelliſh his Compa- 
we find the Style of the Hol fi) Send forth their Reef, 


Scriptures, which, to expreſs | Darts.) I approve of the Re- 
fome ſevere Pain, compare it to mark which 1 thins makes 


' thoſe which Women in Travail upon this Place : he ſhews 'us 


feel. Thus David, Pain came | with what Nobleneſs Homer 
whon them as K a Woman calls the Pains which Women 
in Travail ; and Iſalab, They | in Travail feel, the Darts of 


Hall grieve like a Woman in | the Goddefſes Ilithye, who 


Travail : and all the Pro- | prefide over Childbed. He 
Phets are full of the like Ex- aſctibes to them their Darts, 


prefſions. as te does to other Deities 


Ide Arme; Fove bas bis 
(hb) When tf Ilithyz:) By | Thunder, 1Netxne Ii. Trident, 


the 
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the Fleet retir'd, but cry'd aloud To all the 


* 


Grecians to maintain the Fight. | 
0 Friends, {aid he, and Leaders of the 
% Greeks, Avert the Battel from the Grecian 
„Fleet, Since angry Jove refuſes me the Ho- 
* nour Of fighting till the Night ſucceeds the 
« 1a. - | 153 
| He faid, and to full Speed the Charioteer 
Urg'd bis fleet Steeds ; they Gail flew along, 
Cover'd all o'er with Duſt, and frothy Foam, 
And to the Fleet bore off the wounded King. 
When Hector ſaw him carry'd from the Field, 
To Arms he ruſh'd, and to the Trojans cry d, 
Aloud he cry'd, that all might hear his Voice: 
* O Trojan, Lycian, and Dardanian Pow'rs, 
& Haſte to the Charge, put all your Courage 
« on 5 For the moſt Brave of all the Greefs 
_* retires, And Jove inc lines the Victory to Troy. 
Charge with your Cavalry the Grecian Files, 
And crown the Day with Glory and with 
© Copanett. „ 
He faid 3 his Words inſpir'd heroic Ardeur. 
As when the Hunter in the noble Chace, En- 
courages his Hounds with fprightly Cries To 
ſeize a Lion, or a furious Boar 3 So Prigpr's Son 
encourag' d his Allies To march to Battle, = | 
aſſault the Greeks, With Martial Stalk, confpi- 
cuous from afar, He iſſu d forth, and ſhone he- 
fore the Trojans. Then on he ruſh'd, impe- 
tuous, like a Whirlwind, WARE burſting from 
2 Cloud, tempeſtuous plows The roaring. Main, 
and o'er the — Deep Raiſes on higb, 


— 


then diſſipates, the Waves. 
| | „ 5 Say» 
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(k) Autonous, Afſzus, and 
Opites.] Homer ſpeaking of 
the Captains which Hector 
ſlew, only A us their 
Names, and ſo paſſes ſlightly 
over em; that he may not de- 
tain the Mind of the Reader 
with the Exploits of the Po- 
Jans, and that he may leſſen 
the Diſgrace of the Greeks : 
= but he docs not do fo, when 
be mentions the Exploits of 
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Zepby 
ruſhes from the Weſt.) Homer 
is inexhauſtible z he has al- 
ready a hundred times rais d 
the Valour of the Heroes of 


7 


uni Deen 
Say, Muſe, whom firſt, whom laſt ſtout Hefor 
flew, When Joze conſpir'd to crown his Arms 
with Conqueſt. (I) Autonoits, Aſſers, and Opi- 
tes, Doleps the Son of Clytus, and Opheltins, . 
ende Agelaus, Hipponous, And Orus, all chief 

aders of the Greefs 3 But, without Number, 
private Men he ſlew. (7) As when fierce Ze- 
pbyr ruſhes from the Weſt, To diſſipate the 
Clouds which the South-Eaſt Had gather'd; 
them he drives along the Skies, And ſcatters in 
his Courſe; then Waves on Waves He raiſes, 
and afflifts the hoary Deep: So by the Sword 
of Hefor, Heaps on Heaps Roſe on the Plain, 
and ſtrew'd the Groun 
had Deſtruction overwhelm'd the Greeks, And 
all their Navy periſh'd by the Flames, Had 

not U/yſſes ſpoke to Diomedes. 81 EL 

(n) What Change is this, O valiant Son 
* of Tydens ! Where is our Courage, that we 


with Deaths ; Then 


Compariſons z and his Imagi- 
nation, pregnant with magni- 


ficent Ideas, ſtill brings forth 


new Images, not inferior to 
' the former, either in Viva- 


city or Magnificence : theie 
is ſome difficulty in this, but 
Strabo bas clear'd it by ſhew- 
ing the Weſtern Wind, Ze- 
phyr, viz. the North-Weſt, ſcat- 
ters the Clouds, which the 
Eaſtern Wind, which is here 
call d Argeſtes, Lencor.otus, aſ- 


ſembles. 


(m,) What Charge is this, 
O waliant Son cf Tydeus. } 
It is no ſmall! Commenda- 


tion to Ulyſſs, that it is he 
| Who animates Diomedes; Dior 


thus 


* 


* 


medes I ſay, whom nothing 
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„thus give way? But let us ſtop the Fury of 


« the Trojans 3 Since the Diſgrace would be in- 


« delible, Shou'd Hector fire 


« Sight. 


the Navy in our 


Thus he: And thus brave Diomed reply d; 
« Againſt the Trojans I'll oppoſe my Strength; 
« But vain my Strength will prove, ſince migh- 
ty Jove. Favours the Trojans, and diſmays the 


« Greefs.. 


He ſpoke, and ſmote Thywbraus with 2 


Spear; 


On the Left Side he ſmote him to the Ground : 


Ulyſſes flew his Charioteer Molion. 


Then both 


ruſh'd forward on the Trojan Ranks; Like two 

fierce Boars they ruſh'd, that, fir'd with Rage, 
Dart on the Hounds that chaſe em o'er the 
Plain: Then in one Carr two valiant Youths - 
they took, Born on the Shores of Helleſpont, 
the Sons Of Merops, far the moſt enlighten'd 
Prophet Of all Mankind; his Sons unhappy - 
Fates Forewarn'd he ſaw, and from the fatat 

War Strove to detain em; but they diſobey'd! 
The Father's Orders, and the Prophet's Wiſdom; © 


() For 
Deaths. 


cou'd diſmay, who had even 
fought with the =-y Gods. 
Homer wou'd ſhew by this, 
that Prudence often ſharpens 
Courage. *- 15 ; 
(n) For- pow'rful © Deſitny | 
rew em to their Deaths. | 
Homer, always intent upon 
good Morals, here - ſhews, 
1hat the Diſobedience -of the 
Sons to the Commands of the 


* 


Father, and the Contempt of 


C5 


Powe hh Deſtiny drew 'em to their * 
hem Diomedes flew, and ſtript their 


Religion, cou'd not be other- 
wiſe, than of a fatal Conſe- 


| yy Bur ſome will ſay, - 


the Sons of Memwps were drawn 
by. Deſtiny, cou'a they reſiſt 
it? But this is to take in a 
wrong Senſe the Doctrine of 
Homer, who eſtabliſhes a two” - 
fold Deſtiny over Mankind- 


| The Sons of Merops, by obey* 


ing their Father, had pro- 
cur d a long Life; but by diſ- 
obeying bim, they ſhorten d it 
:; ͥ 
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Bodies, And bore their Arms in Triumph, 
while Ulyſſes Slew Hippodamus and Hypero- 
chus. . Is FO 
Then Jove, who from the Heights of lofty 
Ida Beheld the Fight, in equal Balance hun 
The Battle; and with equal Strides grim Death 


Then Diomedes wounded with a Spear Agaſtro- 
phus, the valiant Son of Peon; He was con- 
ſtrain'd to meet great Tydeus' Son In Arms; for 
in the Rear his Charioteer Staid with his Cha- 
riot, while Agaſtrepbus Engag'd on Foot con- 


Life away. Heer beheld his Fall, and forth 
he ſprung With Sheuts; behind a Train of 


Laertes Son Jydides turn'd, and as he turn'd, thus 
ſpoke : ** Sce the tempeituous Storm, with Fury 
charg'd, 'UThreatning comes on to burſt upon 
our Heads; But let us fand, and diſſipate its 
* Rage. He ſaid, and rais'd, and launch'd his 
fatal Spear, And ſtruck the Helmet of the 
valiant Hef#or. Beneath the mighty Blow the 

Armour rung, The Spear recoil'd, nor reach'd 
the Hero's Jemples; For ſtrong the Helmet, 
and the Gift of Phæbut. Stunn'd with the 
Stroke, brave Hector back retir'd, Sunk on his 
Knees, and with his Hand up-ftay'd His denn 
Body; Senfe a while was loſt, And a thick 
Darkneſs ſeiz d his fwimming Eyes. But while 
Tydides went to fetch the Spear, Which from 


92 


his Strength, and mounting ſwift his Chariot, 


Stalk'd thro' the Grecian and the Trojari Army. 


ſpicuous in the Front, ill Diomedes took his 


Trojans follow'd. Struck at the Sight, to great 


the Helm recoil'd, again ſtout Hector Regaind 


Drove to the Trojan. Hoſt, avoiding Death. 
5 9 Then 


*, 8 


a < a en ma d » .29t 
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Then brandiſhing his Spear, Tydides-- cry'd 7 
„Thou haſt indeed, thou Coward, ſcap'd thy 
Death, But tis Apollo, who thy Lite pre; 


* 
* 


ſerves: With Reaſon therefore are thy Pray'rs 


* addreſs'd To him, when 8 deſcendeſt to 
the Battle. But I am ſure thou ganſt not. long 
eſcape, If any Deity aſſiſſs my Arms. Mean. 
* while, III recompenſe thy Coward Flight Up- 


on the Trojaus who oppoſe my Sword. 


(o) He ſaid, and went to ſtrip Agaſtrophus 3 


But Paris, Husband to the beautegus Helen, 
Conceal'd behind the Tomb of ancient Ing, 
Againſt Tyd:des bent his Warrior Bow-3 And 
as he loos'd the Breait-plate from" his Body, 
 Theweighty, Helmet, int the pond*rous Shield; 


| The Bow-4tr ing twang'd, and the fwift Arraw: | 


flew, And nail'd the Foot of Di med to the 
Ground. Then Paris ſtarted from his Ambul-- 
cade 3 ( Loudly he laugh'd; and boakting, thus: 


ALL. - 


* Wounded you are, my Arrow was not vain 5, 


„ But, O! that in thy Bedy it had ſtruck, 
And laid thee breathleſs on the . 


Ground. Then Troy had taken Reſpite fromm 
(o) He ſaid,. and went to 1 Homer knew hom to draw the- 
A Agaſtrophus.} Exftathins | \ MY 
bere remarks, that Hamer, to ] how: to paint the Baſeneſs of 
Mew that nothing. is ſo perni- a Coward. Paris dares not- 
cious, as to amuſe one's felf.in-} ſhoots his Arrow at Diomedes, . 
ſtripping the Enemy in the 3 hid behind a Tomb; and 
Time of Battle, feigns, that even then he ſlioots with fo» 
all the Heroes who ſtop to | much Feebleneſs and Timi- 
take the Arms of thoſe they f dity, that his Auow ,only- 
lay, are generally wounded. f reaches his -Eoot ; and yer he 
in the Action. Th | boaſts of this Action, as an R- 
% Eaudly be laugh d, and. ploit worthy of Memory: 
| boating, ib began. A : 
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% her Plagues From thee, her Scourge ; 
„ whom all the Trojans fear, As adi 


9 2 


Lambs the Fury of a Lion. | 
r) Then Diomedes unconcern'd reply'd ; 


* (5) That only know'ſt to curl the plaited 
« Hair! Shou'dft thou engage with me in open 


* rows vain. And now, becauſe thy Dart has 


& ſcratch'd my Foot, Thou boaſts as if it were 
* ſome mighty Action; Which I no more re- 


man's Hand had giv'n the Wound. A Cow- 


(% Whom all the Trojans p Reaſon for every Expreflion 
fear, as trembling Lambs the |} in Homer; this wou'd be end- 
"Fry of a Lion.) This is ano- f leſs ; but I cannot help ex- 
ther Piece of Pari; Cowardice ; Poining thoſe which compre- 
he confeſles to his Enemy, that end ſome Uſage, which de- 
the Trojans fear d him as the | ſerves to be known. And ſuch 
Lamb fears a Lion; he judges | is this which Homer here uſes ; 
of the Fear of the Trojans by | for what I here render, that 
. his own. 5 only Rnow'ſt to curl the plaited 
(r) Then Diomedes wncone | Hair, Homer in two Words 
cern'd __— The Charakter | calls xe *ay et, which is, 


in poſition to the Charac- as ts thy Horns; that is - 
ter Paris, is very beauti- ſay, who weareſt thy Har 
ful: Paris thought he had | curl'd pointwiſe. In thoſe 


wounding the Foot of Diomed | upon their Forcheads, and 
" From behind a Tomb; while | rais'd them into Points, like 
 "Piomed, though his Foot is | two Horns; and this is the 
nail'd e ey calls his } Reaſon why Hair 1s call'd 
Wound a trifling Scratch, and *, or Horns; and thoſe that 
© Qcfies' his Enemy 3: Paris dif> | wore them, uence}. Thus 
"--covers- the Terror which he | Heſychius calls xigz Fig, 
cauſes among the Trojans, and Horns, i. e. Hair; and - 
Diomed diflembles the Pain of | paigrel, xoprnr:. e ſame 
his own. Wound. | Heſychius explains this Paſſage 
(5s) That - þ know'ſt to | in Homer thus, x4ga ay MN 
cufl the plait Hair.] 1 | m Tygize Nh“. 
bare no L to give a | 


9 
„ ard's 


% Baſe Archer! vile Seducer of the Women! 


Arms, Uſeleſs thy Bow wou'd be, thy Ar- 


« gard, than if an Infant, Or ſome weak Wo- 


of Diomedes, as it is here ſet | word for word, who ſhineſt 


one u brave ploit, in Days, they parted their Hair 


ASSO a b.& 2 = == 
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ww 


© the Women, to behold the Object. 


bug Vulturs, more than the 
Wo 
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„ ard's Arrows have no pow'r to hurt; But Wil 


mine are fatal, and their Touch is Death; 
« And he that feels em, on the Spot expires: 
©« His Wife abandon'd to Deſpair and Tears, 


Her Boſom beats, and tears her furrow'd 


„ Cheeks 3 Her Sons are Orphans, and. her 
« Houſe unhappy 3 While with his Blood he 


<« {tains the bluſhing Ground, Infects the Air, 


(t) and draws the preying Vulturs, More than 
Tydides ſpoke : Ulyſſes then approach'd, An 
drew the Arrow from the Hero's Foot 3 But 
bitter Pains ſhot thro? his tortur'd Body. Then 


from the Battle haſting to his Chariot, He to 


the Fleet retir'd, and gain'd his Tent. 
Now all the Grecians from the Battle fled, 
All but Ces; he alone ſtood firm, Expos'd 
to all the Dangers of the Fight. Then thus to 
his undaunted Soul he ſpoke : © Unhaphy Man! 
** what Courſe ſhall I purſue? *Twould be a 
* Shame, ſhould I-from Numbers fly ; And 


how ſhall J alone reſiſt an Army? («) But 
* I diſgrace my Courage, in debating What 
* Courſe to take, when I already know, That 


* only Cowards from the Battle fly, While 


the courageous and the valiant Man Marches 


to meet his Death, or gain the Conqueſt. 


(t) And draws the prey- | more than Arms and War. 
] (% But I di grace wy © Cone 
men, to behold the Object.] | rage.) No one can better paint 
This is a Piece of Raillery ir a Man of Courage ought 
very ſevere againſt Paris, | to think and ſpeak in ſo great 
which reproaches him for lov-, | a Danger, than Homer has 
ing the Aſſemblies of Ladies | het done. 


Mean 
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Inclos'd the Hero to their qwa Deſtruction; 
For as when Huntſmen and the eager Hounds 
Surround a Boar, he ruſhes from the Woods, 
And whets his dreadful Tusks, his Eyes ſhoot 
Fire, He braves their Rage, and diſſipates the 
War: So fought the Chief, ſurrounded by the 
Trojams. Then he the brave Peiopites flew, And 
Eumamus, and Thoor with his Spear; And bold 
Cher ſydamas; below the Navel He ſmote him; 
down he fell, and bit the Ground: Then Cha- 
rops, Son of Hippaſus,. he ew 5 Which when 
his valiant Brother Socus ſaw, He vow'd Re- 
venge, and to. Ulyſſes ſpoke : 

« Illuſtrious,. indefatigable Man, This Day 
„ the Fame of our united Deaths Shall crown 

„ your Arms, or you yourſelf ſhall Fall; Fall 
* by my Hand a Victim to my Brother. 

He ſaid, and launch'd his Spear; it ſwiftly flew, 
And pierc'd his pond'rous Shield, and well- 
Wrou 1 And tore his Fleſh; but 
the propitious Pallas Deaden'd the Blow, and 
opt the pointed Spear. Ulyſes ſoon perceiv'd' 
the Wound not mortal; Yet backward” ftept; 


and thus to Socus faid. : | 
y. Hour is come! 


() But to dread Pluto | place be calls mage, 2 1 
cad 921 : . explain d Ye 1 


r * 
ke bee Soul, in an * Ulyſſes 


CCC 


* 


8 


P m4 . yp HS Why ere * 


Ulyſſesſ poke: And Socus trembling fled 5 But 
as he fled, ' Ulyſſes hurl'd his Spear; "The Spear 
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ſung thro! the Air, and pierc'd' his Body; And 


down he fell; his claſhing Arms aloud Rattled : 


C. 


then tauntingly Ulyſſes ſaid : =» | 


Jour Hopes of 'Safety then you placid in 


„Flight; But Death is ſwifter far than you, 
« O Secu, Unhappy Man! Nor ſhall your 


„ mournful Father, Nor weeping Mother cloſe 


« your Eyes in Death ; But greedy Birds ſhall 


prey upon your Carcaſe: But when I fall, 


the Grecians will perform, With ſolemn Rites, 
„my Funeral Obſequies. | | 
Uly/es thus; and from his Buckler drew, And 
from his wounded/ Breaſt, the Spear of Socus 5 
par oP, 'd the flowing Blood, and Pains. 
enfu d. eee 
But when the Trojans ſaw. Ulyſſes? Blood, 


They pour'd whole Legions on the fingle Chief; 
Then he gave Ground, borne by the Torrent 


down, And call'd aloud for Ad; (x) thrice 


did he call; Thrice Menelaus heard, and ſpoke 
to Ajax: + 39. e 


. 


e Brave Son of Telamom, illuſtrious Ajax, 
* I bear Ge Voice, and ſuch it ſeems, As 
« if it Tpoke Diſtreſs ; as if the Trojans:Preſs'd 


ſore upon him in unequal Fight; But let us 


„bring him Aid; for much I fear, Leſt over- 
« pow'r'd; he fall beneath their Arms, And w-W˖e 


« with Grief lament his Loſs in vain. 


(x) Thrice did be dall. 
It is in the Greek, he call'd | with this difference: the Greek. 
Thrice, as loud as his Head; | Expreflion is Noble, uurs Mean 
wou'd permit; our Language I. and Vulgar. — 


bas the ſome [Exprefion, bus 
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fierce Lynces ruſh upon the Stag, 
Blood flows tepid 
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- Thus Menelaus ſpoke, and led the Way, (5) 
And Godlike 4 yo phy x low'd to the Battle: Him. 
in the middle of the Foes they found; (2) As the 
Whoſe Side. 
is deeply wounded by a: Dart ; He, while the 


his ra cious Hunters far. behind, en o'er 
the Plains, and to: the Mountiine flies; But 


when he faints, and finks beneath the Wound, 
They overtake, and ſeize upon the Prey: But 
then, if Fortune brings that Way a Lion, 


They ſtart, and trembling, fly his dreadful Sight; 
The Stag he ſeizes, and devours the Prey: 


Thus Multitudes of the courageous Trojans Hem 
in on ev'ry fide the brave Ulyſſes, Still fight- 


ing, ſtill retreating o'er the Plain. Then the 


out Ajax 1 his Shield, Strong as a 


Tow'r; Acad Trojans fled, While Meue- 


aus brought Ulyſſes off, Safe to his Chariot, 


frem the Rage of Battle : But Ajax ruſhing 


forward to the Fight, flew Doryclus, the ſpu- 


rious Son of Priam, And wounded Pandocus 
and Pyraſus, Lyſander and Pylertes, brave in 
A. As when ſome Stream, increas'd by 


i; 0) 4A Godlike Ajax FI 12 has fince remark'd in his 


d.] Ajax is” no Orator; iſtory of Animals, Book IX. 
— makes no Anſwer to — Chap. I. vix. that the Lynx and 
ans, but follows him to the | the Lion are ies, that. 
Fight. Homer is en they both live _ Fleſh, 
his Characters. and feed upon the fame Prey; 


Niue dt % 5 Nies, X; a 


om the Wound, Leaves 


(z) 4s the fierce Lynces.] 
underſtan 


Homer ds Nature as 
well as Art; and the Natures 
of Beaſts are known to him: 
Many Ages before Ariftotle, 


be knew what that Philoſo- 


oc Ni eie. & prog” i 346 


| Cres "a0 Ty auToy? Car 


It. was this Knowledge which 
furniſh'd him with this Com- 
pariſon, which is extremely 


N Juſt. 
Floods | 


* 


— 
* v4 


tended on his Sword, And in his Rage he laid 


„Hale to your Chariot, haſte, and let Machaon 
* Ride by your ſide, and drive him to the 
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Floods of Rain, That tumble with a dreadful 
Sound from Mountains, O'erflows his Banks, 
and deluges the Plains; He bears the lofty 
Oaks and ſtately Pines Down his fierce Torrent 
to the diſtant Main: Thus o'er the Field of 
Battle Ajax rag'd, And overthrew the Chariot +» 
and the Horſe, and dealt Deſtruction thro the 
Trojan Hoſt. Hettor perceiv'd not this; for, 
far remov'd, In the left Wing he fought by 
Xanthus* Stream, Which flow'd with Crimſon 
Waves, and from his Banks Echo'd around the 
dreadful Noiſe of War. There ſtout Idomeneus 
with ſtood his Arm, And Neſtor valiant in ex- 
treme old Age: Amazing Deeds were now 
perform'd by Hector; Slaughter and Death at- 


the Battle waſte. Yet ſtill unbroket he Grecian 
Hoſt had ftood, if Paris, Husband to the beau- 
teous Helen, Had not diſabled with a fatal Ar- 
row The Safeguard of the Greeks, the great 
Machaon, And ſhot his Dart into his bleeding 
Shoulder; For him the Grecians fear'd, left he 
ſhould fall, Cruſh'd by the Fury of the Trojan 
Pands: Then thus Idomeneus to Neſtor ſpoke: 

* Great Neleus Son, the Glory of the Greeks, 


Fleet: His Life is precious; (a) for one 
good Phyſician, And ſuch Machaor is, is: 
worth an Army; For he draws out the Ar- 


(=) Er one god Phyſe- | vilify Phyfek ſay; 6 1d ale?” i 
ician,) This is ble Pane- | Jour, ivdty 7 7 % 22 9 
vrick upon Phyficians, and 7iz@y warbrezer if there I T3 
juſt one too; Homer was 


et of their Opinion, who to 
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| & rows from the E Eaſes the Pain, and 


pacifies the Ang 

He ſaid, 449 my. haſted to his Chariot, 
And from the Battle bore the wounded Greef. 
Then He&or's Charioteer, Cebrion, ſaw The 
as flying. from the Sword of 2 And 

Tip Ty ile we thus, Hefor, force the 
25 Greeks In the Ri ght Wing, the Trojan Horſe 
and Foot Fly in Canfuflon from the Arm of 
* 4jax: Tis he, I know him by his tow'ring 


2 Shield : Thither the Danger calls us 3 there 
the Battle Rages with all its Fury; Trojan 
* fall On Trojans, Horſe on Horſe, and to the 


** Heav'ns The dreadful Clamour of the Fight 


reſounds. He ſaid, and clack'd his Whip; 
the Horſes flew Swift over Heaps of Arm, 
and! ills of Slain; O'er Shields and 75 — 
in their mow Th' enſanguin d Axle, 
anc che Charior Wheel 5 Bluſh'd in the Blood, 
which from the Crimſon Ground, The Horle 
upward: forc'd in goary Rains. Her, 1np4- 
tient, darted on the Greeks With Stones, and 
* his Spear, and with his Sword, Breaking 
cir routed Ranks ; but far he fought, Far 
from the Place where dreadful Ajax rag'd. 
Y) But Jose, the Father, from the Heights of 


impertinent than the Gram- |: 


2 22 ſays | but Pharmacy and ine! 
that this is t ae of | Phyſick was not known till a 
Ignorants, 1 not ca- | long time However | 


| Ws to ynderſtand — a- | certain, Antients tell us, that 


ons of —— 0 1 it Wa 18 
4 3 -| gery, an ny +a | 
that it | but dati 
ſol EY FEES. that (3) J * the "Fat 


hyfick . Ps With how much Gur 
Tate . the Fins 


| deur, * Hour much Decenq 
Hear 0 


Machaon underſtood Chint| 


Homer, they knew nothing Wb: 
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Heav'n Diſmay'd with Fear the ſinking Heart 
of Ajax. Amaz'd he Rood, ſhock'd at the Sight 


of Hector; He threw his'Moony Buckler o'er his 
, Back, (c) And made a {low Retreat; with tar- 
ay Faces He meaſur d back the Field, and often 
turn'd His furious Looks upon the Trojan Bands. 
As when the Peaſants and the watchful Dogs 
0 Drive a fierce hungry Lion from the Field, 
Where many Beeves are feeding in the Night; 
ne, greedy of his Prey, with vain Attempts 
„Fach Way explores; from ev'ry Part the Darts 
ly adverſe 3 () and the Blaze of frequent 
Fires Frights him, tho bold, and cager for bis 


Prey; And when Aurora promiſes be Day, 
Back he retreats, and grumbles 4s be goes: 
Thus the ftout Ajax made a ſour Retreat. 


x (e) Or, as the patient tardy Animal Forces 
25 ' „ A andy e oÞ af r oy 
d, does Homer manage the Re- [and ſuch is the Retreat at of 
* eat of Ajax, Whi he ſhews | Jax. if > — TY i We 


us, that he did not give grouud (A) And the Blaze fre. 
| to Man, but to and quent Fee Wh 7 105 
nd bat he did not Ay, but re- — of the Lion, ſays 11. 
ng tir d like 'a Lion with flow | /tofle, in the place which FE 
Paces, and often turving juſt now quoted, is true, that 


ed!!! ſbe is more afraid af Fire than 
"d, (c) He made a flow Re- any thing; and as a'Confir- 
- of at.) It was the How March mation, he produces this Verſe 
% in his Retreat, which of Homer's, Which fays, that 
bing brought to Homers mind the the Lion dreads the Fire ever 
ery; NCompariſon of the Lien; and in his greateſt Fury, and when 
1ll a hiſtotle obſerves; in his Hi- | 


| he is eager" for his Prey; for 
ory of Animals, Bock ix. | this is the Meaning of ev pee 
hap. 44. that wheh he is ve hp. 


bim anted ia View, he never | (e) Or, „ tardy 
fick; lies, or ſhews the leaſt Sign Animal.) Homer juſt now com- 
on. Wet Fear; but if by veafon of par'd Ajax to a Lion, to Tet 
dan be Multieude of Hunters he off the "Hero's Valour, 'who 
rar Ws forc'd to retire, he makes 1 even by his Retreat preſerv'd 
cen is Retreat Step by Step, and the "Greeks ; here, to demon- 
Vu nns his Head every moment; ſtrate his Patience, he com- 


his 


9 1 
— OE DEG 


juſtify which, I will only 


Noble: In the Time of Ho- 


compares Ajax to one | of 
8 doubt 
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his Way into a Field of Corn, And mocks the 


weak Reſiſtance which the Boys That guard 
the Paſſage make; tho many Blows Sound on 


bis Sides, he feeds upon the Grain; And when 


he there has ſatisfy'd his Hunger, Backward he 


tardy moves, and ſcarce recedes: Thus the 


fierce Trojans, and th' Allies of Troy, With 
Show'rs of Darts purſu'd the Steps of Ajax, 
His Looks with ſullen Indignation lIowr'd, (f) 


atient of all. Creatures. Some 
ritics, unfortunately deli- 

_ have condemn'd this 
iſon as too lows to. 


note ' a Remark of Monfienr 


Jacier | u Ariſtotle ) Pot; 
tics, Chap. 26. where he ſhews 


eee ic fox 


from being Mean and Vulgar, 
that it is extremely Juſt and 


mer, ſays be, Aſſes were not 
ſo contemptible as they now 
are; tbeir Names were not 
= a Reproach, but Kings 
and Princes were us d to ride 
upon them. Homer therefore 
without any Diſparagement, N 


but be did it, to make his 
Obſtinacy, Strength and Pa- 
tience apparent: neither can 
we ridicule this Compariſon 
without Impiety, fince God 
himſelf has put it into the 
Mouth of Jacob, who ſays, 
as he bleſſes his Sons, Jſſachar 
is. 4 frong Aſs. cbuching dotun 


And ſometimes he retir'd; then turn'd again, 


: 10 nothing more beautiful than 
this Image. And IL'Il be bold 


to ſay, that they will be fie 
quently miſtaken, who, to 
give a Judgment of a Comps 
riſon, go about to examine 
whether the Subject whence it 
is borrow d, b» Noble or not: 
they ſhould chiefly - conſider 
whether the Idea it gives be 


clear and lively ; whether the 


Poet has embelliſh'd- it with 
poetical Words, and whether it 
perfectly paints tle Thing it 
is deſ gu d to repreſent. A 
Top driven by a Laſh, is no 


very elevated Subje&, yet Viv 


il has thence drawn an admi 
rable Compariſon, to repreſent 
an incens d Queen; but to 
return to Homer, tho I an 


perſuaded, that this is a ve | 
beautiful Compariſon, yet 1 


durſt not mention the Name 
of Aſs in the Tranilation, but 


accommodate all our 


fions, to the Ideas and Ulages | 
of ourown Times. 
f While ſometimes k 


retir 4, 5 &c. ] ; 


o 
* 


had recourſe to a Paraphraſe; 
knowing that we _ to 


3 


Homer is not 
And 
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And check'd their Rage, and drovethem from 
| the Fleet. He march'd between two Armies: 
this he ſav'd, And that repuls'd, and on his 
| Shicld there food A Wood of Spears, (g) while 
MW his that fell ſhort Cover'd the Ground that 
lay berween the Hoſts. But when Eurypylus, 
E::-men's Son, Saw Ajax thus oppreſs'd with 
Show'rs of Darts, Forth from the Greeks he 
[rung, and with his Spear, Launch'd from his 
manly Arm, flew Apiſaon. He fell, and thro' 
the Wound breath'd out his Soul: But while 
ne ſtay'd to ftrip him of his Arms, Paris, the 
Husband to the beauteous Helen, Bent with full 
| trength his Bow; the Arrow flew, And pierc'd 
the Thigh of brave Eurypyluss The Arrow 
broke, the Head remain'd behind Deep in the 
Wound, and pain'd his tortur'd Soul. Then 
| he retreated tow'rds the Grecia Camp; But 
raiſing thus his Voice, aloud he T= 
O Friends and Leaders of the valiant 
Greehs, Stand and defend ſtout Ajax from 
the Trojans, Who, almoſt cover'd with a 
Show'r of Spears, Sinks over-pow'r'd beneath 
a Hoſt of Men; then boldly ſtand, and fave. 
the fainting Ajax. 4 | 


{ {aricfy'd with telling us, that | wou'd not Ajax have done, if 
it was none but Jove that ee had not oppos'd- his 
made Ajax retire z but be ele- Courage, and diſmay'd his 
vates his Retreat by a thouſand | Heart? | 
other noble. Circumſtances. | (g). While others that fell 
W He is the oaly Poet who ever ſhort, &c.) This is another 
conceiv'd ſuch lofty Ideas of | Circumſtance to magaify the 
2 Hero, as to make him in a | Retreat; Homer ſhews the 
Retreat E one Army, | Diſtance which the Trojans 
and repulſe another: What | kept from Ajax. 


He 
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He ſpoke: The Warrior Greeks reſum'd their 
Courage, Oppos'd their Bucklers, and advanced 
their Spears, Till Ajax ſafe arriv'd ; then re. 
inforc'd, He ran to Battle, and renew'd the 
Fight. | : 

Now, Neſtor's Steeds, cover'd with Blood and 
Sweat, Had brought Machaon from the Throng 
— RE... 

(b). When Thetis' Son, who, to behold the 
Fight, Conipicuous ſtood upon his Veſſel's Stem, 
And f aw from {ar, and thought he knew Macba. 
on; Then call d Parreclus, his beloved Friend; 
He heard, and iſſu'd from his Tent like Mar: 
The God of War; but from that fatal Hour 
8 . Woes, and thence his Ruin flow'd 

en thus Menætius Son Patroc{us ſpoke. What 
* wants Achilles, that he calls Patroclus? (i) 
* My Friend, ſaid he, the deareſt to my Soul; 
* Now, on their Knees, the Greefs will beg 
« my Aid; Such are their Streights, ſo great i 
* their Diſtreſs. But baſte, and learn of N. 
« flor, whom his Chariot Brought woundel 
* from the Fight; I ſaw his Back, And though 
„it much reſembled brave Machaos's 3 Hy 


(b) Whew Thetis* . 1 | his Wee and hie Death male 


Achilles griev d to be abſent bim renounce his Reſentmen 
from the Battel, comforts him to revenge his Friend. 
ſelf with beholding it: Hemer 1 My Friend, ſaid hi 
thence draws, with a. great |. Eaſtathius very well rewatk 
deal of Art, the Diſcovery of | that Homer in giving thi 
the Plot uf his Poems for this | Thought to Abs had 2 


Hero, whom the Prayers of | good Q unity to introdut 
Myles, Pheenix, and Ajax, a ſecond Embaily to him; bit 
cou d not move, is .touch'd | won'd not embrace it, to v9) 

tition, which muſt nerd 


at the Sight of the Defeat of R 
i have been tedious. 


the Greeks ; this diſpoſes bim 
to ſend Patioclus ny in | 


Fa 


Book XI. or HOMER. . 
« Vace I could not ſee; for fwift the Horſes 
'T Hurry'd the Chariot tow'rds | the Tent of 


„ Neffor. 


aus he: And firait Patroclus left his Preſence, 


And held his way along the Grecian Fleet. 


Mean time, the Rev'rend Nefror and Machaon 
Deſcended from the Chariot to the Ground; 
And while Eurymedon the Steeds unharneſs'd, 
They ſtood a while upon the Ocean's Shore, 
( Torecreate and refreſh their weary'd Bodies, 
With the cool Breeze that gently fann'd the Air. 
They enter'd then the Tent, and took their 
Seats, While Hecamede, beauteous as a Goddeſs, 
Fair Hecamede, Daughter to Arſinous, The King 


of Tenecdos, (whom, when Achilles Laid waſte 


that Ille, the Greeks to Neſtor's Arms Preſented 


| 38 2 Token, (I) to proclaim How much they 


honour'd his ſuperior Wiſdom) Prepar'd a Bowl 
of various Compoſitions. The beauteous Cap- 
tive plac'd before the Heroes A Table, made 


| of the moſt precious Wood; Smooth was the 

Surface, and the Feet were azure. Then in a 
| Baſon of refulgent Braſs, She brought new 
| Honcy, and the Flow'r of Meal, And Onions, 

| proper to create a Thirſt. Then Neſtor's Bowl 


% Th recreate their weary'd 
Bodies] Here are two Heroes, 
ihe one Wounded, and the o- 


tber very old, who would not 
de rubb'd and 


| Teats, but ſtood in the 


dry d in their 
Air, to cool themſelves by the 


| Breeze. 


% To prodlatm how much 
ty bonour'?, &c.} The Poet 
here intimates, that Prudence 
zad Wiſdom deſerves to be te- 


| preferable Qualifications. 


compens'd, as well as Valourz 
in the Games which were made 
to honour Patreclas* Funeral, 
Neſtor bears away the Prize 
without: the Conteſt : Iſocrates 
ſome-where complains, that the 
Greeks bad eſtabliſhed Prizes 
as Rewards for Strength and 
Courage, but none for Wiſdom 
and Prudence, the far more 


ihe 
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Me plac'd upon the Table; (+) The Bowl he 
brought from Py/os to the War; Wond'rous it 
was, and damask'd o'er with Gold; Four Ears 
it had, and to ſupport each Ear, Iwo Golden 
Doves, ſo exquiſitely carv'd, That they ev'n 
ſeem'd to feed around the Bowl. Double the 
Bottom was, and deep withal; And when 
with ſmiling Liquor it was crown'd, One Man 
could ſcarce ſupport the noble Load; But aged 
Neſi or bore it without Pain. (z) In this the 
beauteous Hecamede mix'd (o Pure Pramnian 
Wines, and to the ſprightly Wines Added the 
taſteful Cheeſe, and Flower of Wheat. When 
they had fſatisfy'd their "Thirſt with Drink, 
With ſweet Diſcourſe they paſs'd the Time away, 


( The Bowl be brought | not ſo dangeronily wounded, 
frem Pylos.) This is ſpoken as to de torc'd ro obſers 
to acquaint us, chat it was not any Rule more than ordinary, 
any , wa of Booty, but a The Greeks made him reti 
Family-Bowl ; nor is this an from the Battle, in Conſide 
inconſiderable Circymitance 3 ration of his being a Phyſician, 
for Gold and Silver in thoſe | and necetiary to the Army,, 
Days were fo ſcarce, that the and therefore ſhould not be 
greateſt Princes drank out of } too much expos'd ; Machao 
Cups of Braſs; and this is the | had fo much need to recover 
Reaſon why the Necklace of { his Spirits, that there was uv 
 Frifiyle was fo much extoll'd: | Danger of a Fever, or Inflam: 

Gold and Silver were not com- mation; therefore we fee bin 
mon in Greece, till the Days Landing on the Shore to r- 
of Alexan#er; for tis ſaid of | fiefh himfcif : and Homer tel): 


— 


his Father I hilip, that having { us, that Neftor and he enter 
| F tain'd themſelves with agree. 
it every Night under his Pil- able Diſcourſe; whereas a Per 


bur one Cup of Gold, he lai 


low. ſon dangerouily wounded, wou d 
(„) In this the beauteous ] have had no Reliſh for plc: 
Hecamede.] This Drink is | ſant Diſcourſes, 

ſomewhat ©xtraordinary, eſpe- 
cially for a wounded Man, as (y) Pure Pramniar Wines. 
Machaga 5 but we muſt re Pram is a Mountain is thi 


member, that Machaon was | icarian Uland. 
| And 
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{4 


) Neſtor thus reply d. 
Patrecles has but juſt told 
Neſtor, chat he had not time 
to fir down, that he was in 
haſte to carry back his Anſwer 
to Achilles; Who waited for 
bim with Impatience; yet here 
we ſee, Nejtor begins a long 
Liſcoutie, and Patroclus ſtays 
to hear it. I have met with 


thoſe who think this is a Faelt, 


or a ſrnall Slip in Homer; but 
they are miſtaken; Patreclus 


did not fit down, but heard 


the Diſcourſe ſtanding : Neſter 
was a Prince of that Figure 
and V encration, that Patrocias 
cou d nt, nor ought to in- 


tenupt his Diſcourſe, by g. ing 


day This whole Picce 18 


Vor HE 


or HOMER: 
And now Patroclus to the Tent. was come, 
When Neſtor, who efpy'd the God-like Man, 
Roſe from his Place, and welcom'd his Arrival, 
Ofcr'd a Seat, which he refus'd, and faid : 

++ | have no time to May, divine old Man, 
« But I muſt haſte, and bear my Meflage back, 
Since with Impatience great Achilles waits 

% know what wounded Greek your Chariot 
bore 3 And now I fee it was the great Ma- 
chaon : Therefore I haſte; for well you know 
Achilles Is paſſionate, and violent by Nature; 
And no Excuſe can mitigate his Wrath. | 
Patroclus thus: And ( P) Neſtor thus reply'd; 
Does then Achille; pity our Diſtreſs ? And do 
our wounded Grecians move his Soul, Now 
while he knows not balf what we endure 2? 
Tydides, Agamemnon, and Ulyſſes, Eurypylus 
and, as you ſee, Machaon, Defilt from Battle, 
wounded by the Trojans. 


2 


How long will 


| ſo ſerions, ſo important, and 


q 


touches Patroclus fo neatly, 
and has ſo great 
Achilles, and the preſent Poſ- 
ture of Affairs, that Patro- 


clus cond not be blam'd for 


making ſuch a Tray. 


Patre 


clas thus retain'd by Neſtor, 


fees with his own Eyes to 
whar Fxtiemities the Greeks 
are reduc d; and in his Re- 
turn, he Mets HEerupyxlus, 
wounded with an Aro: 
He is obliged to lead him to 
his Tent, and take care of 
him; and while he is employ d 
in this neceflary, Work, he 
ſees the Inttenchments ſorc d, 


as I ſhall new by and by, 


- 
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% Woolly Sheep; 


 qyeak. | 
intimate to Patroclus, and 
he had his yourhful Strength, 
he ſhou'd have no need of 
Achillss*'s Aid, and that he 
cou'd without him Protect the 


Gr2ks. 


Flis is the whole Southern 
Achaia- and Meſſtnia , it was 
. ariginally divided into ſevera! 
Liltrits or Principalities; at- 
te Wards it was reduced to two z 


(s) For now wy Arms ave. 
Neſtor wou'd here 


by him to Achilles, that if 


(r) The King of Elis.) 


Part of Pelobonneſus, between 
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then Achilles' Fury burn? Waits he 
et warlike Hector fires the Navy, And Greefs 
« o'er Greeks in one Deſtruction fall? () Fer 
© now my Arms are weak ; devouring Age 
«© Unſtrings my Nerves, and breaks my manly 
% Prime. O did tbat Strength now actuate my 
« Limbs, As when in all the bloomy Flower of 
« Youth I fought againſt the Eleans, fierce in 
« Arms, (r) And flew Itymozeus the King of 
„Elis! ] led the injur d Pylians to the War, 
To make Reprizal on the Elean Flocks; Then 
„ bold Itymoneus oppos'd my Sword; But him 
« I flew, and ſcatter d all his Forces, And bore 
„ away a rich and mighty Booty; Full fy 
« Proves of Beeves, of Swine as many, With 
fifty Herds of Goats, and fifty Flocks Of 
beſides thrice fifty Mares, 
* Them and their Colts; and all to Py! 
* brought Safe in the Night: With Joy my 
% Fatherſaw So young 2 Warrior, as his Son, 
„ victorious. Then the next Day, when firſt 

«© the Morn appear'd, () The Heralds ſum- 


till 


the one of the Eleans, or Fi 
ans, the other of Neſtor. This 
Remark 1s neceſſary tor the 
underſtandirg what follows 
In Homer's Time the City 
Elis was not built. 


Sce how much Juſtice is her? 
praftis'd by a Papan Prince 
his People had been plunderd 
by the Enemy; he enters the 
Enemies Country, carries off 
a rich Booty, and employs it 
in making up the Loſs ol bis 


Subjects. 


(s) The Herald, ſummon d. 


« mon'd. 


4 
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mon'd, in a publick manner, All thoſe that 
ever ſuffer'd by the Fleans. They met; the 
„ Magiſtrates divided round The Prey; for 
many, tho* the Towns of Pylos Then lay un- 
e peopled, ſuffer'd (t) by th' Epæans; Few were 

the Pylians, (u) for ſome Years before This 
„ War Frakes out, Alciges' conqu'ring Arms (w) 
Laid Pylos waſte, and flew her braveſt 
„% Youths. Twelve Sons then Neleus had, a 

lovely Offspring! (x) Of which l'm only 
left, the reſt he flew 3 But our Misfortunes 
prov'd th* Epeans Gains, Who, ſcorning our 
weak State, with daily Inſults Ravag'd our 
Fields, and bore our Flocks away; Old as 
he was, then Neleus took his Arms, For- 
rag'd their Lands, and choſe three hundred 


(t) By th' Epæans.] I have 


not receive him into his Walls, 
alieady taken notice, that the | when he came from the Con- 
Ebeans are the ſame with the queſt of Diomedes, and brought 
| e away his Horſes : ar becauſe 
(%) For ſome Mars before | the Pylians had given Aid 6 
N. this Mar broke out.) Homer, | the Orchomentans apainſt the 
in this Relation, follows the T hebans it is alfo ad, it was 
lame Method as he does in | becauſe Neleus refus'd to ex- 
xt his Poem z he begins with the | piate Hercules from the Mur- 
ra End, and ſo comes to the Be- der of Iphitus ; but this cannot 
g ginuing: this Method is by be true, according to the moſt 
285 far ihe moſt agreeable, and | exa& Traditions of the An- 
225 better raiſes our Curioſity. It } tients, for according to then, 
ts hete brought in with a great | Homer knew nothing at all of 
11 deal of Art, for it was Neſtor's | ſuch Expiations; the only 
Tag Aim to detain Patro:las, till [ Pumfhment for Murder which 
Ay he h 20 leen the Defeat of the | he meations, was a Forfeit os 
me (12075 z to the end that a Sight Bani ſnment. 3 | 
— do moving, might diſpoſe bim (x) Of which Im only left." 
off 0 iptereede With Achilles for He WY then an Infant, a nd 
ey the Greeks, his Father educated him at 
his ( Laid Pylos waſte.) Gere ie, on the Frontiers af 
| I: was becauſe Aeleus wou'd | his State. 


D 2 


„Sheep, 
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Sheep, A mighty Flock ! the faireſt in the 
Nation! And brought'em off, to recompenſe 
* his Loſſes, Which were not ſmall 3 (5) for 


* he four generous Courſers Had with their 


„ Chariots ſent to Elis' Games, To win the 


% Prize, and gain the Golden Tripod. But 


„ both the Chariot and the Steeds Augæa, 
Injurious BER ! detain'd, and with Affronts 


«© (2) Diſmiſs 


the Charioteer; at this in- 


« cens'd, Neleus laid waſte his Lands, and bore 
% away (a) Booty immenſe ! of which the 
«« greateſt Part He kept himſelf, to ſatisfy his 


*« Wrongs; The reſt he ſhar'd among 


his Py. 


lian Subjects. Then two whole Days we of: 
« fer*d Sacrifice To all the Gods: but when the 
dau ning Rays Of the third Morn appear'd, 
me! i i Eteans came In terrible Array, bott 


(„ For he four generous 
Courſers. 
were particular Games, which 
Augeas had eſtabliſh'd in bis 
own State; and that the 


Olympic Games c2nnot be here. 


underitond, becauſe Hercules 
did not infftirute them till he 
had kill'd this King, and de- 
liver d his Kingdom to Thy- 
Ius, whom his 8 Augæas 
had baniſh d. The Prizes of 
thoſe Games of Argeas were 
Prizes of Wealth, as golden 
Tripods, Sc. whereas the 


Prizes of the Olymp C Games 


were only plain Chapiets of 


Leaves or Branches. Bei:Qes, : 
Jomer knew nothirg of thete * 
Games, j; meation d in the beginning et 


Chaplets given at t 


Tis faid, that theſe - 


riots, 


Feaſts; if he had, tis prob: 
ble he woad ſomewhere « 
other have mention'd them. 
(xz) Diſmiſs'd the Charyioterr. 
Homer here mentions but one 
Cbarioteer; and in my Op: 
nion, this is ſufficient to de 
termine rhe Diſpute the At. 


tients rais d about this Pailaze, 


viz, whether theſe four Hors 
were for one Chariot, or ue. 
ther there were two Charors; 
one for each Pair of Hors! 
Now had there been two Chi 
there mult have been 
two Chariorecrs. 


(Bot immenſe.) Be 
means that Booty Which be 


nor of the triomphal Crowns, this Diſcourie. 


nor of the Gariands wore at 3 


e Hori 
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« Horſe and Foot; With them (Y) the two 
« Molions came in Arms, New to the Field, 


« young, and not skill'd in War. There ſtands: 
« 4 Ciry, (c) Thryoefſa nam'd, By Alpbers 
Stream, upon a Reepy Rock. This they be- 


« deſcended from Olympus Heights, And cry'd, 
« To Arms, ye Pyliaus, haſte to Arms ! They 


„ arm'd with one Conſent, and throng'd to- 


©« War; But Neleus, to detain me from the 


« Dangers, Convey'd 


away my Horſes, and 


my Chariot. (4) But his Precaution, and his 


Care was vain 3. On Foot, to Arms I went 


« among the Horſe, For Pallas prompted, and 


« inſpir'd my Soul. 


44 ( e) The River Minyas, near Arene's Walls, 


into the Ocean diſembogues his Waves, And 
on his Banks the Pylian Cavalry Waited the 


„ Rifing of the dawning Morn; Halting, till all 


the Foot had join'd the Horſe. (F) Thence, 


(5) The two Molions. 


Eurytus and Cleatus, Sons of 


Actor; or, according to others, 
the Sons of Neptune and Mo- 
lione, Daughter to Molus. 

(c) Thry:eſſa. It is the ſame 
with that which he elſewhere 


calls Thryon. 


(4) But his Precaution.] It 


ſeems as if Neſtor had a mind 


to inſinuate by this to Fatro- 
clus, that he ought to follow 
bis Example, and fight for his 
Country, tho' Achilles ſhou d 
endeavour to prevent it- 


(e) The River Minyas.] 


about half-way between Pylos 
and { bry:efſz 3 but this Ani- 
„us was calld Mizyas or 


who livd round it. Stræbo, 
Book 8. | 
J) Thence, ee, th: Sun.] 


Homer is fo excellent a G29- 


exactly not only the Situation 
| of Places, but their Diſtances 
too from one another: Stra5o 
ſays preciſely, that it is not 
| abave half a Day's Journey. 
from Pylos to Thyy:;eſa. 
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« fieg'd, and furiouſly attack'd, But the cele- 
00 ſtial Maid, the martial Goddeſs, By Night 


This is the River Ani grus, 


Min yus, from the Minyans, 


gra pher, that he diſtinguiſhes. 
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nice ie antient Authors fur- took. 
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« &er the Sun had gain'd the Noon of Heav'n, 


„We reach'd the ſacred Banks of Alpheus 
Stream, And made an Off ring to the Thun- 


« d'ring God; (g) A Bull to Apbeus, and a 
« Bull to Nepture, And a young Heifer to the 
« warlike Goddeſs. Then the whole Army 
«< took a due Repaſt, And flept all Night in 
« Arms along the Flood. ean time, ti 


8 Epæans pre fs'd upon the Town, And fondly 


| © hop'd to take it by Aſſault: But dreadful 
| © Mars prepar' d a bloody Game, Tlavert their 


« Arms, and fruſtrate their Defigns. For, when 
the Sun diſplay'd his glorious Beams, We 
% march'd to Battle, when we firſt had pray'd 


To Virgin Pallas, and to Thund'ring Jove, 
« In the firſt Shock I ſlew the valiant Mrlins ; 
+ Mulins ! the Son-in-Law of King Augæas, 
Who had eſpous'd the beauteous Agamede, 
His eldeſt, and his far moſt lovely Daughter: 
* Mulius! who all the Herbs, and all the Sim- 


„ ples, Which the Earth's fruitful Womb 


. * duces, knew. He gaſping lay, and roll'd in 


% Blood and Duſt, While, bounding from the 
* Ground, with youthful Vigour (b) I ſprung 
« into his Chariot: but th' Epeans, When 
„ they beheld the Gen'ral of their Horſe, A 


„ gallant Soldier! breathleſs on the Ground; 


„ Struck with Amaze, betook themſelves to 


(g A Bull to Alpheus.] | nifh us with a thouſand Ex- 
Bulls were the uſual Victims amples. | 
that were offer'd to Neptune, (h) J ſprung 
and River Gods. Horſes like- | riot.) Hitherto Neſtor had 
wiſe were ſometimes ſacrific'd | fought on Foot, but now be 
to Neptune : of ſuch Sacri- | mounts the Chariot which. be 


into his Cha > | 


„Flight. 


6 1 


Ws 


f « ful Whirlwind, (:) And fifty Chariots took, 
. „and with my Sword, And with my Jav'lin, 
| «© ſlew twice fifty Men. Then too my Spear 
„had ſlain the two Molions, The Sons of 
| « Actor, had not potent Neptune Withdrawn 


em from my Fury, in a Cloud. That Day 
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« Flight. Then I ruſh'd on 'em like a dread- 


« Saturnian Jove with Conqueſt crown'd, And 


« fignal Honours, our triumphant Arms, Far. 


„from the Field of Battle we purſu'd Our 


« flying Foes, and flew 


'em as they fled, Till 


« to Bupraſium and Olenia's Heights, And to 


« Aleſium, ſituate on 


a Mount, We came, 


« where Pallas check'd our ſwift Purſuit ; 
« Ev'n then the bindmoſt of the Foes I 
4 flew. Now from Fupraſium we return'd- to 
| «© Pylos3 And all gave Thanks peculiarly. to 
| © Jove, Of Gods; of Men, peculiarly to 


« Neſtor. Such then I 


was, when Youth in- 


e ſpir'd my Arms, And thus behav'd myſelf 


„e among the Greeks. Not ſo Achilles ! ( he 
alone enjoys His Valour, while his Country 
wants his Aid: But I am ſure, the Day will 
come, when he Will ſore: repent his Fury 
and his Wrath. Twill grieve. his very Soul, 


to ſee the Fleet, And all the Grecians, bury'd 


(i) And fifty Chariots took.) 
his is far _— being an Im- 
' poſlibility 5; eſpecially in a 
" Rout. . Sacred 
b and Pro phane relates many Ex- 
Ploits much ſuperior to this, yet 
perform'd by fingle Men. 


only beneficial to e e 3 
but it is a Piece of Injuſtice to 
rob all others of their Ad van- 


tage, and reſerve em only for 


tis a Diſgrace to a Man nar 


to exert it for the Good 


() He alone enjoys.] There 
are Qualifications which, are 


D 4 * ip 


| his Country, L 


one's ſelf : ſuch is Valour, and 


my 
— 
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* in one Ruin. Remember, dear Patroclus, and 


recall The ſage Inſtructions of the wiſe Me. 


« xetius, (1) When he from Phthia ſent you 
« to Atrides, I and Ulyſſes heard his ſapient 
« Words; When, () as we levy'd Forces for 
« the War, We to the Palace came of Royal 
Peleus. Menetius there we found, and you, 
« Pairoclus, With the brave Son of Thetis, great 
Achilles. The righteous Peleus, in the Palace 
Court, Was off 'ring up a Sacrifice to Joze: 
And holding in his Hand a Golden Cup, 
He ſprinkled Wine upon the burning 'Thighs, 
While you prepar'd the ſacred Victim's Fleſh. 
and Ces kept an awful Diſtance, Nor 


% near advanc'd, till Peleus' Son, ſurpriz d, 


Came, and embrac'd, and led us to the Pa- 
ace, And entertain'd us as no vulgar Gueſts. 


hen we had eat and drank to Satisfaction, 


e told the Cauſe and Buſinefs of our Journey, 
*© Which was to bring you to the Trojan War. 
© Fir'd with the Proſpect and the Thirſt of 


Glory, You both were eager for the pro- 


(1) When be from Phthia F for the War) Neſtor and U- 
ent you to Atrides.] What | lyſſes were ſent to all the States 


Neſtor here ſays to Patroclus, | of Greece, to exhort the fe- 


is brought in with a great deal | veral ' Princes to make an 


of Subtilty and Force; for he 

here gives him to underſtand, 

that he was not brought as an 

bay by. Achilles, but di- 
en 


re ctly t to Agamemnon 3 


collow the Caprices of A- 
billes. . i A 
(w) As we levy'd Forces 


therefore is more obliged to 
obey. his Commands, than to 


Alliance, and unite in this 
Expedition; as they were the 
two moſt renown'd. Men for 
Wiſdom in all Greece, they 
were perhaps the only Per- 


fons capable to engage the 
People in ſuch a War, which 


was undertaken only upon one 
Perſon's account, and ſhe 2 


F faithleſs Woman, 
“ mis'd 


E 


** with Patience, and with Specd obey. Thus 
* ſpoke the good Old Man, the ſage Menætius; 
©: But you, 'Patroclus, have forgot his Worde.. 


© Yet try, ev n now, 


* (9) Who knows, but ſome propitious Dei- 
ty May by your Words incline his Heart 
„to Pity ? The Voice is-pow'rful of a .faith-- 
ful Friend; But if ſome fatal Prophecy he 


„ ſhuns, Which from 


(n) Then Peleus.] In the ↄth 


Book, Ulyſſes has at large re- 


lated the Inſtructions which 
Peleus gave to Achilles; Naſtor 
only therefore gives the Sub- 
ſtance of 'em, and that in one 
ſingle Verſe. ; | 

(o Always.) This Word 
is not added in vain ; for 
Neſtor wou'd intimate to Pa- 
troclus, that Achilles has forgot 
his Father's Inſtructions, ſince 
he thus lets his Valour ileep, 
and to ſatisfy his Anger, for- 
ſakes the War. 

() But ſince your Age. 
Neftor ſays, as you ought not 


to follow. the Caprices of A- | 


chilles, and obey his Reſent- 
ment, ſo you ought to adviſe 


Ty, __ hee: 


Book XI. or Home: 
„ mis'd War. () Then Peleus thus inſtruct“ 
« ed young Achilles: (o) Be always valiant» 
and excel in Virtue. And thus Menætiusd 
| © ſpoke to you, Patroclus : My Son, remem- 
„ber, that in Birth Achilles Is your Superior, 
“and excels in Valour: ( 
is more, be it your Care To give Inſtructions, 
and direct. his Strength; When you ad- 
« viſe, if your Advice is good, He'll hear 


81 


) But fince your Age 


O 


to move Achilles Soul. 


great Jove (r) his Mo- 


him, and lay before him his- 
Injuſtice. . 

(ht) - Who knows, but ſome, 
Sec.] Homer very well knew, 
that tis God who enforces the- 
Words of the Wiſe, and that 
'tis he who- gives them the- 
Power of Perſuaſion. :- 

(r) His Mother has re- 
veal d.] Meſtor ſays tbis, 
upon the. account of what 
Achilles himſelf ſpoke. in the 
ninth Book: and it is very. 
much to the purpoſe; for. 
nothing cou'd ſooner move 
Achilles, than to let him ſee 
that it was the general Re- 
port in the Army, that. he. 
Mut himſelf up in his Tent 


| upon. no other account, bur 


cc 
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ether has reveal'd, Thee let him ſend, thee 
e and his Myrmidons, To try if thou canſt 
bring (5) ſome Ray, tho' faint, To warm our 
Courage, and dilpell our Fears. Let him 
permit thee to aſſume his Arms: Perhaps the 
Trojans, (t) when his Arms they view, May 
think Achilles to the Battle comes; Retreat, 
and let the weary'd Greciaus breathe; () One 
 Moment's Reſpite ſometimes turns a Battle. 
With Eaſe your vigorous Forces will re- 
pell The fainting Trojans, and preferve the 
T. Navy. 
Thus Neſtor ſpoke, and mov'd Patroclus Soul. 
Then thro the Fleet he haſted to Achilles: But 
when he came (w) againſt Ulyſſes' Ship, The 
Army's Market, and the Place of Juſtice; 


cc 
«c 


to eſcape Death, with which (½ One Moment's Reſpite 
his Mother had threaten'd him, ¶ ſometimes turns a Battle.) I 
in-diſcovering to him the De- | have explain'd the Senſe of 
trees of the Deſtinies. | Neſftor's Words, which be left 
(s) Some Ray.) This is | unfiniſh'd : for he contents 
ſpoke with a Regard very glo- | himſelf with faying, one Mo- 
7 8 to Achilles; they had no | ment's Reſpite to the War; 
Hero, that con'd be a Light | where the Senſe is manifeſtiy 
to the Greeks but him: Pa- | imperfet. It ſeems to have 
troclus, tho? he bore his Arms, | been a Proverb in Homer's 
cou'd only bring a faint Ray; Days 5 there was therefore no 
and this is the reaſon why | need to finiſh it, to make it 
Neſtor ſays, m1 ed underſtogd. es 
(t] bis Arms they f = 
wie.) What a Compliment | (wt) Againſt Ulyſſes“ 1. 
is this to Achilles! when the | This was in the middle of the 
very Sight of his Arms is ſaid | Camp; Homer has taken care 
10 be ſufficient to make the || to tell us, that Ulyſſes there 
Trojans fiy ; and at the fame f had his Quarters. In the mid- 
time, what a powerful Inſi- dle therefore of the Camp was 
nuation to Patroclus, to tell | the Market, the Pleading- Place, 
Him, he may paſs a while for | and the Altars and. Statues of 
A r 


There, 
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There, where the Altars of the Gods are plac'd, WW} 
() He met EuryÞylus, Evæmon's Son: Lame 
with his Wound, he ſlowly limp'd along; A 
Sweat ran down his Face in plenteous Streams, 
And Blood ſtill iffu'd from the gaping Wound. 
With Grief Patroclus view'd the bleeding 
co And thus began; and as he ſpoke, he 
ſigh'd. 1 . 
Ah! wretched Leaders of the Grecian 
Army! Muſt you then fall far from your na- 
tive Country, Far from your deareſt Friends, 
and lie a Prey To greedy Vulturs on a ho- 
{tile Shore? But tell'me now, divine Eurypy- 
lus, Say, will the Greeks keep off the furious 
* Heffor? Or will they periſh by his fatal 
Spear? „ 
Thus he: And thus Eurypylus reply d; AlL 
Hopes, Patroclus, of Delenee are vaniſh'd ; 
id in a Moment all the Greeks are loſt: 


cc 
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˖ | | 
s © Our wounded Leaders have forſook the Fight, 
F „While Conqueit fluſhes the victorious Te- 
7 ** jans. But lead me now, Patroclus, to my 
e Tent, And cut the broken Arrow from my 
3 Thigh; Then with warm Water wah the 
t _ * goary Wound ; Apply ſome Med' cine to ap- 
* peaſe the Pam ; For ſuch you have, ſuch 
1 * Chiron gave Achilles, ()) Chiron the wifeſt 
1e | OD | 
re (x) He met Eurypylus.] | help er ſupport him? A Sight 
re What Management is this to | ſo moving cou'd not fail to 
d- make Patroclus, already mov'd | produce a good Effect. | 
as by the Diſcourſe of Nzjtor, ta | (y) Chiron th wife.) 
e, meet in his Retwn a Chief Exſtathius remarks, that this 
of dangeroully wounded in the | Expreition, the moſt Jait of 
Thigh, on Foot, and none to. | the Centaurs, is put fur the 
£ me > 6 * and 
| | | 
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sand the beſt of Centaurs; Abſent are our 
& Phyſicians; in the Fents Machaoh wounded 
e lies, (2) and wants himſelf A Perſon to in- 


ſpect and dreſs his Wound; And 

„ battles on the Plain. 

Thus be: And thus reply'd the brave Patro- 

clus; What ſhall I do? What Courſe ſhall 
< I purſue? I haſte to bear the Meſſage to A. 

e chilles, Which Neftor, Safeguard of the Gre- 


Fodalirius 


„ cians, ſends; (a) But cannot leave 


FF © ſore Diſtreſs. 


you in-this 


Patroclus ſpoke, and bore him in his Arms 
Safe to his Tent ; a. Slave upon the Ground 
Strait ſpread the Hides of Bulls, and on the 
Hides Patroclus plac'd the pain'd Eurypylus. 
Then from his Thigh (b) he cut the broken 
Arrow, And (c) with. warm Water waſh'd 


moſt Jul among the Centaurs; 


for the Centaufs were noto- 
. rious for their Violence and 
Injuſtice. 
(x) And wants himſelf a 
Phyſician.) There were more 
than - two in. the Army, but 
Homey gives us the Names only 
of two, Machaon and Poda- 
lirius, they being the Chief, 
and as it were the Princes of 
© their Profeffion. | 

( a) But cannot leave you.) 
Thisis carry'd on with a great 
deal of Art: it is very. natu- 
ral to make Patroclus perform 
an Action of ſo much Huma- 
nityz and hence Hemer draws 


a great Advantage for the - 
onomy of his Poem; 


O 


eie e di 5 aulas wir, &c. 


Gays Enftathins 3- the Poet 


diſpoſes thus this Incident, 
to the end that Patreclus ſtay- 
ing with Eurytylus, might be 
a Witneſs to the Attack 
made upon the Intrenchments, 
and fee with his own Eyes 
the extreme Danger of the 
Greeks, and by that means uſe 
his utmoſt Efforts to move 
Achilles. 8. 

(5) He cut the broken Ar- 
row.) He cut it out; for the 
Arrow had pierc'd from Side 
to Side, ſo that it was impcili-- 
ble to draw it out. 

(c) : With warm Pater. 
For hot Water, inſtead of 
ſtaunching the Blood, makes 
it flow 3 and cold Water 
cauſes Shiverings and Con- 


6 
the 
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the goary Wound; Then with his Hand he 
bruis'd (d) a bitter Root, Which in a Mo- 
ment ſtop'd the flowing Blood, Dry' d up the 
Wound, and paëify'd the fas. 


| 


(4) A bitter Root.] He 
apply'd a Piece of this Root 3 
for otherwiſe he cou'd not 
bave ſtopt the Blood which 
flow'd apace. We ſee by 
this Pafſage, that the antient 
Phyſicians, and thoſe who un- 


44 
, 


derſtood Phyfick; always carr 
ry'd about them Neceſſaries, 
| to. relieve thoſe that wanted 
' Help. And it 1s upon this, 
that Hippocrates builds the 


Precept which he gives us. 


Argument 
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Argument of the Twelfth Book. 1 


FEE Greeks being purſued 5) 
Hector, retire into their Iutrench- 
ments. Hector endeavours to force 
en, aud paſs the Ditch ; but that 
we ling impratticable, Polydamas 


_ adviſes the Trojans to light from their Cha- 


riots. They embrace his Advice; and being di- 
vided into five Bodies of Infantry, afſault the 
Wall on every fide. Two of the Greeks defend 
a Gate againſt a Battalion of Trojans, 
whom they make a great Slaughter. An Eagle, 
bearing in his Talons a wounded Serpent thro 
the Air, flies on the Left of the Trojans. Po- 


lydamas interprets the Prodigy, and adviſes a Re- 


treat: Hector oppoſes him, and mocks all Omens 


that are drawn from the Flight of Birds, and con- 


tinues the Attack. Sarpedon, at the Head of 


the Lycians, having gain'd the Height of the 
Wall, breaks down a Baitlement, and makes a 


wide Breach ; then the Fight is obftinate. At 
laſt, He&or throwing a prodigious Stone againſt 


one of the Gates, forces it, aud opens a Paſ- 


fage ; and at the Head of his Troops, who meet 
with no Oppoſition, purſues the Greeks to their 
ver) Ships * | | 
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x Emetins Son "EN dressed Eurgpy- 
; Mean time, the Greciam and 

the Trojan Armies, With ten-fold 

fought ; and now the Foſs, 

we And now the Wall, which to de- 

— t, And guard the 

'$ UT eres, they had built, No more ſuf- 
tain'd the Fury of the Trojaus. Broad was the 
Foſs, and mounded ſtrong the Wall; In Height 
and Breadth furprizing ! (a) but the Greeks 


fa Y Bit the Grecks of the Divine A hase b 
to "offer Hecatombs.) 5 Prayers and Sacrifices, is un- Oy 


Homer inculeates a very dertook without the Bleſſing 
Truth; that whatever of Heaven, and therefore can- 
undertakes, 


* not be of long Duration. 
Forgot 


88 Tur IT IAD Book XI. 
Forgot to offer Hecatombs to Heaven, When 
the Foundations of the Wall were laid: There- 


it from its very Foundations 5 


is nobody, that has any Taſte 
8 Floods, 


fore it ſtood not long; for Heaven, provok'd, 
Curs'd it, and raz'd the wwe! vey Work. t 
While Hector liv'd, and while Achilles“ Soul. x 
Burnt with Reſentment, and while 1/ium ſtood, . f 
Tim! the Royal Seat of wealthy Priam ! So: A 
long the Wall's Foundations were unmov'd: a 
But when the ſtouteſt Sons of Troy were fall'n, f 
(b) And Greece victorious, after ten long Years, v 
A tedious Length of Time! had ſack'd the a 
City, And laid her lofty Palaces in Aſhes; f 
(c) Then Neptune, the dread Father of the - 
(5) And Greece victorious, for the ſtrongeſt Wall cou'd ( 
after ten long Tears.) As Ho- | not reſiſt the Quakings of the 8 
wer has brought into his Poem, | Earth, the Overflowings of 
by the ſhorteſt Epiſodes, the | the Sea and River that at- h 
ateſt Part of what paſs'd inf tack/d it on every fide. It. 
this War, before the Reſent- | is probable, that Homer liv'd zr 
ment of Achilles; ſo he has ta- in an Age not very remote 11 
ken care to ſhew his Reader | from the Trojan War; for 1 
what Fappen d after that Hero had he liv'd many Ages after; 6 
was reconcil'd; wiz. that the | he needed not to have had * 
viRtorious. Greeks at laſt laid | Recourſe to any thing but W 
Troy in Aſhes; and that it | the length of Time, which at by 
is the Anger of Achilles, laſt ruins py, og. The * 
which is the Subject of his | Authority of Ariſtotle, of * 
Poem. | which I have already made 7 
(e) Then Neptune and mention in, the 7th Book, 
| Phoebus.) As this Wall was | confirms the Conjecture of 
purely the Invention of Ho- | its being a fictitious Wall; 81 
mer, fo we ſee that the Poet | yet I won't affirm, but the 2 
takes care, by ſaying that [Wall was really built by 4 
there was not the leaſt Mark the Greeks. It is certain, 7; 
left of it, to prevent any Ob- Homer flouriſh'd © 250- Years, * 
Jeon - that might be rais'd a- | or thereabouts, after the War de 
gainſt the 'Truth of his Rela- | of Troy; and this was Space E. 
tion; and he has taken the | cnough to give the Poet room of 
moſt natural and likely Me- | to alcribe its Ruin to the {< 
thods in the World, to aboliſh | length of Time; but there ls 
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Floods, And Pbæbus, from its nethermoſt Foun- 
dations, O'erturn'd the Wall, and pufh'd it to 
the Ground, They loos'd the Rage of all the 
rapid Streams, 'That ruſh impetuous down 
from Ida's Heights, Roar in their Fall, and dart 
along the Plains; Rheſus, Eptaporus, and Rbo- 
dius, Careſus, and PEſeps and Grenicus, The 
fierce Scamander, and the rapid Simois3 Simozs ! 


z his crimſon Streams, Helmets 


whoroll'd — 
and Shields, the Inſtruments of War, And 


floating Demi-Gods in Battle ſlain. Theſe va- 
rious Floods, which from their roaring Mouths, 
Four'd Deluges of Waters, (d) Phebus turn'd 
(e) Nine Days againſt the Wall ; the Thunderer 
Show'r'd down inceſſant Cataracts of Rain, And. 
Neptune, with his Trident in his Hand, March'd 


in Poetry, but muſt own, Noble, and at the ſame time 
that this Reaſon, drawn from the moſt Regular, that ever 
Time, wou'd have been in-] came into the Mind of Man; 
fipid and jejune, if compar'd , fo that the Poet ſeems only to- 
with the Means that Homer dreſs a natural Truth in the 
uſes, which as they are na- Pomp of Poetry. 
tural, ſo they may be true ; (e) Nine Days.) Some of 
and as they are here rais'd by | the Antients, by a faulty Cri- 
his Poetry, at once ſurprize | ticiſm, have reproach'd mer 
and raviſh. for making a Wall, which the 
. | Greeks built in one Day, refiſt 
(7) Phcebus turn'd.] What! the united Efforts of all theſe” 
Strength, and what Magnifi- | Gods, for nine Days: But the 
cence s here in this Picture! Obje&ion is impertinent z for 
Apollo looies all the Rivers of what the Poet here ſays, is ex- 
Ida 1 . the Wall! Nep- adtly true; Art always ſpends 
tune ſtrikes it with his Tri- leſs Time in raifing, than 
dent, that is, ſhakes it with Nature in deſtroying ;z and ir 
Earthquakes and Inundations looks like a Miracle, that the 
of the Seas! and Jupiter Wall, tho' built in one Day, 
{ſhowers down. upon it De- {ſhou'd be ſo, ruined in nine, 
Juges of Rain! This is a that there was not left the 


hought the moſt Great and | leaſt Mark of it. 
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* -. 
go 
% 


in Array, before the foaming Floods, And 


ſmote, and bore away the tumbling Wall From 
its Foundations, with a hideous Noiſe, But 
when *twas level'd with the even Ground, He 
bade the Waters of the Floods retreat Each to 


bis Channel, where before he flow'd, Tow'rds 


the wide Deep, to diſembogue his Waves. 

Thus Neptune and Apollo, when proud Ilium 
Fell from her tow'ry Height, the Wall deſtroy'd. 
But now around it rag'd the Storm of War; 
The ſuff ring Air reſounded with the Shouts 


Of Men and (f) Darts, that Whizz'd along 


the Skies, And ſmote the ſounding Timber of 
the Towers. The Greeks diſmay'd by Joe's 


Almighty Arm, Ran tow'rds the Fleet, preci- | 
Pitate in Flight, To ſhun the Sword of Hector, 


who around, Like an unruly Hurricane, bore 


 down- With Violence whate'er. oppos'd his 


Courſe. As when the Dogs and clamorous 
Swains ſurround A dreadful Lion, or a furious 
Boar, He rolls around his Eye-balls, flaſhing 
Flames, While they ſtand adverſe, wedg'd in 
deep Array, And dart from far a hiſſing Show'r 
of Spears: But he, unterrify'd, maintains his 
Ground; His generous Soul diſdains a Coward 
Flight; And when he falls, tis thro' Exceſs of 


Courage: Now here, now there, he ruſhes on 


(I Darts that whinz'd a- | Forts, which the Trojans ba- 
long the Air.] Homer here de- ter'd — *AunConar 
| livers bis Words ambiguouſly, | is: , fays Euſtathius, 


and they bear a double Senſe; | dot 24p we h wavdogte et 
the firſt is, that which I have | @omnre Sigar, xa - 
follow'd ; and this is the ſe- | 2% GNA, 5 wm N W 
cond : Vith the dreadful | mis mypyois FUN iN ν ey 
Hund of the Beams of the V iy md fa'idui | 


his 


V% 
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his Foes, Springs on the yielding Swains, and 
gains his Way. Such Heffor was, ſo battel'd on 
the Plain. He bade the Trojans, and th' Allies 
of Troy, To paſs by Force th' Intrenchments of 
the Greeks: But back (g) their Horſes {tarted 
at the Sight Of the Profundity, and at the 
Breadth Of the vaſt Ditch, and from the ſteepy 
Brink Flung back, and with loud Neighings 
pierc'd the Air. On ev'ry fide, in terrible Ar- 
ray, Briſtled the Paliſades, a dreadful Guard! 
Such was the Fence, impervious to the Horfe, 
And difficult, and dangerous to the Foot. Then 
thus Polydamas to Hector ſpoke : . 
„In vain, O Trojans, and ye Friends of 
« Troy, We urge our Horſes to leap o'er the 
„“ Ditch, Thus arm'd on every fide : in 
„pointed Rows The Paliſades are ſtruck into 
„ the Ground, And with a ftrong Defence ſe- 
cure the Wall: But could we paſs, our Paſ- 
“ ſage would be uſeleſs; For in a Place fo 
„ clofe, the Cavalry Could not engage, or 
« form themfelves for Fight: ( But Jove's 
« propitious to the Arms of Troy, Crowns us 


te) Tieir Herſes ſtarted at 1 That Jupiter 4eclares bim- 
the Sigbt.] Poefy is a Picture, | ſelf againſt th: Greeks; That 
and Homer ever draws to the | the 'Trojans ought therefore to 
Life; and in this Book he fear nothing, but run any Ha- 
has given us a Multitude of | zayds. is is what Pod 
wonderful Pictures. This | damas wou'd ſay, but ſtops 
Place farniſhes us with one f his Diſcourſe, fince to diſcuſs 
that is very uſeful. that Point, wou'd take up a 
(hb) But Jove's ' propitions, | great deal of Time, and'they 
| Ec.) There ſeems to be an || have little to ſpare: He con- 
Hllipſis in this Place, and the | tents himſelf to fhew the in- 
Senfe is 1 Poly- } evitable Danger they muft 
damas anſwers the Objektions run, if they engage in ſo nar- 
which Hector might make; via. row a Paſs, - FER 
| ; « with 
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* with Conqueſt, and deſtroys the Greet. 
And 'tis my earneſt Wiſh, that in this Hour, 
** Abandon'd they! ingloriouily may fall, Far 
** From their deareſt Friends, and native Shores: 
„() But if they turn, and we are put to 
* Flight, A general Ruin overwhelins us all; 
© Nor can one Man eſcape, to bear to Troy 
* 'The mournful News of our unhappy Fate. 


** Leave here the. Chariots, and on Foot let 
4 Hector, Embody'd, lead us to the promis'd 
= 


Fight: The Greeks will not ſuſtain our fierce 


* Afault, If pow'rful Deſtiny decrees their 


Nin. 


Thus ſpoke Polydamas: Then from his Cha- 
riot, Hector in Arms, leap'd nimbly to the 
Ground; And all the Army follow'd his Ex- 
ample, And bade their Charioteers diſpoſe the 
Chariots Along the Trenches Brink in fair Ar- 


ray. Then they divided (4) into five Batta- 


lions, And with their Godlike Leaders march'd 


to Battle. The greateſt Number, and the 


ſtouteſt Men, Who were 1mpatient for th' ap- 


(i) But x they Lars.) The. ſhou'd recover themſel ves, 


Counſel which Palydamas here | they ſhou'd be overthrown in 


ives, is very good. The Space | the Ditch, and not a Man 


between the Diich and the | wou'd. eſcape their Fury. 
Wall (for this is the Meaning * 

of ceivuc, crivos wir g ar (k) Into five Battalions.) 

fa The, mee vi I} | Homer gives us the Names of 


Tore SY fm W was fo | the Leaders of the five Bat- 


natrow, that the Trojans, af- | talions, to make the Reader 
tet they had paſs'd the Ditch, | more attentive, that he may 


cou'd. not make any Advan- j look tpon the Attack of the 
tage. of their Chariots, nor | Entrenchments, as a new Ac- 
extend their Ranks for the | tion, very different from any 
Battle; and when the Greeks | of the others. 


proaching 


hen liſten, and perform what 1 adviſe; 


„ 8 


Bock XII. oF HOME R. 93 
proaching Fight, (7) Follow'd the martial Steps 
of Godlike Hector, Of brave Polydamas, and 
Gout Cebrion: For with his Chariot Hector left 
a Trojan Inferior to Cebriones in Arms. 5 

Paris, Agenor, and Aathous, March'd with 
the ſecond Body to the Battle. „ 

The third Battalion the Commands obey'd 
Of Heleuus, Deiphobus, and -Afins ; Aſius the 
Son of Hyrtacus, who came From Selleis* Banks, 
and from (m) Arisba's Tow'rs; Aſius!“ whoſe 
{rrightly Horſes were admired 3 Their Size was 
wondrovs, and they ſhone like Flames. 

The fourth /Eneas headed to the Fight, 
But join'd to his Command Antenor's Sons, 


Divine Archilochus and Acamas, Well skill'd 


in all the various Forms of Battle. | 
Ihe fifth Battalion, the Auxiliar Troops, 


Srpedon led, but choſe Aſteropeus And Glaucis 


for his Partners in Command: For they, of all 
th' Allies who came to Troy, Were far the moſt 
remarkably courageous. 5 

Then, cover'd with their moony Shields, the 
Trojans, With martial Fury fill'd, embattled 
march'd, And hop'd that very Day, with Lo- 
e Flames, To fire the Fleet, and overwhelm 
the Greeks. | | | 5 

The Trojans' thus, and the Allies of Tray, 
Obey'd the Words of ſage Polydamas ; (u) But 


(!) Follow'd the martial 


gather from what follows. 


3teps of Godlike Hektor, of 
brave Polydamas, and tout 
Cebrion. | It is obſervable, 
thar there are three Captains 
over every Battalionz\ bur 
every Battalion was divided 
into thiee Companies, as we 


(n) Axrisba.] It is a City 
of Tro;, between Percote and 
Abydas; it was a Colony from 
Mitylene. 

() But Aſius. Hence it 
Apears, 


ders of the Battalion were 


4 


that the three Lea- 


Aj 21, 
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Aſius, Son of Hyrtacus, refus'd To leave his 


Chariot, and deſert his Steeds. 
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Imprudent 


Man! they from the Grecian Fleet Muſt never 
bear their wretched Maſter back, Nor ever more 
muſt be behold proud Troy. Him an unhappy 
Fate, an inſtant Doom, O'ertakes upon the 
fatal Shores of 1/;zm. There the Youth breaths 


bis laſt, and yields his Soul, Slain by Idomerers, 


| a wretched Victim! 


(o) On the Left Part he drove his furicus 
Steeds, Where, in the Flight confus'd, the 
thronging Greeks Hurry'd their Chariots head- 
long tow'rds the Camp. The Gates ſtood open 


to receive the Greeks, 


hat from the Battle fled; 


tow'rds them, with Fury, Aſius urg'd on bis 
Steeds, to gain the Way, While with loud Shouts 
his Soldiers rend the Air: Fluſh'd with vein 
Hopes, and buoy'd with Thoughts of Conqueſt, 
Themſelves they promis'd in that very Hour, 
To fill the Fleet with Slaughter and with 


Flames. 


But vain their Hopes: for in the Gate 
they found Two gallant . 


en, this Polypetes 


nam'd, That Leontæns, terrible in Arms As 


not ſubordinate, but that 
each had a fſcparate Com- 
mand, and was abſolute 
over his own Company; elſe 
Aſius had not been permitted 
to remain in his Chariot, 
while the reſt march'd on Foot 
to the Battle: Homer by this 
iptimates, that theſe Barba» 
xians were Strangers to an 
exat Diſcipline; and he in- 
ſerts this Default of Aſius, 
ta give a beautiful Vaiety 
26 this Epiſode, 


A 


FEY out; Afixs in making 


(oY) On the Left Part. 
Ariftavchus tells us, that en 
this Left Part, which lay 
| towards the Rhets +: Promon- 
tory, the greateſt Gate of 
the Camp was, thro' which 
the Chariots came in ard 


his Attack on this 
, tf 5 


not con dering, that 


as it was the moſt open Part, 
| fo it was ſure to be the beſt 


| defended. 


Mars 


wc 0 1. 25 3 on HTS, be 2 * 


Part, 


thought to diſtinguiſh bim: 


rr menge 
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wars the God of Battle; both were ſprung 
From the courageous Lapitbæan Race. As on 
ſme Mountain's Height, two Foreſt Oaks, That 
hide among the Clouds their tow'ring Heads, 


Nock the outrageous Fury of the Storm, The 
Strokes of Thunder, and the Floods of Rain; 
So they the Rage and Violence of Aſius; With 


him lamenus and Acamas, Oreſtes, Thoon, and 


A yomarus, Preſs'd on the Greeks, and bore up- 
don the Paſs, And with horrendous Shoutings | 
ſhook the Ground. | | | 


Mean time the two brave Lapitbæan Heroes 
Fxhorted all the Greeks to iſſue forth, And 
break the Fury of th' approaching Storm. But 
when they ſaw'em aber va at the Danger, And 
from the War precipitate their Flight, (y) 
torth from the Gate they ſally'd to the Battle. 
\; when two Boars, upon the Mountains bred, 
Suſtain the Charge of Hunters, and of Hounds, 


ney from their loweſt Roots o'erturn the 


Oaks, And bear em to the Ground! a dread- 
ul Noiſe Echoes around, and rends the very 
Skies, Till ſome more daring Hand inflicts a 
Wound, And lays em breathleſs on the trem- 
bing Earth: Thus the intrepid Combatants 
ſuſtain'd The Fury of the Trojaus; all around 
tne ſuf ring Air reſounded with the Noiſe Of 
Darts and Spears, that ſmote the founding Ar- 


Op) Forth Jrom the Gate | firſt Approach of the Eaemy, 
15 ſelly'd to the Battle.) | betake themſelves to Flight ; 
Hoe we fee two Captains et the brave Officers thus 
-*borting their Soldiers to | baſely abandon's, 2 
debave themſelves bravely, i themſelves what the d re- 


den they ſhould be at- quiz'd of all their Troops. 


d; but they, at the i. 
; mour ; 


: 
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mour: Fierce was the Onſet, furious was 
the Fight; The Grecians from above ſhow'er'd 
down their Darts, And roll'd inceflanily pro. 
digious Stones, Jo beat the Trojans off: like 
Storms of Snow, Frequent they fell, which in 
the wint'ry Seaſon, A furious Jempeſt ſcatters 
on the Ground : Dire was the Noiſe ; the 
Stones that from on high Tumbled impetuous, 
ſtruck the brazen Helms, And rais'd along the 
Shores a jarring Sound. 05 

Then fizs, fir'd to fee bis Fury checked, 
Rag' d horribly, and frantick ſmote the Ground; 
And thus with impious Indignation {poke : 

7) And art thou then, great Ruler of the 
* Skies, Grown a Deceiver, a perfidious God? 


* [thought this Day had been decreed to bring | 


« A ſure Deſtruction to the flaughter'd Greets 
« Yet as the Golden Waſps, or (r) Swarms of 
« Rees, Work in a hollow Rock their waxen 
& Cells, And when invaded by the Peaſant's 
* Hand, Defend their Treaſures, and their 
« feeble Young 3 So fight theſe Greeks, nor 
think upon Retreat, Till flain in Fight, or 
« dragg'd away in Chains. 3 


(q) And art thou then.) | One would think that Homer 


fines ſpeaks thus, upon the 


Account of the Signs which 
Jutiter ſent to the Trojans, 
as Tokens of Victory; and 
as he was vain, and full of 
Self-Love, he judges that the 
Promiſes of that God were 
fal f fy d, becauſe he is re- 
Is d; not confidering that 
it was Hector whom Jupiter 
favour'd, and not Aſius. 


(r) Like Swarms of Bees.) | 


had borrow'd this Compariſon 


from the Books of Moſes; for 


we find it in the firſt Chapter 
of Deuteronomy, where God 
himſelf compares the Amoriies 
to Bees: Ih. Amorites there- 
Jore which dwell in that 
Mountain, came aut againſt 


you, and chaſed you as Bees 


40 Homer has only dreſs d 
ii in che Ornaments of Poetry» 


Thus 
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Thus Aſius inſolently ſpoke : But Jove That 
Day was bent to honour-He#or's Arms. 5 
Mean time, on every fide, with equal Fury © 
The Battlerag'd ; but Who, what mortal Tongue 
Can like a God relate the noble Deeds, And 
all the Actions of the glorious Day? On ev'ry 
part, with formidable Brightneſs, Flames from 
the claſhing Swords and Armour flaſh'd ; 'The 
Greeks, to ſave their Fleet, intrepid fought, 
While all the Gods that favour'd their Defigns, 
Sate griev'd in Heaven, becauſe the Son of Sa- 
urn (5) Forbad 'em to aſſiſt the Grecian Army. 
Still the two Greeks _— the ruſhing Tor- 
rent, And ſtill perform'd prodigious Feats of 
Valour. Firſt Polypetes launch'd his fatal Spear, 
And ſtruck the Helm of Damaſus; the Point 
Both thro' the Helm, and thro' his Temples 
paſs'd, and ſent him to the gloomy Realms of 
Pluto. Then next he Ormenus and Pylon flew. 
Nor was the Godlike Leontæus idle; For when 
his Spear had ſmote Hippomachus, He ruſh'd 
upon the Croud, and plung'd his Sword Into 
the Boſom of Antiphates 3 Then laid Jamenus, 
and ſtout Oreſtes, And Menon, breathleſs on 


th' enſanguin'd Ground. t 


But while they ſtript the Trojans from their 
Arms, Polydamas and Hettor, with a Train Of 
Men, that were impatient for the Fight, Pre- 
par'd for Battle; but a while they ſtood Aſto- 
niſh'd at a Prodigy from Heaven; For thro? 


the Skies th' Imperial Bird of Jove Flew on 


2 their Maſter and their 
ing forbids; all Nature is 
obedient to God. 


0b. HH, 2M | "il 


(5): N ow to aſſt 
the Grecian Army.] The 
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the Left, and in his Talons bore (t) A wound- 
ded Serpent thro' th' etherial Way. The Ser- 
_m hiſs d, ard fought in twining Folds, 
andiſh'd his Tail, and ſhot his pois' nous 
Tongue, and wounded, as he flew, the Royal 
Bird. Pierc'd with the Pain of the envenom'd 
Sting, He dropt the Prey, which fell amid the 
Army: Then with a dreadful Cry he rent the 
Air, and clapt his founding Wings, and ſoar'd 
away. The Trojans ſtarted from the hideous 
Serpent, Which as a Portent, Jobe the Father > 
ſent. Then thus Polydamas to Hector ſpoke. 
- *© (#) It is your Cuſtom, Hefor, to inſult, 
Whenever I propoſe what ſeems to me The 
* moſt conducive to the Publick Good: Bur, 
« artleſs as I am, I fill will ſpeak What now 
© appears convenient in my Eyes To execute, 
and raiſe the Name of Hefor. Let us not 
e try to force the Grecian Camp; For this, in 
my Opinion, needs muſt happen, If it be 


——_ * 
po 1 
: 
7 - 


(t) A wounded Serpent.) | pears no otherwiſe than in 
Firgil has imitated this Paſ- Idea! „„ 
fage in the eleventh Book of | (u) It is your Custom, Hec- 
his £neid, ver. 751. and he | tor, to inſult. ) FPolydamas 
has kept up to the Beauty of | well knew, that what he was 
it, as well as the Language | going to ſay, wau'd diſpleaſe 
wou'd permit; but as it is f edler; he foreſaw, that this 
applyd to a very diffetent | reſolute and terrible Warrior 
Subject, and as it is brought | wou'd not willingly obey the 
in only as a Compariſon, he | Interpretation which he was 
makes it loſe a great deal | about to give; he therefore 
of its Strength and Beauty, | endeavours to ſoften his fiery 
* and it falls thort of the 'Ori- | Temper, by an humble De- 
ginal; for there is a great livery : nor does he obſtinately | 
deal of difference between a | affirm his Explication to be WF 
Thing which really happens, | juttz but introduces it, wi“ 
and which we ſee with our | what appears, this is my On- | 
Eyes, aud a Tbing which ap- | ziony ij it be true, &. 
| £6 true, 
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Book XII. or Hom: og 


true, that Jove the Omen ſent, T' admoniſh 


us; th' imperial Bird 


« Left, and in his Talons bore A bleeding.Ser- 
«« pent thro' th' etherial Way; 
eier he reach'd his diſtant Neſt, Nor brought 
* the Prey to feed the hungry Young. So tho 
we force a Paſſage to the Greeks, And they 
give Ground, (w) we never more ſhall reach, 
„% Or ſee again the Palaces of Troy; But fall 
as Victims by the Grecian Arms. (x) Thus 
every Augur will explain the Portent, Who 
* underſtands what Prodigies forebode. 
Then thus, with Indignation, Hector ſpoke : 
( The Counlel which you give me now, 
% Polydamas, Offends my Ears, and is diſtaſte- 
ful to me; And a far different Meaning you 

ſpeak your real Senti- 


* can find: But if you 
* ments, Surely the 


fro) We mever more fhall 
Feach.) Polydamas thus in- 
terprets the Prodigy. The 
Eagle repreſents the Tro{ans, 
who being favoured by Jove, 
purſue the Greeks ; they are 
repreſented by the Serpent, 
which is wounded, and has al- 
ready loſt a great Part of 
his Strength; y as this 
Serpent, wounded as he is, 
ſtill continues to fight, and 
wounds at laſt his victorious 
Enemy, who is oblig'd to 
drop his Captive; ſo the con- 
quer'd Greeks will renew the 
N ht, oblige the Trojans to 
forfake the Booty they have 
won, and at laſt, like the Ea- 
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E 


. Polydamas adds this, to 


and at the ſame time, as he 


| appeals to the publick Au- 


give me not.] By this Word 


which Polydamas gave him in 
this ver 


Battle on Foot. 


o 


of Jove Flew on the 


But dropt it 


Gods infatuate your 


(x) Thus 


every Agur. 
| I 
Hector, that what he ſpeke- 


was not a meer Conjefture, 
but grounded upon a Science; 


is not a profeſs'd Augur, he 


urs, and aſſures him, that 
they will give the ſame In- 
is 1ha* oY 


) The Counſel which you 


Now, Hector inſinuates, that 
be follow'd the good Advice 


| Book, when he 
counſel'd him to leave his 
Chariot, and march to the 


„Thoughts. 
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"Thoughts. (2) How dare you thus per- 
fade me to. diſtruſt The Promiſes of Jove, 


« which, when he makes, Are certain, and 
« can never be recall'd, To follow what a 
Bird, inconſtant Bird! Seems to forewarn, 
< while with uncertain Wings, Now here, 
© now there, he cuts the empty Skies? (a) 1 
care not where he flies, what Way he takes; 


„Or tow'rds the Right, where, with his riſing 


« Reams, The Sun ſalutes the Earth; or tow'rds 


„the Left, Where ſetting, he involves the 
World in Darkneſs. But let us follow what 


„ 


— 


great Jore decrees, Who reigns Almighty 


% over Men and Gods. The only Omen which 
forebodes Succeſs, Is to fight bravely in our 


* 


- 


) How dare you thus. 


What Folydamas before faid, 
I it be true that Jove the 


Omen ſent to admoniſh us, 
gives place to this Anſwer of 


Hector s, which is very juſt ; 


for what cou'd be moe unrea- 
12 the 
certain Signs Which Jupiter 
ſent, and obey a. Bird, which 


might appear by chance? 


(a) I care nor, &c. Theſe 
two Verſes of Homer will bear 
three Senſes ; the firſt is, that 
which I have given, Se wr? 
> Nor mr, towards Aurora, and 
the Sun is only Sh d? a, on 
the Right, that is to ſay, to- 
wards the Eaſt, which was the 
favourable Part; 
Cee hipyior, towards the ob- 
ſcute Darkneſs, is aw” 4 ble 
on the” Left, or towards the 
Weſt, which was the unfortu- 
gaze Part. The ſecond Senſe 


- 


and v1 


is, that which Stra bo gives us; 


'tis his Opinion, that towards 
Aurora and the Sun, does not 
ſgnify the Eaſt, but all the 
Southern Part, thro' which 
the Sun paſſes ; and by this 
Means, the Right is the 
South, and the Left the 
Noth, or the Pole: it is 


certain, that the Word Au- 


rora is put for the South, in 
the roth Book of the Ody- 
ſey, and *tis oppos'd to C-e:5, 
Darkneſs, which is the North. 


The third Senſe is, that in 


theſe two Lines, the four 

narters of the World arc 
comprehended ; on the Right, 
that is, towards the South; 


towards Aurora and the Sun, 


that is, towards the Eaſt; on 
the Left, that is, towards the 
North 3 towards the gloomy 
Darknefs, that is, towards the 
Welt, ay 1 


* Country's 


Book XII. os HOME x. for 
« Country's Cauſe. () But why ſthou'd You be 


« fearful of the Battle? If our whole Army 


_« periſh, you are ſafe, Who never tempt tha 
« Danger of the War: But if you {tay behind, 
and by your Words Dyhearten and deceive 


« one fingle Trojan, This Sword fhall ſend you. 


to the Realms of Night. 
When He#oy thus had ſpoke, he ſtrode _ 
And with a Shout a 'Uram of Trojans follow 


Then Jore, the Maler of the dreadful Thun- 
der, Rais'd from the Heights of Ida a ſtrong 
Whirlwind, Which bore a Cloud of Duſt upon 


the Greeks, And thus difmay'd their ſinking 


Hearts, but breath'd New Strength on He#or 
and the Trojan Army. Then ftrait they ruſh'd 


impetuous on the Wall, (c) And tore the Pat- 
tlements, and broke the Guard; Then ſapp'd 


with- maſſy Bars the Wall's Foundations, And 
wrench'd em with their Hands; yet Kill the 
Greets Stood to their Arms, and {till maintain'd- 


their Ground, And with a Storm of Arrows 


ſmote the Trojans, The two Ajaces went from 


Jow'r to Tow'r, Encouraging the Grecians in 


the Fight 3 And thus aloud to all the Greeks 


they ſpoke : 


Friends and Companions ih the War, Ye. 
Brave, Whoſe Fame and Valour thro' the 


() But why fſhou'd you thro* Cowardice, that he gave 


be fearful af the Fight ?] | ſuch an Interpretation . 


This is very proper; Hector (c) And tore the Batile- 
by giving Polydamas ſo ſenſi- ments. The Wall was not 


ble an Affront, by accuſing | very high; it was about the 
him of Cowardiee, decries the | Height of a tall Man, as ap- 
Prediction before the Army 3 | pears by this Paſſage, and by 


and to take away all their | what Sarpedon by and by per- 


Doubts, inſ.nuates, that it Was | forms. | 
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« Hoſt is known 3 And you, | whoſe Courage 


has not yer proclaim'd Your Worth in Arms, 


* (4) for all are not in Wer Alike eſteem'd, 


« now iflue to the Fight. (e) Now all may 
e equal Services perform; Fear not the Shouts 
and Menaces of Hector; Stand firm, till Jore 
permits you to repulſe The Trojan Hoſt, and 
<« chaſe em to proud Troy. | 
Thus they inſpir'd the Greeks with Strength 


and Courage. As on a 


wintry Day the Flakes 


of Snow Inceſſant fall, when Jade the Treaſures 
opens Of fnowy Tempeſts, and of hoary Froſts, 

e calms the Raging of the furious North, And 
ſcatters oe'r the World a fleecy Deluge; A 
Depth of Snow conceals the Mountains Heights, 
The verdant Meadows, and the manur'd Fields, 
The Banks of Rivers, and the Ocean's Shores, 
(7) While the wide Main receives into his 


| Boſom A ſnowy Inundation from the Skies: 
Thus Show'rs of biffing Darts, and rolling 


(d) For all aye not in War 
alike eſteem d.] This is a con- 
ſtant Truth, and from this In- 
equality Homer draws a very 
ſtrong Argument to animate 
the greateſt Cowards. 

(e) Naw all may equal.) 
It is word for word, There is 
Employment for every body, 


every body may be ſervice- 


able, the Coward as well as 
the Brave, the Weak as well 
as the Strong; this Exhorta- 
tion of the two Ajaces is much 
to the Purpoſe, mix d, as it is, 
with Commendation and Re- 
. and there is nothin 
capable of raiſing the Cou- 
rage of the moſt timorous 


Man, as to Mew him that the 
moſt Weak can be as fervice- 
able as the moſt ſirong 3 for 
while the braveſt arriors 
ſuſtain'd the Afault, Sword 
in Hand, they might prevent 
the Enemy from pulling down 
the Ramparts, and ſo contri- 
bute to the Victory. 8 

(F) While the wide Main.] 
Homer lets no Circumſtance 
Uip, if it raiſes his Compari- 
ſons ; here, after he has re- 


ields, and the Shores of the 
Seas, as covered with Snow; 
he draws the Ocean, abſorb - 


ing all that fell into its 
Waters. | 


| Stones, 


og re. 2 ere: 


gg the Mountains, the. 


oe +> iy ti 
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Stones, From ev'ry Part inceſſant flew; the 
Trojans Wounded the Greciaus, and the Greets 
the Tro ans; And Streams of Blood o'erflow'd 
the Crimſon Ground: Yet had not FHe#or,. or: 
th' Allies of Troy, Burſt the firm Gates, and: 
gain'd the forceful Way, If Jove had not in- 
ſpir'd his Son Sarpedon Lo ruſh to Arms, and 
give a looſe to War. He bore a vaſt Circum- 
terence of a Shield, Moony and large, and 
cover'd o'er with Gold! T'wo Spears he graſp'd, 
and iſſu'd to the Fight. (g) As ſome fierce 
Lion, on the Mountains bred, Stung with keen: 
Hunger, ſearches for his Prey, Springs o'er the 
Fences, and o'er-leaps the Fold; For tho' the 
Shepherds, and the watchful Dogs, On ev'ry: 
fide defend the woelly Flocks, Yet his un- 
daunted Soul difdains to fly, Lill he has ſeiz d 
his Prey, or till his Sides Smart with the An- 
guiſh of ſome deadly Wound: So march'd Sar- 
pedon to aſſault the Greeꝶs; But firſt he thus ad- 
dreſs'd himſelf to Glaucus: (Y) © Why are we 

(g) As ſome fierce Lion on , See.] In former Times, they 


the Mountains bred.) This look'd upon their Kings as the 
«Compariſon very much re- | Generals of their Armies; who, 


Fl 
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ſembles that of the Prophet 
Iſaiah, Chap. xxxi, Ver. 4. 
where God himſel] compares 
himſelf to a Lion. Like as 


baſe himſelf the Noi 
— _ the Lal 1 
Haſts come down to fight for 


Monat Sion. 2 


(b) Why ave we, Glautas 


to return the Honoars that 


were done them, were oblig d 
to expoſe themſel ves firſt in 
the Battle, and be an Ex- 


ample to their Soldiers; upon 


this Sarpedon grounds his Di- 


courſe, which is full of Gene- 


roſtty and Nobleneſs: we arc, 


ſays he, honoured like Gods; 
and what can be more unjuſt, 
than not to behave ourſelves 
like Men? He ought to be 
ſuperior in Virtue, who is 


ſuperior in Dignity; what 
honour'd, 


« i 
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« honour'd, Glaucus, by the Lycians, With 
«« Seats ſuperior, and with larger Bowls? Why 
do they worſhip us like awful Gods, (i) And 


« conſecrate to us 


eculiar Grounds, Where 


** wanton Xanthus feeds the fruitful Plains? 
*© Is it not, Glaucus, that above the reit, We 
** ſthou'd thine forth conſpicuous in the War, 
Ihe firſt in Danger, as the firit in Honour? 


Ihen ſhall the generous Lycians ſpeak aloud 


Our Fame and Worth, and thus applancing, 
l 


* ſay, It is with Reaſon that our Go 
Feed on the choiceſt of our fatten'd Flocks, 


A. 


o 


ike Kings. 


And ever drink our moſt delicious Wines, 
* Since thus unterrify'd they ruſh in Arms, To 


Strength is there, and what 


but in Aſia, as we find by this 


Greatneſs in this Thought! | Paſſage; and we find it in 
Italy, before, the Arrival of 


In it we find Juſtice, Grati- 
tude, and Magnanimity ; Juſ- ; 
nius thus ſpeaks to Ni 


Tice, in that he ſcorns to en- 


zoy what he does not merit; 


Gratitude, in that he wou'd 
endeavour to recompenſe his 
Obligations to his Cubjeds 3 
and Magnanimity, in that he 
deſyiſes 3 and thinks on 
nothing but Glory. 

(1) And conſecrate to us 

culiar Grounds.\. He here 
peaks of the Pieces of Ground 


that were conſecrated to He- 


roes, call'd rewery, that is, 
i, TT j, , dawn” 
wire, Grounds inclos'd. Theſe 
were not originally conſe- 
crated to any but the Gods, till 
Gratitude induc'd the World 
to pay the ſame Honour to 
Princes, who had deſerv'd we“! 
of the Publick : This Cuſtom 


was not only practis'd in Greece, 


? 


| 


Miners; for in Virgil, Aſca- 
Ke, And 

among other Things, I will 
give thee the Field which King 
atinus Poles; that 1s, the 
Field which the State gave 
Latinus, to do him an Honour. 
Inſuper bis Campi quod Rex 
babet ipſe Latinus; upon which 
Line, Servius makes this Re- 


mark. Mos ſuerat ut viri: 


_ fortibus ſive vegibus pro bo- 


| 


nore daretur aliqua publici 
agri particula, ut habuit Tar- 
quinius Superbus in Campo Mar- 
tio, quod ſpatium ab Homero 
rt dicitur. Hoc ergo 
een Latinus pro bonore ba- 
uit de republica, ab Aſcanio 
intelligamus eſſe promiſſum. In 
After times, Flattery beſtow'd 


what Gratitude mou'd have 


only given. 
meet 
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« meet the Dangers of the bloody Day. 
« (4) Shou'd we, O Glaucus, when this Storm 
« js paſt, For ever bloom in the gay Flow'r of 
« Youth, Nor feel the various Miſeries of Age, 
« | would not tempt the Fury of the Fight, 
« Nor prompt my Friend to ſuch a Train of 
„ Daogers,. Lo purchaſe Glory at the Price of 
„Life: But fince the Fates diſcloſe a thou- 
„ ſand Ways, All leading to Varieties of 
« Deaths, 'Thro* which-we all, or ſoon, or late, 
«* mult paſs, Let us the nobleſt tread, and by 
our Deeds, Lengthen the narrow Span with 
« deathleſs Fame. 4.4 

Thus ſpoke Sarpedon, aad his Friend obey'ld : 
Then to the Fight they march'd, and with them 
mov'd The Lycian Bands, in all the Pomp of 
War. Meneſtbeus ſaw, and trembled at the 
Sight, For againſt him they bent rheir dreadful 
Courſe. He caſt around his Eyes, to find ſome 
Hero, Who by his Aid might break th' ap- 
proaching Storm; And near him ſaw theſe. 
Thunderbolts of War, The two 4jaces, and the 
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(k) When this Storm 7s 
paſt.) There is E . 
capable as this, to make Men 
contemn Dangers, and ſeek 
Glory by brave Actions. Im- 
mortality with eternal Youth, 
is certainly far preferable to- 
Glory, purchas'd with the Loſs 
of Life; but. Glory is cer- 
tainly better than an ignomi-- 
nious Life, which at laſt, tho' 
pecha ps late, muſt end. It is 
ordain d, that all Men ſhall 


die; nor can the Eſcape from 


3 


28 Danger give us Immorta- 
4 


lity ; it can only give us a 
longer Continuance in Dis- 
grace; and even that Conti- 
nuance will be but ſhort, tho? 
the Infamy everlaſting: this 
is inconte{tablez and Whoever 
weighs his Attions in theſe 
Scales, can never helitate in 
his Choice. But what is moſt 
worthy” of Remark, is, that 
Homer does not put this in 
the Mouth- of any ordinacy 
Perſon, but aſcrites it to the 
Son of Jupiter. 


valiant 


—— — 


. nnn . ———ͤ6 — 


valiant Teucer; And call'd aloud, but his loud 
Voice was drown'd By the ſuperior Din of 
ſounding Arms; For o'er the Region bray'd 


the Clank of Helms, And Clafh of Swords, 


which ſhook the very Heavens; 'The Gates re- 
founded, for with mighty Stones, They ſtrove 
to burſt the Bars, an 

thus Meneſtbeus to Thobtes fpoke : 


* Haſte to wy Ajaces, wing thy Speed, 


And call *em both, to give me timely Aid; 


«Tis beſt, if both can come, for ſoon the 


« Ground, where now I ſtand, will flow with 
Streams of Blood! For lol the Lycians hi- 
ther bend their Courſe, And they are fam'd 
for Bravery in Arms: But if there too the 
© bloody Battel rages, Let Ajax, Telamor's il- 
«© luſtrious Son, Come to my Aid, and with. 
© him Texcer, skill'd To draw the twanging 
% Bow, and fend the fatal Dart. "> | 

Meneſtheus thus: Thobtes held his Way Along 


the Wall, amid the warring Greeſbs, And thus. 


in haſte to both th'/jaces ſpoke : 


Le gallant Leaders of the Grecian Army, 


« Meneſtbeus calls you to his timely Aid; "Tis 
© beſt, if both can come, for ſoon the Ground, 
Where now he ſtands, will flow with Streams 
of Blood; For lo! the Lycians thither bend 
their Courſe, And they are fam'd for Bra- 


very in Arms: But if here too the bloody 


HBattle rages, Let Ajax, Telamor's illuſtrious 
Son, Come to his Aid, and with him Teucer, 
* skill'd To draw the twanging Bow, and ſend 
the fatal Dart. = | 

Thus he: And Ajax Telamon obey'd; But firſt 
he ſpoke to Ajax, Son of Oileus: ö 
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force their Way. Then 
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* Do 


Book XII. or Homer. 

„Do you and Lycomedes keep your Ground, 
And teach the Greciars to maintain the Fight, 
„While I proceed to meet the furious Storm, 
„That gathers yon, and blackens o'er the 
„Plain; When this is done, Iwill with Speed 
* return: Sas 1 | 

He added not, but ſtrode in haſte away, And 
with him Teucer went; behind, Pandion Bore 
his ſtrong Bow, and his unerring Darts: But 
when they came where brave Meueſtbeus ſtood, 
They found him yielding in unequal Fight; 
For now the Lycians, like a dreadful Tempeſt, 
Bore down the Troops, and gain'd the Grecian 
Wall; But Godlike Ajax reinforc'd the Battle, 
Reftrain'd the Lycians, and regain'd the Day. 
Now Epicles, Companion to Sarpedon, Fell by 
the Hand of Ajax; with a Stone Of an enor- 


mous Weight and Size he ſmote him: (7) The 


ſtrongeſt Man, as Men are now. a-days, With 


both his Hands cou'd not have borne the Load, 
Tho? in the Strength and Vigour of his Youth': * 


But without Pain he rais'd it from the Ground, 
Whirl'd it on high, and launch'd it from his 


Arm; Swiftly it flew, and firuck the brazen 


Helm Of Epicles, and daſh'd his Head in 
pieces. He fell, and driven by the forceful 


(1) The ſtrongeſt Man, . as | does not ſeem to be of any! 
Men are now-a-days.\ The weight 5 for ſuppoſing Ho- 


Difference which Homer makes] mer wrote 250 or 260 Years 


between the Heroes of his after the Deſtruction of Troy, 2 
Poem, and the Men of bis | this Space is long enough to 
Age, is ſo great, that ſome | make ſuch a Change as he 
have made-uſe of it as an | ſpeaks of; Peace, Luxury, or 

- Canons wou'd doit in a 


Argument, that Homer liv'd 


many Ages after the War much leſs time. 
of Troy but this Argument : 
we E 6 Blow, 
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Blow, Shot like a Diver headlong from the 
Wall. Then Teucer wounded Glaucus with an 
Arrow, Sent from his twanging Bow; it 
» hp his Arm, And made him ccaſe from 

ight ;'for from the Wall He leapt, to hide 
the Wound, and to avoid The taunting Inſults 
of the ſcoffing Greeks. Now when Sarpedon 


faw his Friend retire, A Flood of Griet o'er- 


whelm'd his very Soul; Yet ceas'd not from 


the Fight, for with his Spear He firuck Alc- 
man, Theſtor's warlike Son, And fell'd him 
to the Ground; his brazen. Arms Clank'd with 


the Fall, and rattled o'er the Plain. Sarpedon 


then apply'd his utmoſt Strength, And broke, 
and (n) bore away a Battlement, That made an 
open Breach; but thither Ajax Mov'd forward 
to eppoſe his ſev'n-fold Shield, And thither: 
Jeucer bore his fatal BoW; Both aim'd at once: 


their Weapons at Sarpedor, And pierc'd his yield- | 


mg Arms; but mighty Jore Blunted the Wee- 
pons Points, and fav'd his Son Sarpedan back 
reconl'd, but made his ſtand At a fmall Space, 
for ſtill his ardent Soul Burnt with the 'T hirit 
of everlaſting Glory. Then turning to the Ly- 
cians, thus he ſpoke: 4 


* Why does your Courage thus abate? And: | 


« why Move ye ſo {lowly to the glorious Fight? 
* My fingle Arm, without your Aid, O Ly- 
* c:ans, Can never force a Paſſage to the Fleet; 
* 'Then follow to th' Aſſault, and like a Tor- 
rent, We'll pour upon the Greeks, and gain 
* our Way. | 


went.) This mews, that the ! tall Mans. 
C $*./ | ww: | ; | 'Then 


en] Pore away the Battk- | Wall was not higher than * 
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Then with freſh Strength they iflu'd to th 


Fight. Mean time, the Greeks in firm and deep 
Array Strengthen'd their Battle to ſupport the - 


Onſet. Dire was the Shock of the encountring 
Armies; Nor cou'd the Lycians win the force- 
ful Way, Nor cou'd the Greefs repel the Lycans 


Fury; (i) But as upon the Confines of their 
Grounds, Two Neighbours, with their Meaſures 
in their Hands, Diſpute the Limits of the join- 


ing Fields, While each is reſolute t'enlarge his 
Bounds 3 So fought the Greeks: and Lycians for 


the Wall. Wide o'er the-Field the Claſhing of- 
the Swords, The Stones, and Helms reſounded _ 
to the Skies. Death, with gigantic Strides, - 
4 Thouſands fell 
in Heaps, ſome bravely ſtood, And dy'd upon 
the Spot; ſome fled inglorious, But Fate, far 
ſwifter, overtook their Flight. And now th' En- 
trenchments overflow'd with Blood, Nor cou d 
the Lycians gain an Inch of Ground: Dubious 


ſtalk'd o'er:the Grounds, An 


the Battle was; and (o) as a Woman, Needy 


( But as upon the Con- Remark of Fuſftathins, that 
fnes.] This Compariſon is ex- Compariſons are never fo a- 
cellent upon many accounts, cable, as when they are 
ſays Euſtathius; and eſpecially rrow'd from any Art very 
upon this, that it perfectly | oppoſite 10 what they are ap- 
repreſents the ſmall Diſtance ply'd. 
that was between the two Ar- (o) AA Woman needy and 
mies while they engag'd : the | poor-) This too is a Compari- 
Spears of the Warriors reſem- || fon, which the Antients have 
ble the Meaſures of theſe two | with Juſtice very much com- 
Neighbours, and the Wall | mended : Fhbis Compariſon, 


which divides the Armies, | ſays Euſtathius; is excellent 


gives us an Idea of the large | upon the account of its Juſt-- 
Stones Which in antient Days | neſs ;. for there is nothing bet- 
were fix d to determine the | ter repreſents an exact 25 
Rounds of adjoining Fields, || lity, than a Balance; but 


I will farther add to this Homer is to 1 
An 


ro THE IT 14D Book XII. 7 
and poor, () yet exquiſitely juſt, With much | 
Exactneſs, and much Caution weighs (9) Her | 
Stock of Wool, to gain a Recompence, And t 
5 2 f V 
Food to ſatisfy her hungry Infants: Dubious 1 
the Balance trembles, and the Beam Exactly 0 
riſes, and exactly falls: Such was the Fight, 
till Hecfor, Priam's Son, Weigh'd down the 
Scale of Conqueſt for the Trojars, Till thus he MM © 
TT call'd to all the ee e t 1 
Rauf to the Fight, force the Grecian | 
|| * Wall, Slaughter the Greeks, and ſet the Fleet G 
—_— ue e 
extoll'd, in that he has nei- | really not diftinQ, but the ſame 
ther deſcrib'd a Woman of Things. 
Wealth and Condition, for | (q) To gain a Recompence.] 
ſuch a one is never very exaQ, The Greek adds an Epithet, . 
not valuing. a" ſmall Inequa- 2'erria jp Ivr, a vile Price, a. 
Iity ; nor a Slave, for ſuch a | mean Stipend, the Antients 
one is ever regardleſs of his ever 5 it a mean 
Maſter's Intereſt : but he ſpeaks Thing, fit only for. Slaves, 
of a poor Woman that gains | to receive a Recompence for 
her Livelihood by ber Labour, | their Labour. Exſtatbius well. 
who is at the ſame time Juſt | rernarks, that the Athenians 
and Honeſt, for ſhe will nei- | chang'd the Word Salary for 
ther defraud others, nor be | another Word, which gave a 
defrauded herſelf : ſhe there - | better and nobler Idea; for ip 
fore takes care, that the Scales | the place of. Salary, they ſub- 
be exactly of the ſame Weight. ſtituted 8avugtear* Thus a cer- 
He farther adds, that it was an | tain Greek Comedian, x 249 
antient Tradition that Homer | SoroJavuson m1 my NIET x2: 
drew this Compariſon from his | Mey, which is really no more 
own Family, he being the Son than we muſt pay him ſome 
of a Woman who. maintain'd J Salaty. I have inſerted this 
herſelf by her own Indu " Remark, becauſe it gives light 
" he therefore to, extol her Ho- to a Palſage in cl-fiajtes, 
neſty, a Qualification very Honera medicum propter ne- 
rare in 8 gives her a n where Toy Br. 
Place in his Poem. nifies, to pay; t ebrervs 
4 Ama e 5 
C u juſt.) e Greek | lary, for. that dnour : not 
a — full of Verity; have we les Delicacy, for 
erity is put for Juſtice, and ! upon certain Oecaſions we call. 
Jaſtice for Verity, they being | a Salary, an Honorary. They 


TW oe W-: 


. 


„, . 09S. - S. 


| Fiter : but it muſt be own'd, Day. 


They heard, and in a Body march'd to Bat- 


tle: A Stone he took, the Labour of a Team, i 


Weighty and vaſt, and pointed at the End! 
Two Men, tho' ſtrong, as Men are now-a-days, 
Cou'd not have rais'd it from the Ground, but 


he With Eaſe ſuſtain'd it with his fin'wy Arm; 
( For Jove had lighten'd the prodigious Load : 


And as the Shepherd bears a Fleece of Wool. 


* 


High in his Hand, and ſcarce perceives its 


Weight 3 So He#or bore the Stone to burſt the 


Gate, The Gate was ſolid, and compact and 


high, And fortify'd within by adouble Strength. 
Of Bars that travers'd it from. Side to Side.. 


Hefor approach'd, and hurl'd the mighty Stone: 


Impetuous it flew, and ſmote the Gate; The 


Gate gave way,. and with a jarring Sound Flew - 


from its Hinges, and the maſſy Bars Aſunder 


burſt beneath the forceful Blow. Then ruſh'd. 
forth Hektor (s) like a gloomy Whirlwind: His 
beamy Arms difplay'd a dreadful Glory, And: 
in his Hand two glitt'ring Spears he bore 3 
None but a God durſt now oppoſe his Courſe, 
For from his Eyes he darted diſmal Flames, 
And bade the Trojars paſs the Grecian Trenches 5: 
And at his Words they paſs'd ; while Floods. 
of Trojans Pour'd thro' the open Gates. The 


Grecians fled, And Shouts like Thunder ſhook 


the ſtedfaſt Ground. 5 


(r) Fer Jove.] What Aiax Homer frequently uſes the 
had before done by his own-| Word Night, to fignify a. 
natural Strength, Hector does | gloomy Whirlwind; which by- 
not da but by the Aid of Fu- | bringing a Storm overcaſts the 

122 is like Night, 


that this Stone was much | but this Night is enlighten'd 
ö ; our, 

(s) Gloomy Whirlwind. MN and the Flames of his Eyes. 

The Greek ſays, like Night : | | Ss 


larger than that of Ajax's.. by the Blaze of his 
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Argument of the Thirteenth Book. 


Eßptune, griev'd to ſee the low Con- 
dition of the Greeks, and their 
Entreuchments fort d, aſſumes the 

Shape of Calchas, and animates 

the two Ajaces, and inſpires them 


with Strength and invincible Courage; then, ta- 


king the Form of one of the Generals, he en- 
courages a great Number of the braveſt Warriors. 
The Greeks rally, and the Fight is renew'd 
with new Fury, Jupiter and Neptune conſult 
how to animate the Combatants. Idomeneus 
does prodigious Feats of Valour. He kills Othry- 
oneus, Prince of the 'Thracians, the valiant 
Aſius, and Alcathous, the Son-in-Law of 
Anchiſes. Aneas at the Head of many brave 
Trojans comes to fetch off the Body of Alca- 
thous, between whom and Idomeneus, there 


| happens a very ſharp Eucounter : the Combat 


between Menelaus and Helenus, in which the 
latter is wounded. Menelaus kills Piſander ; 
while the Frojans are repuls d in the Left Wing, 
Hector maintains his Advantage in the Right. 
Jupiter ſends a propitious Omen to the Greeks, 
yet Hector is not diſmay'd, but continues the 
Attack. Hh Ot, 
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SED 0 W. white che Father of the dd 
and Men Had open d a wide Paſ- 
ſage to the Navy, He left em 
there to execute the Work Of 

Fate, and bear the bloody Rage 

of Battle, And all the Dangers _ 

K be 4 Day. He tow'rds the frozen 
Lands of ſtormy Thrace, (a) The Myſt ans and 


(a) The Myflans.] Strabo look'd behind him; for chi- 
has made a Diflertation | in his | is the Signification 7 ci 
2th Book to explain this Paſ- wpiret, eic 4 orie Beret - 
ſag”, and ſhew us, that Ho- The Myſians, of whom the 
1 meant, when he ſays, Poet here ſpeaks, cou'd not, 
that Jupiter turn d his Eyes | as ſome pretend, be the y- 
n Troy, and caſt em upon || fians of Afia, rhe Neighbours | 
the «A * 9 that he elf Troy 3 but the Myuſians of 


the 


( the valiant Hip 


Helle 


Food is Milk, 


Exvope, who liv beyond -the 
ſpent ; that is to Tay, the 
Thracians, as Poſidonius well 
conjectures: for ? 


Mount Ida, without ſee- 
Ing at the ſame time the Tro- 
jams 3 how then cou'd he be 
ſaid, to turn afite bis Eyes ? 
But before we leave this Paſ- 
ſage, we muſt remark, that 


tbe Myzſtaus of Afia were de- 


ſeended fm the Myſfians of 
Ter 


Ace. 

(b) The valiant Hippo- 
molgians.] Theſe People are 
call ans from their 
Way Life; they 


are 


che Nomades of Scythia, who 


drink the Milk of Mares, and 
make of it a ſort of Cheeſe, 


which they call Hi . Hi 
on: Glebe oe Wy We" 
iving in bis 'Treatiſe upon 
Water, Air, Sc. ScR. 44. 
and it is ſuch as the Tartars 


e. A221 I am 


| much . iz d, to find 
this Word Ag made an 
Epithet to the Hi . 
eſpecially fince the Conſtruc- 


tion the Veiſe will not 
bear ſuch an Interpretation. 
n 
People in Scythia, oinin 
to the Myftans of 1 
Amin mentions them in the 
2234 Book ; after be has ſpoken 
of Hircania, he adds, Contra 


» 
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olgians, Whoſe conſtant 
| tow'rds (e) the Abians, (d) 
For Juſtice and ſtriẽt Pieryrenown'd, (e) Turn'd 
[ 


iter cou'd | 
not behold the * of Aſia 


now ule, who inhabit the ſame | | 
obſerves, Book V. they were 


crntur Abii veyſari, genus piil. 
fimum. In mort, Sean 
of opinion, that they were 
call'd Abii, without Life, be- 
cauſe they had no Wives, Ce 
libacy being thought an im- 


2rfe& State: but in a few 
Limes after he correts his 
Opinion upon this account; 


beeauſe the T bracians on the 
contrary were ſo addifted to 
Women, that they eſpous d 
ſeveral at a time; and he 


that had but four or five, was 
as a miſerable 


look'd upon 
Perſon, and as tho' he had 
not been marry'd at all: be 
thinks therefore, that th 
were call'd A6ti, becauſe they 
had no fix'd Places of Abode, 
but liv'd altogether in Cha- 
%% For Je ee 
(2) For ice renden d. 
This Epithet Faſt, falls 2s 
well upon the Hippomolgian:, 
as the Abians; and this Juſtice 
was the Conſequence of their 
Frugality : for as Strabo well 


Stran to Fraud and Injuſ- 
tice, which ever flows from 
Self-Intereſt, fince they liv'd 
frugally on Milk, and had no 
Poffe LEſchylus likewiſe 
tells, that theſe &ythians were 
remarkably obſervant of the 
Laws... "AM rue: Fran- 
pes het nuke. 

(e) Turn'd bis eternal Eyes. 
Jupiter ceaſes to obſerve the 
Trojans and the Greeks, and 
by this means leaves in 5 


—— — — — — — 
- ere — in CY 
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| his eternal Eyes, that ſhone like Suns, And 
ſhed around unſufferable Day. For now he 
deem'd that none of all the hs ae, leave 
5 the heav'nly Manſions of Olympus, To aid the 
| Trojan, or the Grecian Army. | 
; But Neptune, the dread Ruler of the Floods, 
a Saw, when the Thund'rer turn'd aſide his Eyes: 
For on the higheſt Point of a vaſt Mountain, 
In Samotbrace, he fate 3 and thence beheld The 
Mount of Ida, and the Tow'rs of Troy, And the 
whole Fleet of the afflicted Greeks. But now 
the God, againſt Great Jove indignant, (f) 
Th' Occafion ſeiz d that favour'd his Deſigns; 
And ſtrait, with Swiftneſs inconceivable, De- 
ſcended from the Mount: (g) beneath the God 


pence the Fates of the two | he turn d aſide his Eyes; for 
Nations 3 for as his Counte- tho“ the Pagans were fully 
nance is never inefficacious, | 1 that nothing could 
the War had been at an end, conceal d from Gel, yet 
bed he continued to fix it 2 nted him as not 
upon the Armies. It is there- oO ng What happen d in 
fore upon no other account, | one Place, while his Eyes 
but Hatred to the Trojans, were turn d u another; 
that he turns aſide his Eyes, | and it wou'd be eaſy to pro- 
ard nothing is more true, than | duce Inftances of the ſame way 
what we generally ſay, when | of ſpeaking in the Holy Scrip- 
we wou'd expreſs elves as | tures. | 
abandon'd by Heaven, and (g) Beneath the God the 
pon the Brink of Ruin, than | Monntain ſhook.) Homer als 
that God turzs his Eyes from-| ludes to the Epither which 
x5: And thus God himſelf | is frequently apply'd to Nep- 
ſpeaks in Feremiab xviii. 7. | tune, eg iyfer, who ſhakes 
Deum nan faciem aſtendam | the Earth. is Deſcription 
eis in die tian, I will | of Nepeune is wonderfully 4 
tam my Back, and not my Face | teous. Longinns ſays, that 
towards them in the Day of their | this Poet has excellent ly ſuc- 
Deirattion. { ceeded in painting a God, ſuch 1 
( f) Th' Occaſion ſeia d, that | as he is when dreft in all his 1 
favour'd bis Defigs | T hat is | Majeſty and Greatneſs, with- 1 
35 {2y, the Moment in which 1 out intermizing any Image. 1 
The ; 
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The Mountain ſhook, and the 8 Foreſt 
a] 


bow'd, In token of Submiſſion, all his Groves. 
G He in a qapment ſtood conſeſs'd at (i) Age; 
There, in the loweſt Chambers of the Deep, 
His Palace ſhone magnificent in Gold; Glorious 


it was, eternal its Foundations. Then he put 


on his adamantine Arms, And to his flamin 
Chariot join'd his Steeds, Harneſs'd in Gold, 
their flowing Mains around Shone like the 
golden Beams which Phebus' Lamp Sheds thro 


the Skies conſpicuous; they with Speed Mira- 


culous outflew the very Winds. High in his 
Car, the Deity appear'd, Triumphant o'er the 
Waves, the Monſter-Whales On ev'ry fide 
roll d their enormous Bodies, And playing all 


around, confeſs'd the God 3 () With Joy, the 


Jrawn from. earthly "Things ; 
and to 
this P Chap. 9. 


39 | 
() He in a Moment.] Ho- 


wer ſays, be took three Steps, 
and at the fourth  arriv'd ; it 


being neceſſary to ew fome 


Diſtance. Pindar attempted 


to raiſe this Pafſage of Homer 
in his Poems; but fail d, and 


made his Expreflions dull and 
frigid. E 


* 


(i) 4 Ege. These are 


two Places that bear this Name, 


the one in Peloponneſus, the 


other in Eabæa; and Neptune 


had a Temple in both. Ho- 


mer here ſpeaks of the latter; 
but it may be ask d why Nep- 
tune, who. ſtood upon a Moun- 
tain in Samos, inſtead of go- 
ing on the Left to Troy, turns 
to the Right, and goes the way 


conttary to that which leads to 


» 


ve this, he quotes 


; Matter to anſwer this Objec- 
tion; Jupiter is on Mount 


| Ida, and: his Eyes are tum'd - 


towards Thrace 5 Neptune 
therefore cou'd not go the 
dire& way from Samothrace 
to Troy, without being ſeen 
by. Jupiter: it is therefcte 
to conceal himſelf, that he 
takes this way. The Length 
of it is no Argument a- 
ainſt my IF ET = were 
I ſpeaking a Man, it 
wou'd have ſome Weight, but 
the Gods move as 7 
Thought. 

(E With Joy, the Deep 
beſore him leapt aſunder. 
Calliſthenes. has attempted to 


imitate this Place of Homer, 


| of Alexander o'er the Pam- 
Philian Sea: he ſays, That 


Deep 


the Grecks? »Tis no difficult 


wift as 


when he ſpeaks of the Paſſage 
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Deep before him leapt aſunder, Smooth'd all its 
Waves, and gave an eaſy Way. His foamin 
Steeds flew o'er the liquid Plains, And skim' 
along the Surface of the Deep, With ſuch a 
ſwift Career, that ev'n the Waters, As tho' un- 
touch'd, ſmooth and unruffled lay. . 
Thus tow'rds the Grecian Fleet, in awful 
State, The Father of the Floods majeſtick rode. 
Between the Shores of Tenedos and Imbrus, In 
the low Caverns of the azure Main, There is 

a Care profound and vaſt, where Neptune, Who 
with his Trident ſhakes the ſtedfaſt Earth, Stopt 

his ſwift Horſes, and before em laid A Store 
of Food that gives immortal Youth. Their 

| Feet he bound with Fetters of pure Gold, In- 
frangible! eternal! then impetuous Towards 
the Grecian Fleet he held his Way. | 
| The Trojans, like a furious Flame that threa- 
ens To lay a Foreſt waſte, or like a Tempeſt 


the Ocean heap'd on bigh his | 'have done it for Alexander, 
Waves, as it were to pay. whois a Mortal : thus while 
Homage to the Prince but } he affects the Sublime, he be- 
this Hiſtorian did not under- | comes really frigid. In ſhort, 
ſtand, that ſuch ſurprizing In- when Homer ſays, gnvpTurn 
cidents, though Beauties in a | She dbigue, he does 
Poet, are Faults in a Hiſto- | not deſcribe it as opening like 
nian; and it ever they are men- the Red Sea before the Chil 
tion'd, they ſhou'd have ſome | dren of Iſrael, to let em paſs 
Foundation. The Whales | thro' on dry Ground, but that 
{ported before Neptune, and | it open'd, that it clove aſun- 
the Seas ſmooth'd themſelves | der before his Chariot, that 
at his Preſence, becauſe he | it level'd its Waters, and 
is the God of the Seas: Ho- | ſmooth'd its Waves, to make 
me; does not deſcribe Mer- |-an cafier Pafſage for the God; 
us Paſſage over the Seas in | for by the Sequel we learn, 
this manner, when he comes | that he flew o'er the Surface 
to relate it in the Odyſſey 3 | without wetting the Axle of 
wach leſs ſhou'd Calliſtbenes ] his Chariot. | 
That 
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That drives the roaring Waves, embattled, fol. 
low'd The Steps of Godlike Heffor 5 with their 
Shouts The very Earth and Firmament they 
ſhook : For in that Day they hop'd to fire the 
Fleet, And drench the Crimfen Ground with 
Grecian Blood. But Neptuxe rifing from the 
briny Deep, Aſſum'd the Shape and Voice of 
| rev' rend Calchas 5 And turning to th Ajaces, 
thus began: Tis you, O gallant Warriors! 
« who muſt ſave The Grecian Fleet; *tis you, 
« who by your Valour Muſt teach the Grecian, 
„ to maintain the Fight! See! Hector bend; 
this way his dreadful Ceurſe; (7) For you 
« alone I fear 3 on ev'ry But this, the 
© Greeks will ſtop the Trojans Fury. In terri 
«© ble Array the Hero marches, And much 
<« I dread, left you ſhou'd quit your Ground, 
** Butmay ſome God, propitious to your Arms, 
% Encourage you to meet his furious Sway, 
* And give new Courage to the fainti 
«* Greeks: Then, tho* the Thunderer op of 
© his Bolts, You ſhall preſerve the Navy from 
eee, nip 2 ge 
Tbus Neptune ſpoke, and touch'd *em with 
his Scepter, And fill'd their Souls with Ardour 
for the Battle; Their Limbs grew agile, and 


en 
Wbat Ade! and at the or therefore be propetly 
ſeme time, what Strength is ſaid, that the Ajaces only ar 
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. there > op Let rel * 
tune tells the two 47 that 
he is only afraid for their 
Poſt ; and that the Greeks 
will periſh by that Gate, fnce 
it is Hector who aflaults it: 
_ at every other Quarter, the 


vanquiſh d, and that their De- 
feat draws Deſtruttion uza 
all the Greeks. I don't thin 
that thing better cou'd be 


in ven 


even Im poſſibilities. 
5 thei 


to animate courageou 
Men, and make them attempt 


* - 
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Spirits ſtrung their Nerves, And ftrengthen'd 
their unconquerable Arms. Then Neptune va- 


| (m) their Feet grew ſwift : A vigorous Flow of 1 | 


niſh'd ſwiftly from their Sight, As the fleet 


Hawk, that from a rocky Height Sees from 


afar his Prey, expands his Plumes, Darts from 


on high, and skims along the Air; So with 


ſuch Swiftnels diſappear'd the God. | 
perceiv'd 'The 


4jax, the Son of Oilers, firſt 
Deity, and ſpoke to Ajax Telamon : © Tt was 


« ſome God that on Olympus Heights Dwells 


«© in the bliſsful Manſions of the Heav'ns, 


2 r 


« Who now aſſum'd the Shape and Voice of 


* Calchas, His Gait confeſs'd the God: and 
«* when he turn'd, () I knew him by his Tread: 


aud lo! my Soul Burns with impatient Ar- 
„ dour for the Battle; My Feet demand the 


Fight, my Arms are ſtrong, And call the 


« Fury of the promis'd War. 


this was the Perſuaſion of 


(=) Their Feat grees ſwift, 
i I |} every Nation, they thought 


and firong their s:] 


know that there are now-a- 


days ſome Men of ſuch a 


delicate 'Taſte, as not to be 
able to digeſt ſuch Expreſ- 
ſtons as theſe; and at the 
ſame time, I know that the 
Ex pre ſſions are noble and 
brautiful. Thus the Royal 
David. ſpeaks, Pſal. xvii. 36. 
Thou haſt made my Feet ſwiſt 
like Hinds Feet, and my Hands 
Atrong for the Battle, ſo that 
they ſhall break even a Bow of 


by bns 


Steel. | 


(a) I knew bim 
Tread.) 


wil knew him at his De 


Farture, by his back Parts -| 


The Greek ſays, I 


of God without Death ; this 
is built upon what God him- 
felf ſays, Exodus xxxiii. 20, 
and 23. Man ſhall not foe me 
and live; thou ſhalt ſee my 
back Parts, but my Face thou 
| canſt not behold. Servius too 
ſpeaks thus, Eu. 10. Pone 
Jequens. Ho: quidem idev 
dictum tradunt 
videri noluat unde,  Ezlog. 2 
aft, Tranſque jace, ns 
reſpexertss Thus Grotius too, 

neid. 11. Abſceſſu plerum guss 


numina de antur fuiſſe, 


aum ſubito appargge deſieriat. 
| | ky The 


*%% 


they could not ſee the Face 


uod adverſe 
5 


—— 
erer 


* n ** 


* 

* a p 1 

tf z . RG boon aft me — O , 
* * „ * 4 


— on ny - 6 


* 
EL rene — —„— —— —_— 


120 THE Triad Book XIII. 
\ + The ſame Effects, reply'd the gallant 4jax, 
„ feel within me; in my Veins my Blood 
« Dances with Joy ; I ſeem to tread in Air; 
« A Flow of Spirits firings my fin'wy Arms; 
« MySoul impatient waits the Storm of Battle; 
„I move a God, and long to meet in Arms, 
And fingly combat the victorious Hector. 
Thus they, | enamour'd with the horrid 
Charms Of Battle, ſpoke: Mean time, the po- 
tent Neptume March'd to the Rear, to animate 
the Greets, Who, weary'd with the Labours of 
the Day, Far from the Storm and 'Tumult of 
the War, Sate to refreſh and recreate their 
Bodies. A Flood of Grief o'erwhelm'd their 
very Souls, And with the deepeſt Sorrow they 
beheld The Arms of Troy, victorious; from 
their Eyes A Flames Torrent ſtream'd of 
flowing Tears, They wept their ſore Diftreſs ; 
for black Deſpair Had ſunk their Spirits, and 


| Sword of Hector. (o) But Neptune, body'd like 
a Grecian Leader, Inſpir'd new Strength: to 
Teucer firſt he came, Lo Leim, Penelens, and 
to Thoas, Antilocbhus, Deipyrus, and Merion, And 
in ſuch Terms as theſe Ibed he ſpoke : ' 


* who thus Young as you are, decline the Rage 
* of War? On you I built my Hopes, and 
from your Arms Expected Conqueſt, but my 


« 


(o) But Neptune, body'd | Neptune does not ſpeak to 


bis Shabe, ie usern. he did to the two Ajaces, but 
Por the Gods can, in a Mo- | atlum'd the Form of ſome of 
ment, without any difficulty, | the Generals. 

Fut on what Shape they pleaſe. Y 


hm 


— 


they fear'd to fall Like helpleſs Victims by the 


„What Shame is this, O Coward Greeks, 


like a Grecian Leader.) The Teucer, and the other Greeks . 
Greek ſays, having eaſily chang'd | in the Shape of Calchas, as 


„% Hopes 


= 
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Hopes were vain. For ſince you ſhun the 


„ Dangers of the Day, The fatal Hour is 
come, W hen Troy ſhall conquer, And we in- 


— AF 
_ 
6» — — = 
2 = 
a _ 


nd ſhall the Coward Trojans dare approach 
This F leet, and not receive an inſtant Death? 1 
+ They, like che fearful Herds of trembling Ml 
40 Deer, That thro' the Foreſt fly, and oer UN 
” 66 me Lawns, To Leopards and to Wolves an 

« eaſy Prey, Cou'd ne'er before ſuſtain the 
'recian Fury: And ſhall they now deſert. 
the Walls of Troy, Aſſault our Camp, and 
„fire the very Fleet? Are you content to fit 
apart from War, Idle Spectators of the Gre- 
nm Ruin, Becauſe Atrides has diſgrac'd } 
Achilles? Is this a Reaſon why the other 1 
Greeks Shou'd fly the doubtſul Hazards of the . 
« Day? Riſe then.to Arms, and let us break 


a glorous meet A wretched Doom. And mult, 
81 1 
« ye Gods, muſt then theſe Eyes behold A il 
Sight 70 hateful? ſuch a dire Diſgrace? wy 
I. : 1 


„the Storm That threatens us with Ruin: i 
% What a Shame Is it, that you, renown'd for 1 
« martial Deeds, And manly Proweſs, thus i 
decline the Fi ght? Nor ſpes k I this towwy Mi 
daſtard Greek, But you, the dreadful Thun 
5 © derbolts of War. Unfortunate, miltaken H 
50 Men! how ſoon Will your Remiſfneſs ha- a 
d ien on our Dooms? But think, and t timely 4 
V think, what Men will ſay; Think on the 1 
*»s 2 ak: Diſgrace, the fell Reproach, With [| 
eks , ” hich the World WII brand your hated g 
00 Names, If by your Means the Fro ja 1s prove Bi 
of . victorious + And lo! the drea 1641 Leo Þþ 


PCUrS 2 Tram Of Trojans On our Fl det ; and Vl 
. Vor. III. i 006 1 
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% lo! his Arm Has burſt the Gate, which 
< ovarded our Intrenchments, _ 

(%%) Thus Neptune ſpoke, to animate the 
Greets. Around the two Ajaces, in Array, Two 
Bodies of. the Greeks embattled flood, All 
gallant Men! (2) ev'n Mars the God of War, 


(5) Thus Neptune ſpoke, begin to This made 
10 Wk the — \. I | - Via” doubtful, To 
cannot but take notice of | thoſe Verſes Homer oppos'd 
an antient Tradition in this | theſe thirty, with à modeſt 
Place, which ſhews, on one | Confidence, that theſe wou'd 
fide, the great Opinion Ho- end the Diſpute, and gain him 
mer entertain'd of theic Ver- the Prize; but he found him- 
ſes, and on the other, the In» | felf deceived. The Prince 
juſtice which the beſt of Poets | preferring the peaceful Sub- 
often receive from Men. "Tis| je& of Heſted's 1 to the 
Jad, that after the Death of | warlike ene of Homer's, un- 
Aunphida mas, the King of Eu- adviſedly adjudg'd the Prize 
boa, his Son, in Honour of | to Heſiod. His eee 
his Obſequies, proclaim d, ac-| was extremely unjuſt; but 
cording to Cuſtom, all man-] Poſterity has, and ever will do 
ner of Games ; and among the | his Memory Juſtice : for tis 


zeſt, a Prize for Poetry: He- impoſſible that Poetry ſhou'd 


er and Heſiad diſputed the] have any thing more beauti- | 


Reward, and recited by turns, ful or noble than theſe thirty 
certain Parts of their Poems: | Lines; we may with Reaſon 

ar zlaſt, Hafiod ſeeing the Suf-| ſay, that if Mars and Bellona 
 frages ready to determine it | cou'd not reprehend any thing 
in favour of his Rival, im- in the Order of Battle, which 


mediately recited thoſe Ver-] Homer here deſcribes, Abe 


ſes, which he had made upon | and Minerva cou'd not con- 
Agriculture, which we find | demn the leaſt Syllable in the 


in his Poem of Works and | ſublime Expreflions, in which 


Days. he has deliver'd ir. 

5 | | (q) Ev'n Mars and ſtern Bel- 

H. lov AT)atiior in lona.] What a Commendation 
TRANG ard coy is this of the Troops ranged in 

"Apa pri gbroio ot Order of, Battle! He ſaye, that 
qu CT opraretim. Mars and Bellona cou d not 


— — 


When the Pleiades, the Danglr zeas of Praite and Admita- 


ters of Atlas, riſe, begin the | tion. What a great and noble 


Harvaſt; and when they jet, | Image is this: 0 


find any thing there, but Sub 


— Mg 2 Of Stn bot oe Y ban 
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Or ſtern Bellona, Who delights in Blood, Had 
they been preſent, wou'd have ſpoke their 
Praiſe z For they, the Flower of Greece, had I 
10in'd their Streugth, Io meet the Arms of 1! 
Hefor and the Trojans. Spears clos'd with Nt 
Spears, a dreadful Wood diſplay'd ; Shield 
throng'd on Shield, to Target Target join'd 5 
Man juſtain'd Man, and Helmet bore on Hel- 
met. The waving Plumes with dreadful Pride 
on high Play'd m the Wind, and nodded in 
the Air 3 As the proud Branches of ſome 
Grove of Trees Bend to the Breezes, and unite 
their Boughs 3 So they their ploomy Creſts: and 

20w intrepid They Mook their fatal Spears, 
and warch'd to Battle. But firſt the Trojans 
gave a fierce Aſſault, Led by the Godlike Hec- 
tor to the Fight. (r) As when a furious Tor- 
rent overturns, And puſhes down from ſome 
proud Mountain's Height A Rock enormous, 
in its Fall it bounds, And rolls impetuous down, 
and tumbles to the Plain; The trembling 
Woods reſound, while in its Courſe, It over- 
bears whatever meets its Sway 3 But when it 
reaches the ſubjeted Plains No more it rolls, 
bur ceaſes from its Fury: Thus He#er breath'd 
Deſtruction to the Greeks ; Thus forc'd his Way, 
And mark'd the Way with Slaughter, Pill to 
the Polit. of Ajax he approach'd ; There, with 
| 2 Storm of Spears, and Show'rs of Darts, The 
reel repreſs'd the Fury of his Courſe. Hector 


(„%% A, when z furious Tor 


| Sublime, nbd his Thoughts are 
ent.! We fee the Imagina- 


| ever pregnant with new Won- 
3 don of Homer is not to be | ders; we have here a noble and 
x band! he ſtill ſoars in the 1 a very juſt Compariſon. 


Fa ” recoil'd ; 
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recoil'd; and, {tung with Rage and Grief, With 
Indlignation thus Aloud exclaim'd: | 
#: 68 "Ye Trojan, Lycian, and Dardaman War- 
« riore,, Stand to your Arms, for long the faint- 
ing Greeks Cannot ſuſtain the Valour of my 
Arm! Tho' like a Tow'r they ſtand in firm 
Array, Yet with my Sword I'Il force their 
** Brongcit Battle, If the dread Thund 'rer lends 
© his potent Aid. 
Theſe Words with Strength inſpir'd the 
1elding Trojars. And now De pbobus, the Son 
of Priam, Fir'd with the Thirit of Fame, aſ. 
fum'd his Shield, A vat Circumference! and 
with martial Stalk, 1 Proudly ſtrode forth to Bat- 
tle: him Merion Beheld from tar, and at the 
Warrior aim'd His ſhining Spear; it ſung along 
the Ajr, And pierd d the Target 5 but the e 
Orb Preſerv'd his Body from the fatal 
Wound; For in its Folds the Point unfaichfal 
broke. Indignant, back Meriones retir'd, And 
curs'd the faithleſs Weapon, that depriv 2d Its 
Malier of the deſtin'd Victory. With haſty 
Steps he held his eager way Back to his Tent, 
to bring another Spear, The certain Mc enger 
of inflant Death. Ne time, the Horrots of 
the Battle riſe, While. Shouts like Thund 
ſhake the very Heav'ns, And now the Telamo- 


% „ r e e ts e md e e ee bas - BS 2 


nian Teucer flew Imbrius, the Son of Mentor : : 
he, before Ihe War, at Pe dafs in Plenty 5 
dwelt, In beautiful F edeſtcaſte's Arms, The 
| IJuc of King Pria 28 ſtol'n De! lights. 2 115 k 
when the Grecrans, wich a thouſand Ships, .Sail'd : 


to aſſault the loft y Tow'rs of Tay, He to the 
royal. Court Or Priam Cam * ho Es him 
as 


| 


mo 
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as his own. Renown'd he ſhone, Conſpicuous 
in Troy: but now he fell By Tencer's Spear, a 
pitcous! lovely Object! The pointed Deaih 
took place beneath his Ear, And down he tuns 
bled to th'enſanguin'd Ground. As ſome fair 
Aſh upon a Mountain's Height, Thar ſhoots 
his verdant Honours to the Skies, When by the 
fin'wy Labourer he talls, Extends his Branches 
o'er the diſtant Ground: So wretched Hubrius 
fell; and all around, His clanking Armour 
thunder'd o'er the Plain. Teucer ruſh'd in, to 
{trip him of his Arms; But Hector, to prevent 

it, burl'd a Spear; It miſs'd, but whizz/d im- 

pecuous in the Air, And the Point drank An- 

pbimachus's Blood. It plung'd into EIS Brealt, 

and fell'd him to the Earth. Afar was heard 

the Clangor of his Arms. Hector approach'd, 

| to bear away his Helm, That ſhone like beamy 

| Gold ; but Godlike 4jax Launch'd from his 


2 — —— — — 


manly. Arm a ſhining Spear Againſt his Breaſt; 
beneath the mighty Blow His Armour rang; 
the Spear recoil'd impetuous Back from bis 


' WW Shield; forev'ry where the Hero Was ſheath'd 
. in Braſs, that ſhed a dreadful Gleam Wide o'er 
i the Plain; yet with ſuch wondrous Strength 


: The mighty Spear was ſent, that He%or {tag- 
ger'd, Retreating from the (s) Corſes of the 


, Slain. Then from the Tumult of the Fight the 
bees Withdrew the Bodies, grim with Blood 
: and Duſt. Th' Athenian Leaders, the divine 
1 Meneſt heus, And Stichius bore away Amphi- 
8 machus ; But the the two brave 4jaces in their 


] Corſes of the Slain} Tmbrins and Amphimachus. 
, 7 | Arms 
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Arms Carry'd the Corſe of Imbrizs to the 
_ Greeks. As when two furious Lions, ſtung with 
Hunger, (:) force a young Kid from the de- 
vouring Hounds, They thro' the Foreſt and the 
woody Groves Bear it away triumphant in their 
| Jaws; Juſt fo they Imbrizs; from the bleeding 
runk (xz) The Sword of Gadlike Ajax, Son 
of Oilers, Sever'd his Head; he hurl'd it to the 
Trojans, Swift as an Arrow from the twanging 
Bow, And down it fell before the Feet of 
Hedtor. | 3 | 
Neptune, indignant for his () Grand-Son's 
Death, March'd thro' the 'Tents, and round the 
_ Grecian Fleet, To reinflame the Courage of the 
Greeks; He met Idomeneus, who left the Battle, 
To lead away a lame diſabled Friend, And 
now return'd, when firſt he had deliver'd His 


(t) Fre & young, Kid.) it. Aifſchylus has. imitated. 
Euſtathius gives us - Criti-| this Compariſon, digt M1kin 
 eiſm of Zenodotus upon this | NU vecpoy eisen, as two 
Place; he ſays, that Lions | Wolves carry one Fawn, 
wou'd fight over their Prey; (u) of jax, Son of Oi- 
and that Homer, tho he ſpeaks | leus.] Homer takes care to 
of two Lions, mentions but one | tell us, that it is Ajax, Son of 
Kid; he therefore alters the | Oileus, who cuts off the Head. 
Text, and ſubſtitutes in the | of Imbrius ; for though this 
Place of alza, ale, two] Action is pardonable in a 
Kids: but Euftathins has yo violent Man, yet it 
Thew'd how this Criticiſm is km inexcuſable, if a- 
intizely falſe, and ſpoils the | ſcribed to Ajax, Son of Te- 
Beauty of the whole Compari- la mon, for it had debas d his 
ſen, by which the Poet repre- Greatneſs z m iy » Seite 
ſents the two Ajaces carrying | . mv m TxNagfον,sx 
off one Corſe. Now the Re- pjahompiriiar, fays Eufta-* 
ſemblance fails, if you intro- | thizs. y | 
duce two Kids, and tho' the | (w) Grand-Son's Death.] 
Lions have but one Kid, yet | For Cteatus, Father of Am- 
tis no Reaſon they ſhou'd | phimachus, paſs d for the Son 
fight over it, fince both of | of Neptune; Acter was only 
them may feed at once upon | his re puted Father. 
; | Charge 


may not be i 


Book XIII. os Home 127 
Charge to ſome (x) Ph 
Then the dread Ruler o 


yoo of the Army. 


the ſtormy Main Aſ- 


ſum'd the Image and the Voice of Thoas, An- 
dremon's. Son, who ſtretch'd his wide Domain 


Oe'r Pleuron, and the lofty Tow'rs of Cal ydom. 


His Form and Mien he took, and thus began; 


« [lluſtrious Leader 


of the Cretan Bands, 


« Where are the Menaces? and where the 
« Boaſts Of haughty Greece, which threaten'd: 
* to deſtroy, And lay the Palaces of Troy in 


« Aſhes? 


„O Thoas, then Idomenens reply'd, Blame | 


none for our Diſgrace 3 for we, tis known, 


& (y) Are cskill'd in all the various Forms of 
Battle; It is not coward Fear, or Love of 


© Sloth, That e'er detains us from the duſty 
„Field: But *tis the Will of Jove, that we- 


«© ſhou'd fall Inglorious here, far from our Na- 
„ tive Shores. But you, O T'hoas, Whoſe ad- 
« vent'rous Deeds Have ſpoke your Courage, 
and proclaim'd your Worth; Now, now ex- 
« ert your Strength, aſſume the Hero, Lead on 
« to fight, and teach the Greeks to conquer. 
Then thus the Father of the Floods reply'd: 
„May that ungenerous, that unmanly Greeh, . 


(x) To ſome Phyſic an.] 
Podalirins and Machaon were 
not the only Phyſicians in the 
Amy; it appears from ſome 
Pafſages in this Poem, that 
each Body of Troops had one 
peculiar. to themſelves; it 
to ad- 
vertiſe, that the antient Phy- 


ficians were all Surgeons, as 


Hippocrates obſerves. | 


E 4. 


() Ave 5kill'd in all the 
Forms of Battle.) Euſtathius 
very well remarks, that Ho- 
mer has reckon'd the three 
Things which make Men re- 
miſs in the Battle; Inexpe- 
ferience, Fear, or Idleneſs. This 
is the Reaſon why. Idomeneus 
ſays, Skill'd in all the various 
Forms of Battle. 


IN N Set. 


THE TILIAPD Book XIII. 
Ne'er more behold his Country, or his 
** Friends, But here become a Prey to hungry 


* Vulturs, Who flies the Labours of this dan 


* gerous Day ! But haſte! to Arms! awake 
** your ſleeping Valour! Let us unite our 
** Strengths! in Union join'd, The meaneſt 
Men perform heroick Deeds; Then we who 
dare the braveſt Men to Arms, Shall crown 
with Glory the illuſtrious Day. 
Thus ſpoke the God, and mingled with the 
Tumult; Then to his 'Tent Idomerens return'd, 
And dreſs'd himſelf in Arms; two dreadful 
Spears Aloft he bore, and ruſh'd again to Battle. 
As when the Thund'rer from Olympus? Heights, 
Launches the Lightning from. his angry Arm, 
Portending Ruin to the "Pri of Man; lt burſts 
the Clouds, and flaſhing through the Skies, 
Draws a long Trail of Light from Pole to Pole: 
So ſhone Idomeneus's beamy Arms, And ſhed a 
dreadful Glory o'er the Plain. 
But from his Tent he had not far advanc'd, 


When he Merion met; who from the Fight 


Retir'd, to fetch that Inſtrument of Death, His 
Spear; to whom Idomeneus thus ſpoke : 5 
% Merion, Molus Son, my deareſt Friend, 


* Why are you abſent from the Heat of War? 


Does my Friend groan beneath ſome deadly 
* Wound? Or does he come to ask my timely 
* Aid? If fo, return to Battle; for my Soul 
* Impatiently demands the promis'd Fight. 
To whom Merion thus: © I come to ask 
& A Spear, if any in your Tent remains; For 


in the Target of Dezpbobus Mine broke, and | 


* treach'rouſly deceiv'd my Hopes. 
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Innumerable Spears, the Spoils of War, 
% Reply'd Idomeneus, my Tent contains: Pre- 
„ cious they are, and ſhed a Luſtre round 
* Th'illuminated Walls: they come from Troy; 
„This Hand their Owners flew, and ſent their 
„Souls Reluctant to the awful Realms of 
“Night. (2) I am not us'd to hurl my Spears 
« from far, But Hand to Hand I mingle in the 
Tumult: Hence ' tis, that Spears, and Shields, 
* and gorgeous Helms, And golden Breaſt- 
plates glitter in my Tent, And dazzle with: 
their Beams Beholders Eyes. rs 
II too have Stores of Arms, reply'd Merioz,, 
Ihe Spoils of ſlaughter'd Trojars; but they 
lie Far diſtant in my Tent; for when aloud 
The dreadful Signal of the Battle ſounds, 
* I ever fight conſpicuous in the Van. Some 1 
Ereeſs perhaps are Strangers to my Proweſs, 1 
But you are witneſs to my manly Deeds. 1 


fz) Tam not us'd to hurl, 
&c.] Tdomenens. and Meyion 
meet at a diſtance from the 


not they therefore fy to the 1 
Defence of it? This is not a. 1 
Place, or Time; to ſpeak of | 
Battle, and that too in ſo their own Exploits Þ am 
nice a Juncture of. Affairs, perſuaded, that this is one of 
that there might be room the Pafſages which Horace in 
for a Suſpicion, that they | had in his View, when. He | 
retreated with ſome Pleaſure | (aid.;. | 
from the Danger of the Fight; 
they endeavour therefore to 
juſtify themſelves to each o- 
ther; and this is what gives 
Birth to this Converſation. 
But if I may, be allow'd to 
give my Opinion, I. think 
this Diſcourſe is not well 
timed; theſe two Warriors 


Indignor quandogqie bonus 1 
dormitat Homerus. 4 


For nothing bad been more 
eaſy. for Homer, than to have 
- avoided this ſmall Fault, Cnce- 
he himſelf is aware of it, as 
we ſhall ſee a little lower, 


knew that Hector bad forc d 
the Intrenchments, and. thar. 


he us'd. his utmoſt Efforts to-. 


penetrate to the Fleet; ſhuud. | 
SON 


Had he retrench d a few Ver- | 
| ſes, the Whole, had been ad- 


mirable.. 
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Jo whom Idomeneus: What mean theſe 
Words, That tell me of your Worth ? your. 
« martial Acts Sufficiently proclaim: your 
« Strength in Arms: For ſhou'd, it be our Fates 
to lie in Ambuſh (And (a) there true Cou- 
« rage molt illuſtrious ſhines, There Valour, cr. 
« bafe Cowardice betrays, And manifeſts: it- 
« ſelf. The Coward trembles, His Checks 
% look ghaſtly pale; his fliv'ring Knees 
* Knock, and refuſe to bear their Load; his 
„ Heart Pants in his Breaſt » Weakneſs un- 
„ nerves his Limbs; His Body quakes, like 
« quiv'ring Leaves of Trees, That tremble tothe 
„Wind; his Teeth aloud Chatter, and Death 
„% jn ev'ry Shade he views. But the coura- 
„ geous Man undaunted ſtands; His Cheeks re- 
„ tain their Colour, and his Soul Unſhaken 
* ſtems the threatning Tide of Danger; Calm 
is his Mind, and all bis Thoughts compos'd,. 
<: Sedate he waits: the Storm ; but: when the 
% Voice Of Honour calls aloud, his fprightly 
Soul Takes the Alarm, and fires hischeartul 
Blood; He ſallies with Impatience to the 
Fight) Ev'n there your Courage wou'd de- 
mand Applauſe : For ſhou'd' you, (b) or at. 
hand, or from afar, Receive a Hurt, the ho- 
© nourable Wound Wou'd fix a Token of your 


(a) There true Courage.] | fo great an Idea of this ſort of 

In a genera) Battle it may be Þ War; the braveſt Men were 

eaſily  conceal'd, >: Dar of always choſen-. to ferve upon 
the Number. of. the Comba- | ſuch Occaf ons. 


tants; but in an Ambuſcade, | (ö) Or at band, or frow 
| where the Soldiers are few, | afar.} That is to- ſay, 0 
each muſt be diſcover'd to be im cloſe Engagement, or by 
what he is: This is the Reaſon | the diſtant Shot of an Ar 
why. the Antients entertain d I row. 


« Worth. 


* 22 * 
— - 2 


| abated, the Poet 


2 little; but at the -ſame 
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« Worth in Arms Upon your manly Breaſt; no 


No: 


« Scar unſeemly Will ever brand you with the 


„Mark of Coward. But why do we thus 
« ſpeak. our Feats. of Valour, 


Like empty 


Boaſters? Let us haite to Battle, (c) Leſt the 

indignant Greeks ſhou'd blame our Stay, GO 

chen, and arm thee with a fatal Spear. 
The Chief obey'd; then, eager for the Fight, 


Foliow'd, and overtook Idomeneus. 
when the dreadful Mars, whoſe Sport is War 


(4) As- 


— 1 
2 — 


— 5 — ow 
— — 


And Devaſtation, marches forth to Battle; Him 
Terror, his beloved Son, attends, Whom with. 


enormous Strength, and matchleſs Boldneſs, 
The Gods endu'd, who with a _ hideous Look 
Withers the Courage of the braveſt Man; (e) 


They leave the Mountains of the frozen Thrace, 


(e Teſt the Greeks ſhnu'd 
dame our Stay.] By theſe 
Words 'tis manifeſt, that 
Homer thought this long Diſ- 
courſe might be condema'd d; 
this Reflexion of Idomeneus 
comes too late, I cou'd wiſh 
the Poet had abridg'd the Paſ- 
lage; L know very well. chat | 
the Aﬀault of the Trojans be- 
ing ſomewhat flacken d and 
might take 
the liberty to divert bimſelf 


time, Lam. ſorry he did not 
ok out for other Ornaments, 
{ince this Diſcourſe is certa in- 
J imptoperly inſerted in this 

ce. | 

(d) As: when the drean- 
t Mars.] This is a beau 


rita! Compariſon, and very - 


F. 6. 


And march (F) againſt the Pbleg yans, or Epby- 


well retieves- the Simplicity 
of the preceding Diſcoure; 
Idomeneus and Meyion are re- 
preſented by Mars and Ter- 
ror; and this is a very mag 
nificent and noble Image! 1 


believe Homer was the firſt 


who deify'd Sig, and made 


him the Son of Mars: 


"7 (69 0. leave the Man- « 


tains © frozen "Thrace. ] 
For > Ton is fei 


| gu d to be 
the Country of Mars, becauſe 
of the warlike Temper of its + 


Inhabitants. 


(f) Againſt the Phlegyans 
0:4 eBY 


Ephyrians.]- They were 
Two People of Theſſaly ; the 4 
Edbyri ans inhabited the City : 
River Ei- 
ork and the Phlegaan the 

ity. Gyrton, at the» Root of © 


Cranmn, near the 


ian, 
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raus, In Battle join'd; they view with raviſh'd 
Eyes 'The bloody Game, while with inceſſant 
Pray'rs The warring Hoſts invoke their preſent 
Aid 5 They grant not both their Pray'rs, bur 
we the Day To theſe, and ſcatter thoſe con- 
'd in Flight. Thus march'd Merion and Ido- 
meneus, And their _ Arms ſhone dreadfu} . - 
der the Plain. But when they now approach'd 
the Place of Battle, Thus to Idomoneus Merion 
ore: —; 3 
Where ſhall we bend our Arms? or tow'rds 
the Right, Or tow'rds the Center. of the 
© Fight? or ſay, Shall we engage the Trojan; 
on the Left, Since ev'ry Side alike requires 
our Aid? 1 | 5 
To. whom the great Idomemeus reply d: 
Warriors there are, I ſee, to guard the Cen- 
ter; The two 4jaces, and the gallant Tencer, 
Expert to draw the Bow, and fend the Dart, 
* Or join in Battle with the foremoſt Trojars: 
They wilt repell the Violence of He#or 3 
* Brave as he is, his Bravery will fart To rout 
* ſuch Men, aud. fire the Grecian Navy, (g) lt 
Jove, the Ruler of the Gods and Men, De- 
ſcends not with. his Lightnings from the 
Heav'ns, And hurls the | Ke Ruin-on the 
Fleet, He mult be more than Man that can 
o'erthrow The Son of Telamen, illuſtrious 
Ajax. If by the Sword he vulnerable be, 
* The Sword of Ajax will inflit a Wound, 


Mount Olympus, near the | What Magnificence 1s there 
Place where Penens diſem- | in this Idea! aud what + 
bogues his Waters, their Neigh- | Commendaticw is it to Hector 
bourhood occafion'd perpetual |. to perform that which. vas 
Quarels. 9 5 | thought impoſſible to any bo- 
g F love, the Ruler): I dy but Fupiter. | 

| 4 6& And 


40 


— 
* 
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and lay him breathleſs on thꝰ enſanguin'd, 
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„Plain. He, in pitch'd Battle, (5) is Achilles“ 
« Match, And only yields to that tremendous 
Hero In Swiftneſs in the Courſe, who knows 
no Equal In darting fleetly on the flying Foe. 
* Then to the Left we'll bend our manly 
«© Arms, And live with Honour, or with Ho- 


„ nour fall. 


He faid ; ben like: che dread Cad od 


Battle, Merion ruſh'd impetuous to the Fight. 


Now, when the Trojans from afar beheld The 
gallant Heroes marching to the Onfet, In ſh 
ning Armour, formidably gay, With hideous 
Shouts they iſſu'd to the War, Which now was 
kindled into ten-fold Rage, While from each 
Part they mov'd m firm Array, To meet the 
Storm. (i) As when the warring Winds Ruſh 


7 Acbilles* Match.) He 
does not ſay he could con- 
quer Achilles, for that wou'd 
carry the Hyperbole too high, 
he being the moſt 
of all the Greeks ; but he 
ſays, He is à Match for him, 
and that he would not be a- 
raid of him. And this is as 
reat a Commendation as he 
could poſſibly paſs upon 4 
jax; for he makes ſome ſort 
of an Equality between him 
and Achille: By this Hamer 
prepares the Reader for the 
noble Exploits which Ajax is 
ready to perform. | 

(i) As when the warring 
Winds. The confus'd Mul- 
titudes of Battahons, which, 
by divers Motions, are affem- 
bled from all Quarters of the 


Armies, while they advance 


valiant? 


one againſt the other, cannot 
be repreſented by any thing 
better than by the Clouds of 
Duſt, which, the contrary 
Winds gather: This gives us 
a very noble Image. I have 
taken the liberty to enlarge 
upon. this Paſſage in the Tranſ- 
lation , 
better ſhew the Beauty of the 
Author; © tho”, indeed, the 
Tranſlation falls far ſhort of 
the Original. I confeſs, IL am 
always raviſh'd when I read 
ſuch Paſſages as theſe, each ſo 


perfect in the Original, but 


di ſhearten d, When I read the 
Tranſlation; and mult own it 
a great Diſcouragement and 
Martification,, ta ire myſelf 
always falling ſo much thort 
of the Beauties of my Au- 
thorx. 


| ſtormy 


that T might the 


U * —_— a * 
. : — 
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_ ormy from all Quarters of the Heav'ns, While 
the hot Dog-Star tires the thirity Plains; Thick 
Clouds of Duſt,.. forc'd up by adverſe Blaſts, 
Darken the Skies, and overcaſt the Day: 80 
Hope, and Eear,, Deſpair, and burning Rage, 
From ev'ry Quarter drew a dreadful Train Of 
Warriors to the Battle. Death they breath d, 
And Slaughter to the Greeks : around the Field 
A Foreſt of huge Spears aroſe ; afar The beamy 
Helmets, and the burniſh'd Shields, The gor- 
eous Bucklers, and the flaming Breaſt-plates, 
Hus d a Glory to the very Skies. What Heart 
of Steel could ſuch a Scene behold, And not 
relent, and melt into a Tear? 
Mean time, the _ of pe . Jove and 
tune, To Trojans and to Greeks prepar'd new 
Wis 2 For Joe to honour Theis, *. her 
Son, Inclin'd the Victory to Troy and Hefor, 
Yet meant not to deſtroy the Grecian Army, 
But Neptune, riſing from the hoary Main, Gaye 
ſecret Aid to Greece; from Rank to Rank He 
march'd,. and reinflam'd the fainting Creeks, 
Much was he griev'd to ſee em quit their 
Ground; And much he rag'd againft the thun- 
d'ring God: For tho' thoſe Gods both from 
one Fountain ſprung, The ſame their Lineage, 
and the ſame their Sire; () Yet Jove was elder, 
and excell'd in Knowledge. In ſecret, therefore, 
body'd like a Man, The potent Neptune gave 
the Greeks his Aid. (J) Thus theſe two Gods 
2 
a. Subordination. onght to 1 ({)- Theſe two. Gods . 


de maintain d in Families, I dos'd the Greeks in the Bond” 
and what. Reſpect younger | of War and Diſcord.] Here- 


enclos'd 


_ 
- LIT 
* . — 2 
4 — ae, a 4 ou " - > 
— N 
— a Woe, * 
4 % n 
p — 
Ty — — _ 
mea tle IE IP — 
2 x 


aw 
— ED ny = 
n 
r 
> Se wes, 
- ho 
f 


— 


=_ =_ — 
— . 8 
— 1 * 
—— to == eee ans 
£ 
— 2 —— — — 


r „ 


Book XIII. or Homer. 135 
enclos'd the Greeks and Trojans In the eternal | 
adamantine Bonds Of bloody Diſcord, and re- 
lentleſs War, And thouſands- fent- to Plutos 
awful Realms. For now Idomeneus, tho” 
Length of Days (n) Began to crown his Head 
with hoary Hairs, Slew ſtout Othryoneus, who 
from Cabeſus Came, to partake the Labour of 
the War. Fir? d with the Thirſt of Fame, and 
Beauty's Charms, From diſtant Thrace he came 
to Priam's Court, Drawn by Caſſandra, lovely is 
a Goddeſs. To gain the Object of his ſofteſt 

| Vows, (n) He made no Promiſes of nuptial Pre- 
ſents, But proffer'd by the Proweſs of his Arms 


Homer ſpeaks of. Var and] Homer ſays; that Othryoneus-. 
Diſcord, — of two Lines . demanded Caſſandra without 
draw Men to their Deaths. | Dower, Karo -'vIrv et ve gde. 
With theſe two Lines the Gods | We ſhall widely miſtake the - 
inclos'd the Armies; the Poet | Meaning of this Pafſage, if 
45 ſays they are indiffolubly | we don't call to mind the Cuſ- 
; ſtrong, This preſents to our | toms of thoſe heroick Times; 
Imagination a very noble Idea, | for Homer does not ſay, as it 
and excellently. paints the Ha- | may be ſuppos d, that Othrye- - 
5 vock of the moſt bloody Bat* | neus. demanded Caſſandræ 
7 tle, Madam Darier deſpair- without any Dower given 
: ing to make this Paſſage ſhine, | him by the Father, but on 
: omitted it in her Tranflatien 3. the contrary, as 1 have ex- 
but T have inſerted it in this, | plain'd it, without. being ob- 
| being xefoly'd to give Homer's | lig'd to make him the uſual - 
Meaning, tho I.con'd- not his | Preſents according to the Cuſ - 
ö Poetry. | __ |] tom which I have before men- 
i (m) Began to crown bis | tion'd. We here diſcover an 
. 2 with boary m_— | _— between the 
4 omer expreſſes. this by one | Uſages of theſe Times, and 
8 Word guter, and He- the Times of the Patriarchs 3 


8 ſychuis very, well explains it for the Words of Othryaneuts i} 
thus, ov 6 . are preciſely the ſame with |} 

. «a whos, ovirw N | thoſe of David, King. Chay- 
Whoſe Hair is not entirely white, | xviii. 28. David: not being 

Ak but in part he being not as yet | rich enough to eſpouſe the 

I, an old Man.. | Daughter of Saul, by making 

5 6%. He made 10 Promiſes.) | him the ordinary Præſente, hs 

} + 1 5 | 


To: 
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J 0o drive the Grecians from the Shores of Troy: 


At him Idomeneus launch'd his ſhining Spear 
As he came tow'rds him, tow' ring to the Fight: 


Swift flew the 


Breaſt- plate Of poliſh'd Braſs 


tuous Way: He fell; 


ointed Death, and thro' the 
burſt its impe- 


his Arms reſounded o'er 


the Plain. Then thus with Taunts the Victor 


Hero ſpoke : 


* (0) The braveſt of Mankind, Othryorieus, 


„I freely will allow you to be deem'd, If you 
* perform your Promiſes to Priam ! He pro- 
* mis'd his belov'd and beauteous Daughter : 
« We too will bring from diſtant 4rgos* Shores, 


„The lovely 3 of Atrides Bed, And 


« ſhe ſhall recompen 


e your manly Proweſs, 


« If by your Aid we conquer lofty Troy: Come 
to our Fleet then, that we there may treat 
Of nuptial Articles; you'll find the Greeks, 
« Othryonens, are worthy ſuch a Son! 7 


merits her by his Services a- 
gainſt the Philiſtines3- and ſo 
Othryoneus endeavour'd to me- 
rit Caſſandra by his Services 


againſt the Greeks, he not 


being rich enough, I ſup- 
ole, to give the nuptial 
eſents. | 
(0) The braveft of Man- 
kind.] Homer, as Euſtathius 
remarks from Ariſtotle, is not 
only the Father of Tragedy, 
but of Comedy alſo; he more 
uently in his Odyſſey in- 
troduces Raillery into his 
Poem, than in his IIiad; 
the Iliad being more Moral: 
but the Perſonages which he 
introduces into his Odyſſey, 
fumiſh a capious Subject for 


Pleaſantry and Raillery ; but 
the Iliad being an heroick 
Poem, and by. conſequence 
very | ſerious, does not allow 
the. ſame Liberties ;, yet Ho- 
mer has found the Secret. of 
uniting two Things, which 


ſeem'd incompatible. He has 


with a great deal of Art in- 
ſerted a Piece of Raillery, 


which becomes a. Hero, and 


is capable to inflame the Cou- 


rage of all the Combatants 
that hear it; this too ſtill 
heightens and raiſes the Cha- 
ratter of Idomeneus, who, tho? 


in the middle of imminent 


Dangers, preſerves his uſual 
Gaiety of Temper, which 
ſpeaks him a Man of Courage. 


He 


| 
z 
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He added not; but dragg'd him thro' the 
Tumult. Then Aſius iſſu'd to revenge his 
Death: (p) Before his Chariot and his noble 
Steeds, He march'd to Battle; but Idame neus 
Firit hurl'd a Spear, it whizz'd along the Air, 
And thro' the Throat of Aſius urg'd its way. 


As the tall Pine, upon a Mountain's Height, 


The branchy Poplar, or the lofty Oak, That 
hides his ſtately Head among the Clouds, Ex- 
tends his leafy Honours o'er the Ground; When 
by the Ax it falls, the ſuff ring Earth Trembles 
beneath its Weight, and all around The echo- 
ing Hills repeat the dreadful Noiſe : So Aſius 
tell, his clanking Armour thunder'd, And he 


lay breathleſs on the bloody Ground, His Cha- 


rioteer beheld his wretched Doom, Confound- 
ed at the Sight 3 his fainting Heart Sunk in his 
Breaſt, Fear took away his Thoughts. Aſtown'd 
he ſtood, nor turn'd his Steeds to flight. At 
him Autilocbus, the Son of Neſtor, Darted his 
Spear, and fell'd him to the Ground; Then 


thro' the Wound he breath'd his Soul in Groans, 
While the triumphant Victor drove the Steeds 


Towards the Grecians, thro' the Throng of War. 
Now to the Fight Dezpbobus advanc'd, Griev'd 
at the Death of Aſius, his lov'd Friend, And 
launch'd his Spear againſt Idomeneus: He ſtoop'd, 
and lay conceal'd behind his Buckler, Made of 
tough Hides, and bright with poliſh'd Braſs. 
Swift flew the erring Spear, but in its Flight 


(þ) Beſore his Chariot.) | his Chariot; but here he 
We have before ſeen, that | deſcends, yet marches at the 
this Aſius would not, when | Head of them, never ſuf- 


he went to attack the In- | fering them to be out of bis 


Graz'd 


trenchments, deſcend from | Sight, 


Ne rr. 
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Graz d on the moony Buckler; from the Blow 
Aloud it rang, and gave a jarring. Sound. 


Nor was it fruitleſs: in the royal Breaſt Of 


King Hipſenor, Son of Hippaſus, It enter'd deep, 
and drank his vital Block, Then thus Deipbo- 
bus exulting ſpoke : | 
Thou fall' not, Aſius, unreveng'd 3 and 
& while Thou tread'ſt the Way that leads to 
% awful Night, This Man, who falls a Victim 


< to thy Death, Will chear thy drooping me- 


* lancholy Shade. 


uus he inſulting ſpoke : The Grecians heard 


His Words with Indignation 3 but Antilocbus, 
Who burnt with Fury to revenge his Fall, 
Cover'd Hipſenor with his moony Shield. Then 
his belov'd Companions of the War, Meciſtheus, 
and Alaſtor, came to offer The laſt fad Office 
to their ſlaughter'd Friend: They wept, and 
fgh'd, and bore him to the Fleet. | 
Idomeneus fill rag'd, and goar'd the Battle, 
With many an Inroad 3 by his Arm he ſought 
o ſend ſome Trojan to the Shades of Night, 
Or fall with Honour to defend his Country, 
Impetuous then he march'd againſt Alcat bous. 
Mlcatbous! wha eſpous'd Anchiſes? Daughter, 


A lovely Nymph * Heppodamia nam' d, Her Mo- 
ther's Darling, and her Father's Joy! In Beau- 


ty, and in Works of curious Art, And Wil- 


- dom's Charms, ſhe far excell'd her Equals: 


Therefore, enamour'd with the matchleſs Beau- 


ty, Alcatbous made her Partner of his Bed, The 


faireſt ſhe of Women, and (1) of Men The 


tg). Of Mem the levelieft | the Text three Verſes, which 


Sy L. have. here added to | Exftathins found in antient 


lovely' 
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lovely'ſt he, while yet Antenor's Sons, And 
Priam's Iſſue, and the Sons of Pantbous, Mat- 
ches for Gods, in Beauty! were unborn; For 
then the gay and bloomy Flow'r of Youth. 
Smil'd in his Face, and wanton'd in his Eyes. 
But Neptune, by Idomeneus's Spear, Fell'd the 
illuſtrious Hero to the Ground, And clos'd his 
Eyes in everlaſting Night : For when he ſaw 
inevitable Doom Hang o'er his Head, con- 
founded and amaz'd, Like a fix'd Pillar, mo- 
tionleſs he ſtood, Or like a Tree with branchy 
Honours crown'd, When every Breath of Wind 
impriſon'd ſleeps. And now the Spear, hurl'd 
by Idomeneus, Impetuous flew, and ſung along 
the Air, And burſt his brazen Breaſt-plate; by 
the Blow The Armour rang, and gave a jar- 
ring Sound : It pierc'd his very Heart 5 with 
ſuch ſtrong Bounces The aps Te reſult- 
ed, that (H) the Spear Shook in the- Blood; and 


Manuſeri pt Editions of Ho- | Hei Arnegidne rene 
mer, and which he himſelf x, Hargdz tae | 
givesus in his Remarks ; they TIezetuidse d of Town wr. 
are in my Opinion abſolutely 1 T0v 127021104 


| mv 
neceſſary to inſerted : for "Eg v9 now E202 Se Ns 


befides that Homer won d not X0ugany & VO 
have given the Preference to | | 
Alcathous over the Sons of | I have already remark'd, that 
Antenor, and much leſs over | thro' the Negligence of Tran- 
thoſe of Priam, it is neceſſary | ſcribers, or the corru Taſte 
that the Reader ſhou'd not be |} of Criticks, ſuch P have 
ignorant of the Age . of Al- | been often loſt in Homer. 
cathous ; but without theſe Mr. Barnes is . of, opinion, 


Verſes one might take him | that theſe three Lines ate not 


for a young Man, whereas by | Genuine, aud he himſelf has 
the Dope 2 _ he __ added 3 Ke The 
aged, aving 8 5 (r The © 

= che Vela * 


ues : theſe are 


ſo great a Poet. | 


here as well as in ather Places, 
trembled 


Word which is here render d 
which den't appear unworthy Spear, is Mars, and tis put 


Ro 


of this 
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teembled in the Wound. Then down he tum- 


bled to th' enſanguin'd 


Earth, The clanking 


Armour thunder'd o'er the Plain, And the de- 
ſtructive Spear diſmiſs'd his Soul Indignant, to 
the awful Shades of Night. Then thus Idome- 


neus, inſulting, ſpoke: 
Does it, Deiphobus, 


. ent | ſeem, That 


* for one ſlain, to expiate his Death, Three 


cc 


oo x 


0 
cc 
cc 


for the Inſtrument rhat gives 
the Death's Wound ; this is a 
Pafſage very beautiful and na- 
tural, to repreſent the Strength 
AA The Spear is 
ſhook by the Palpitations of 


his Heart, and moves accord- 


ing to its Motions. 


(s) From the Loins of Jove, 
Minos.] The Text ſays, be 
was the firft Father of Minos, 
8e rade Mia re or as 
Euſtathius places it, he was 
the Father of the firſt Minos, 
de eiaroy Mirex rut. Now 
it is falſe, that Jupiter was the 
Father of Minos, the Father 


of Dexcalion. This ſecond Mi- 


nos was only his Great Grand- 
ſon. This Paffage is worthy 
our Confideration, for it di- 
ſtinguiſhes admirably well the 
two Minos's, who were both 
Kings of Crete, and whom 
the ancient Writers frequent- 
ly confound. I will there- 
fare give you the Fact, which 


Victims thus are fal'n? if not approach,*And 
try the Valour of the Seed of Jove. For, to 
inform thee, (-) from the Loins of Jove, 
Minos, the King of Crete, deſcends ; from Mi- 
nos Deucalion ſprings, and from Dexcalion J. 

But to this War I came from Creta's Shores, 


alone can clear this Verſe of 
Homer's. Fupiter having ra- 
viſh'd Europa, had by her 
three Sons, Minos, Rhada- 
manthus, and Sarpedon : Afte- 
rius King of Cyete afterwards 
marry'd this Piinceſs, and 
having no Ifſne by her, he 
adopted thoſe which ſhe had 
by vr after his Death, 
Minos ſucceeded to the King- 
dom, and marry d Ifona, of 
whom he had Lycaſtus, who 
eſpous'd Ida; he had a Son 
by her, and gave him the 
Name of Minos. This was 
Minos the ſecond, the Father 
of Deucalion. Thus Diodorus, 
Book iv. ſpeaks, where IAo- 
meneus having ſpoken of the 
firſt Mines, the true Son of 
Jupiter, patſes to the ſecond 
Minos, who was only his Great 
Grandſon, and makes no men- 


tion of Lycaſt 


us, Son of the 


| firſt Minos, and Father of the 


« Sad 


ſecond. 


R, 
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cad Source of Woe to thee and to thy Fa- 
tber, And all th' unhappy Sons of haughty 
„% Troy! 

Mean time, Deiphobus, conſidering ſtood, 
Whether to take ſome Trojan to his Aid Aſſo- 
carte in the War, or ſingly march Againſt Ido- 
nc: At laſt he ſtrode, With haſty Steps, 
o call Anchiſes' Son: Him in the Rear * 
found; (t) for he, inflam d With Rage, ad- 
vanc'd not to the Battle's Front. For tho' his 
Proweſs in the Combat thone Conſpicuous to 
whole Troy, injurious Priam Refus'd to recom- 
penſe his manly Deeds: To him, Dei phobus 
zrproaching, ſpoke: _ 

* If a lain Brother any Sorrow claims, If 
any Honour 's due to his Remains, Come to 
the Fight! for lo! Alcatbous, Slain by the 
% 7rcobs, lies breathleſs on the Ground; And 

be, Eras, train'd your tender Years . With 
© Fondneſs of a Father, in his Court; Then 


' reſcue from the Greehs his bloody Corſe, 
And pay his Aſhes what you ow'd his Life. 


t For bs, inflam d. Ho-| 
rie here gi ves the Reaſon why 
- :225 did not advance to the 


that he ſhou'd ane Day reign 
over Troy; this is the Reaſon 
| why Priam, that he might 
o rhe Battle; *rwas be- make him little in the Eyes 
* he ferv'd Priam with | of the People, diſregarded, 
i\.:grry and that too, was ra- and gave him uo Marks of his 
ther to preferve his own Re- Efteem : But as all the Pre- 
bu ation, than 10 affiit him. } cautions of Man are_of none 
is Patlage is entirely hifto- Effect againit Deſtiny, the 
ical; and we have a very te- Oracle was accompliſh's. E- 4 
. markable Tradition of the | nzas reign d over Troy, and 2 
-:1ents, by which we explain I his Poſterity after him, as 
hey tell us, that Friam | Homer himſelf teſtifies in the 
* jealous of AEneas, be- 20th Bock. 
cauic the Oracles had declar d, 


E | | | Inflam'd 


hes I... * 1 Wy 


X * 5 — 
—— — 2 —— _ — — — . — 


Strength, and meditates the War; His ſtiffen'd 4 
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Inflam'd at this, againſt 1domeneus Areas 


march d; he ſaw the Chief approach Wirk 15 
Looks that ſpoke Defiance; firm he ſtood, Nor an 


Aled the Combat. As the ſavage Boar, That 
from a Mountain Tees the furious Hounds, And Th 
Hunters ready to aſſault his Hold, Collects his 977 


Briſtles, like a Wood of Spears, Erected ſtand; 50 
his fiery Eye-balls roll, And flaſh with Flames; 
he whets his dreadful Tusks, And ſtands pre- 
=o to diſſipate the War: So ſtood Idomenens ; . 
but to his Aid He call'd Aſcalaphrs, and Apha- 4 
rent, Antilochus, Merion, and Deip Ps. 5 
Haſte to my Aid, he cry'd, my Warrior 
&* Friends! For how alone ſhall I maintain the 1. 
„ Battle, When, lo! Aueas with gigantick * 
„ Stalk Comes tow'ring to the Fight? And os 


© oft your Eyes Have ſeen him deal Deſtruction - 
to the Greeks : He too is young; and in the tr: 


« Flow'r of Youth Strong are the Sinews, and I 7. 
« well-{trung the Nerves. Did equal Youth WF -. 
© inform theſe wither'd Arms, I'd dare the þ 
% Hero to the ſingle Combat, And fall witk . 


* 


* Glory, or with Glory conquer. 7 
He ſpoke; and they advanc'd to meet . 
Hneas. Now when he ſaw from far the ga- 1 


thering Storm, He call'd Agenor, and Deipbe- Ti 
bus, And. Paris, to, partake the bloody Day: . 
Then on they march'd ; behind 4 gallant Train the 
Of Trojans follow'd cager for the Fight. (a) As a 
when the Leader of the woolly Flock In ſome MM --: 


fx) 45 whew the Leader | toms of Men or Beaſts, is al- tha 
of the woolly Flock.) Homer, | ways a faithful Interpreter of 
whether he treats of the Cuſ- ! Nature. When . Sheep leave 


clear 


- IF waa 
F - 2 2 
F + & *®: 3 ; 


% — y— L acl r 
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gear Fountain, or ſome chryſtal Flood, Pre- 


fakes the Paſture, and the verdant Meads, And 


32 to lay his Thirſt, the fleecy Train For- 


throngs.the Leaders Steps; with raviſh'd Eyes 


The joyous Shepherd views the pleaſing Sight: 


With equal Joy ZEneas in Array Beheld the 


Noſaus moving to the Fight. Now o'er the 
Body of Alcatbhous The Battle kind led into 
tentold Rage: The Darts flew adverſe, and 
the ſounding Arms Bray'd horrible, and rent 
the ſuff ring Air. Mean time, neas and 
homeneus Burnt with Impatience to behold the 
Blood Follow their Spears, and drench the 
Crimſon Plain. And now ZEneans launch'd a 
irexdful Spear. It err'd, but flew impetuous; 
deep in Earth Itforc'd its way, and quiver'd in 
the Ground. Iaomeneus then ſmote /Enomans : 
He:ſcll, and bit the Earth; but in the Fall 
His Kowels tumbled from the gaping Wound: 
Then from the Corſe the Victor drew his 
opear, But bore not off the Arms; for Show'rs 


ot Darts On ev'cy fide him fell; and Length 
of Days Stiffen'd his Body, and benumb'd his 


Knees: Unactive now he was, to preſs the Foe 
That flew, or fly when preſs'd in hardy Fight. 
Then as he march'd with Slowneſs from the 
Fiell, Again Deiphubus diſcharg'd his Spear 
'\- Paſture and drink freely, | viz. that Sheep grow fat by 
'115 a certain Sign, that they drinking: this therefore is the 


have fouud good Paſtara © Reaſon, why Shepherds are 
and that they are all ſound ; } accuſtom'd to give their Flocks 


tis therefore upon this account, a certain Quantity of Salt. 
thar Homer ſays the Shepherd e ery five Days in the Sum- 


r,oices, Homer, we find, well J mer, that they may by this 
underſtood what Ariftetls ma- { means drink the more abun- 
e Ages after bim remark'd; * dantly. 
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Impetuous at Idomeneus; () a bitter Hate He A. 


bore him unrelenting; (x) but again It widely Ml ** 
err'd; yet 'twas not ſent in vain, But flew 4. Ml © 
calaphus, the Son of Mars. But Mars beheld me 
not his unhappy Son When ſlain in Battle: On MW >. 
Olympus Heights He fate; environ'd with a Ml + 
Cloud of Gold; "There all the Gods of Heav'n, 1 
whom Joe's Decrees Detain'd from Fight, a 
glorious Synod ! met. | Wi 
Now o'er the Body of Afcalaphus A ſharp Ice 
Encounter roſe 3 Peipholus From the dead Corſe Ble 
had ſtript a beamy Helm: On him Mer, Ar. 
like the God of War, Impetuous ruſh'd, and 
dealt a noble Blow Upon his Arm: down fell 4 
the glitt'ring Helm, And ſounded o'er the 
Plain. Again Merion, Like a fierce Vultur oree- Da 
dy: of his Prey, Flew on the Foe, and from his ]W** 
tortur'd Arm Forc'd back the Spear; Blood Fre 
ipouted from the Wound. Him from the ble 
Throng of War, and Hiſs of Darts, Polites led WM" 
in ſafety to the Rear; For there his Stceds, 1“ 
and there his Chariot ſtood, Which thence con- ; 
vey'd him to the Tow'rs of Troy, By 
Still bloody was the Fight, ſtill thouſands 5 
fell, And Shouts like Thunder ſhook the very In 
(w) A bitter Hate be bere | ter the Death of Paris, they 8p. 
hum unrelenting.] Homer does | tell us ſhe was eſpous'd to Di- ba 
not tell us the Occaſion of | phobus: © 5 ia 1 67 
this Hatred; but ſince his Days, (x) But again eo. Kc. I . 
Simonides and Jiicus wifte, here follow Mr. Barnes's Inter- 1e 


that Iaomenens and De: kobus pretation, who thus explains Me 
were Rivals, and bort in this Paflage; and his Fxpls 

love with Helen; this very | nation appears very juſt, for 
well agrees with the antient Ja little above we find Deif v. 
Tradition which Euripides and | bus had hurl'd a Spear, but 
Virgil have foliow'd : for af- | mils's Liaweneus | 


Heay'ns. | 


118 


Book XIII. or HOMER. 145 
Hcav'ns. Now on *'Caletor's Son YEncas 
rul'd, And urg'd his fatal Jav'lin thro' his 
Neck; His bending Head, weigh'd by his Hel- 
met down, Reclin'd upon his Shoulder, and 
in Death An everlaſting Slumber clos'd his 
Eycs. Mean time Antidochus beheld atar, And 

Gove at Toon, as he left the Field; He 

ccach'd him with his Spear, and cut the Vein 
Which from the Neck adown the Back de- 

ſcends. He fell, and grovel'd in the duſty 


ty 5 ; 

15 W blood : Then forth he ſprung, to bear away his 
„Ins, But turn'd his Eyes with Caution all 
ound, To ſave himſelf from Danger; for the 


1 W745 From ev'ry Quarter pour'd 2 Show'r of 

de Spears, That rang 1 75 his Shield, but all the 

Darts Play d round him innocent; for on that 

bis [388 27 Ff the Ruler of the raging Main, 

pre ſerv'd the Hero, tho' to mortal Eyes Inviſi- 

he ble the circling Bands of Troy Bore hard up- 

jede bim, while his deadly Spear Dealt Fate a- 
round, and drank the 'Trojaz Blood. 

Now youthful. Acamas, the Son of Aſius, 

Approach'd Antilochus, and hurl'd his Spear; 

lt itruck the Center of his moony Shield; 


nes 2 a l : l 
gk put th' Ocean's Ruler interpos'd his Aid, 


And ſtopt the flying Death. In twain the 


they Spear Broke in the Buckler; deep infix'd, one 
o D- half Remain'd, the other tumbled to the 
| Ground. 'Then Acamas retreated from the 
inter Field, In hopes to ſcape his Doom; but. ſtrait 
plains Bi "01004 Below his Navel plung'd his fatal 
7 pear, Where the leaſt Wound inflicts a certain 
Dei v | | | 

+ Jad Aphareus was the Son of Caletor, 


Sag Yor, III. 0 Death ; 
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Death; Deep went the Point, and fell'd him to 
the Ground. As when the Swains upon a Moun- 
tain's Height, Bind a wild Bull with complicated 
Bonds, Reſtive he fights, and ſtruggles with 
his Chains : So ſtruggled he, till with a ſpright- 
ly Bound In ruih'd Meriones, and from the 
Wound Tore out the Jav'lin, drunk with goary 
_ And then an Iron Slumber clos'd his 

yes. 15 

But Heleuus, impatient to avenge The Death 


of Acamas, a noble Blow Aim'd at Deipy- 
rug on high in Air He whirl'd his Thracias 


Sword, that made around Circles of Flames; 
then with a Force impetuous, Down like a 


Tempeſt on hie Helm it ruſh'd, And cleft his 


Temples and his Helm aſunder; Then an eter- 
nal Darkneſs veil'd his Eyes, With Sorrow 
Menelaus ſaw his Doom, And breathing Slaugh- 
ter, with a martial Stalk, Strode tow'rds the 


Trojan; an enormous Spear He brandiſh'd in his 


Hand; a well-ſtrung Bow Brave Helenus aſ- 
ſum'd: then both at once Diſcharg'd the va- 


rious Inſtruments of Death: The Son of Priam 


ſmote Atrides“ Breatt-plate, But back the Dart 


 intpetuouſly recoil'd. () As in the middle of 


a ſpacious Plain, When Lab'rers ply the Fan, 


(y) As in the middle of a | Peaſe and Beans, when they 
ſpacious Plain.) There is not | ate winnow'd 5 but the Names 
perhaps a Pafſage in all Ho- | of the Greek Words which ſtand 
mer, Which gives us a better | for em, are much more ſono- 
Inftance of the wonderful Art f rous than thoſe in our Lan- 
this Poet had, of ennoblingand | guage 3 there is a Harmony 
raifing the moſt vulgar and in 1 zende, which 
common Subjects; he here bor - J our Words ö 
36s a Compariſon drawn from | Magniſicence of the Epithets 


e 
_ 2 „. 


want; and by the 


* 
mT „ Ot ky 


ks a> 
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on high in Air, Borne by a ſudden Blaſt, the gol- 
den Grain Mounts to the Skies, and ſhoots 
along the Clouds: So back the Arrow bounded 
trom the Arms. Then Merelais dealt a noble 
Blow Upon the Hand of Helenus, which graſp'd 
The twanging Bow: back with a ſprightly 
Zound He leap'd to ſhun his Doom; and o'er 
the Ground Trail'd the dread Spear, and mark'd 
the Duſt with Blood: The Spear Ageror from 
his Hand withdrew, (2) And 3 it with the 


that he joins to them, by the 4 the Original; and wou'd con- 
g Nobleneſs of the Terms, with temn him for not perceiving 
| which he imbelliſhes them, the infinite Difference there 1s 
1.4 zud by the ſutprizing Har- between ſuch trivial and low 
| mony, in which he diefles the } Expreſſions, and thoſe with 
5 whole Compariſon; he ſo beau- which this Poet adorns the 
7 tifes a common Thought, that | Compariſon : bis Words per- 
becomes exceedingly charm- | fealy diſplay the enchanting 
no. I have not follow'd him | Power of Poetry, which re- 


8 in my Trantlation ; for our | lates with Pomp and Magnifi- 
q 0 Language wants both Har- f cence the moſt minute Things; 
. mony and Epithets, to raiſe | and which employs the moſt 
2 fuch Words as Beans or Peaſe. common Terms with fo much 
= This Place alone is ſufficient | Art and Induſtry, that it 


% ſnew us the great Diffe- | makes them Noble and Har- 
rcn2e there is between the two {| monious. Euſtathius tells us, 
rt Languages; but I am very | that the Antients admir'd He- 
: much ſurpriz'd, that none of ner in this Patlage, for being 
our modern Zoilus's, who take | able to elevate a Thought o 


o much Pains to make Homer lain and common, and make 
look, ridiculous, never took it beautifully Magniſicent. 
Advantage of this Compari- | (xz) And bound it with the 


fon; for certainly it wou'd | Wool that form d a Sling] 
be ridiculous for us to ſay, 4s | An antient Scholiaf, 1 
Pears and Peaſe leap into th! | Exuſtathius, remarks, that He- 
A'r, The greateſt Part of mer ſays, with the Wal of « 
thoſe who do not underſtand Hing; becauſe, in his Days, 
the 072, wou'd be deceiv'd, the Slings were made of ſpun 
and ſubſcribe to ſuch a Criti- } Wool, and not of ſuch Ma- 
| cis; but they who are ac- | terials as they have ſinee heen 
quainted with Homer, wou'd made; for Wool, by firexchs 
_ thiuk the Critie ridiculous, not I ing and expanding itſelf, ear 
FR | 
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Wool that form'd a Sling, which in his Hand 
a Trojan bore to Battle. | 

Piſ ander then advanc'd: unhappy Stars With 
baleful Influence drew him to his Doom, To 
fall, O Memnelais, by thy Sword. And now 
Atrides hurl'd 2 pointed Spear; It err'd, and 
yainly ſung in empty Air. Piſander then infix d 
2a gallant Stroke Upon Atrides Shield : the 
taithful Shield Receiv'd, and broke the diſap- 
Pointed Dart. Then from the Belt, diſtin 
with Studs of Gold, Atrides drew his Sword: 
and from his Side (a) A mighty Battle-ax Pi- 
Jander took, And ſmote Atrides' Helm, whoſe 
q = Creſt With dreadtul Pride 1 
ble in Air. Then Merelais whirl'd on high 
his Sword, And thro' bis Forehead urg'd the 
biting Death. The Bones all craſh'd; and from 
their goary Orbs The clotted Eye- balls tumbled 
to the Ground, And he extended lay in Duſt 
and Blood. The Victor then beſtrode the 
ghaſtly Corſe, Stript off the Arms, and thus 
with Inſults ſpoke: . 

« (4) *Tis thus, perfidious Trojans, who! 
dire Thirſt Of Slaughter is inſatiable ; tis 


tlos'd the Stone much more 
commodioutly, and incteas d 
its Swiftneſs in Motion. The 
Poet adds, N hich ene of the 
Soldters bore, the Sling not 
being the Arnis of a Hero. 
(a) A Batile-ax Piſander 
took.) Homer never aſcribes 
the Battle-ax ro avy of his 
Warriors, but Barzartans ; 
for, as Enftathins obſerves, 
the Ax was not us'd by the 
more polite Nations 5 thus 


this was the Favourite Wes 


Homer has given us a greit 


but whatever he ſaid, was de- 


pon of the Amazons. 
(6) is thus, perfidious "Tio 
jans.] In the third Book, 


Idca of the Eloquence of 
Menelaxs, where he tells us, he 
__ but little, and was an 

emy jro long Diſeourſes; 


reat deal of 
auty 3 and 
were always 


livered with a 
Strength and 
his iſcourſes 


15 thus, 


. 
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thus, You ſhall be taught to leave the Grecian 


Navy] Andacious! impious Men! you never 


C7 dread 'Fhe Vengeanc 
from his Arm Launch 


e of great Jove, who 
es the Lightnings and 


*« vindictive Thunders; Of mighty Jose! 
© who awful o'er the Laws Of facred Hoſpita- 
*© lity prefides, Who will not fail to puniſh 
your Aﬀronts, And lay the Palaces of Troy 


in Aſhes! Ingrates! who pillag'd my 9 
rial Court, (e) Who bore away my Spouſe, 


* entertain'd The faith! 
“ Gueit! And do you t 


ar 
eſs Trojan like atRoyal 
hus, ingrateful Sens of 


* Troy: Our Favours thus repiy 7 and no 


7 
„ Redreſs? (d) "Tis ſaid 


% ſuperior Wiſdom Thou rul'ſt the Kingdoms 


0 both of Men and Gods 


„Great Jove, that with 


; How from Almighty 


Wiſdom then proceed Such IIls as theſe? 


* how can thy Favour thus Protect an impious 


juſt. We have here an In 
ſtance of it; for what Mene- 
laus here ſays, comes up to the 
Character before aſcribed to 
him: here we find Strength, 
Beauty, Juſtneſs, . and Bre- 
vity. | 
(e) Who bore away my 
Sporſe.]. The Text ſays, my 
Shoule, . whom T marry's a 

irging as in Heſychins,.. v 
eld, ix Mafia n, 
this is what is meant in the 
holy Books, by d >= fe- 
lat, mulier wirginitatis, mu- 
lier virgo duct᷑a, a Woman in 


her Virginity, a Wanan mar- 
Y 


ry d 4 Virgin, Hence 
we may infer, that Homer 


knen nothing of the Rape 
"WF © 


of Helen by» Theſeus, as it 1 


is related by Plutarch; but 
it may beg chat: Theſeus having 
carrry d her away, when as yet 
ſhe was but a Child, and not 
marriageable, as Plutarch pofi- 
tively alerts, The might be 
deli ver d by her Brothers Caſlo- 
and Pollux, before Tbeſens 
had eſpous d her; and thus 
Menelaus might be her firſt 
Husband. 

(4) Is ſaid, Great Jove, 
that with ſuperior Wiſdom} 
Menelaus here ſpeaks like an 
irritated Man, tis ſaid; as 


if he look'd upon that great 


Truth as a unterfeit and 
Fable, and as if Experience 
had prov'd it to be ſo. 
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% Race, whoſe Sport is Blood, Whoſe Joy is 


* Devaſtation, and dire War? (e) In ev'ry 


* thing but War there is a Mean; In Love en- 


« dearing, in refreſhing Sleep; In the ſweet 


«© Song, and in the (f) comely Dance, More 
% worthy our Purſuit than hideous War. Yet 
« theſe unhappy Trojans rage for Battle; And 


< tho' they're drunk with Blood, Mill thirſt for 


„ more. 


He ſpoke, and gave the Arms to his Atten- 


dants; Then ruſh'd again impetuous to the 


Fight. 


Harpaliom now, Pylemenes's Son, Who left 
his deareſt Friends and native Shores (Which 


he again muſt never more behold) T' attend his 


Father to the War of Troy, Ad vanc'd againſt 
Atrides; with a Spear He ſmote the Center of 
his brazen Shield. Aloud the Armour rang, 
and back the Spear Recoil'd, and enter'd not : 
at him Merion Drew with full Strength his 


Bow; the Arrow flew Swift from the twang- 


ing String; and thro his Loins With Fury 


% Is ee thing but Audience langh, - with all. 


War there is a Mean. eſe 


Wards comprehend a very 
natural Sentiment, which per- 
feftly ſhews the wonderful 
Folly of Men: they are ſoon 
weary d with the moſt agree- 
able Things, when they are 
innocent, but never with the 
moſt toilſome Things in the 
World, when injuſt and cri- 
minal : I believe this Paſ- 
e Ffurniſh's Axiſtophanes, 


who only ſtudy d to his 


the Pleaſantry which we find 
in the firſt A8 of his Pl 


fois. 
(F) The comely Dance.] 
The Greek ſays, the irrepre- 


benjible, the honourable Dance, 
«= pypore ö, by this 


Epithet, Homer ſhews us, that 
two forts of Dances were prac- 
tis'd in thoſe Times; the one 
was becoming of the uiſeſt 
Perſonages, the other was only 
uſed by Debauchees, 


urg'd 


ka, 4 — 


— — — — - 


urg'd its Way: ſtagg'ring he reel'd, (g) Then 
tumbled to the Ground; a Stream of Blood 
Guſh'd from the Wound, and dy'd the crim- 
ſon Plain. Then to his Car the Paphlagonian 
Warriors, With Lamentations, and with heg- 
ving Sighs, Bore off the Body 3 in the weeping 
Train (5) His mournful Father, with a Flood 
of Tears, Moaning his Son's, and his unhappy 
Fate, Follow'd the melancholy Pomp to Troy. 
Then Paris, to revenge Harpalion's Fall, 
Burnt with Impatience, for in former days, 
in Paphlagonia he had been his Gueſt. | 
There was a Man, Euchenor nam'd, (i) the 
Son Of Polyidus, an illuſtrious Prophet: He 


(g) Then tumbled to the Name Fylæmenes into that of 
Ground) The Text runs | Rylemenes; others alter the 
thus; He lay extended in the Verſe, and inſert a Negative, 
Duſt like a Worm. LEnfta- { thus; bis Father did not jollo co 
this remarks, that by this low } the Chariot with his Face bath d 
Compariſon, Homer had a in Tears. But why ſhou'd we 
mind to debaſe this Harpa- | give ourſelves all this Trouble, 
lov, and to let us know, | when we may cafily ſuppoſe, 
that he had nothing Noble that there were two Pylems- 
or Generous in him ; or elſe | nes's, as there were two Sche- 
to ſhew his long extended | dius's, two Eurymedons, three 
Srature. Adraſtus's, Sc. and this is 

(b) His monynful Father the Opinion of Diaymus ; 
with a Flood of Tears.) We though the Alteration which 
have ſeen in the 5th Book, } ſome have made, by inſerting 
that Pylemenes, General of | the Negative, carries ſome Re- 
the Paphlagonians, is lain. ſemblance of Truth; wer 
How comes it to paſs then, d ov Cel amg mii. bis Fa- 
that he here follows the Cha- | ther did not follow the Cha- 
riot of his Son? Certain An- | riot with bis iſage bath's in 
tients tell us, that it was the | Tears. 4 | 
Ghoſt of the unhappy Father, (i) The Son of Polyidus.) 
who not being yet bury'd, ſtill | Apollodorus, in the beginning 
wander'd upon the Earth. Ze. of his third Book, relates the 
docs, not at all ſatisfy'd with Wonders of this Polyidus, the 
this Solution, which really is | Son of Cæranus, and tells us, 


rot to be xecciv'd, chang'd the I that he even recall'd to Life 
G 4 LY dwelt 
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dwelt at Coriutb; for vaſt Stores of Gold, And 
for his Proweſs in the Fight renown'd. (4) Tho? 
of his Death forewarn'd, he ſail'd to Troy; For 
oft his Father, whoſe enlighten'd Eyes Had 
read the Book of Fate, foretold his Doom: If 
he declin'd the Dangers of the Field, The bit- 
ter Lortures of a dire Diſeaſe Shou'd bring him 
to his Grave, a ghaſtly Object! But if he ſhone 
conſpicucus in the War, He from the Trojans 
Mou'd receive his Doom : Such was his Fate; 
and he, to ſhun the Pains, The racking Anguiſh 
of a lingring Death, (7) And to. avoid the Pe- 
nalty which Greece Fix'd upon thoſe who had 


Glaucns, the Son of Minos; 
this was a Family of Prophets, 
Fore-Knowledge was heredi- 
_ tary to it, and deſcended from 
Father to Son; this is the 
Defcent : Mela m piss, Man- 
tins, Clytus, Cæranus, Pelyidus, 


. ö 

(k) Do' of his Fate fore- 
warn d, ke ſaild to Troy.) 
Thus we fee Euchenor is like 
Achilles, Who ſail'd to Troy, 
tho' he knew he ſhou'd fall 
before it; this might ſome- 
what have prejudic'd the Cha- 
xafter of Achilles; every Branch 
of which ought to be ſingle, 
and ſuperior to all others; and 
he ought to be without a Rival 
in every thing that ſpeaks a 
Hero: therefore we fiud two 
effential Differences berween 
Euchenor and Achilles, which 
preſerve the Superiority of 
the Hero of the Poem; Achil- 
les, if he had not fail d to Troy, 
had enjoy d a lon Life; but 
Eichenor had — Jam 


cut off | 


—— A. 


by ſome cruel Diſeaſe. Achil- 
les being independent, and, as a 
King, cou'd have liv'd at Eaſe 
at home, without being ob- 
noxious co any Diſgrace ; but 
Enchenor being but a private 
Man, muſt either have gone 
to the War, or been ex pos d 
to an ignominious Penalty. 
(1) And to avoid the Pe 
naky.\ We may gather from 
this Patlage, that antiently 
private Men were condemn d 
to ſome Penalty, or ignomi- 
nious Fine, who Ne to go 
to the War, when the Prince 
call'd them to it: this there-- 
fore is the Reaſon why Euche- 
nor went to Troy, though he 
knew he ſhould fall before 
it 3 he preferred a leſſer Evil, 
vix. to fall by the Sword, to 
two much. greater, viz. Death 
by a painful lingring Diſeaſe, 
and Diſgrace; theretore there 
is no manner of a Similitude 
between him and Achilles. But 
J cannot ſufficiently wonder | 


refus d 


refus'd to bear An equal Labour in the promis'd 


War, Reſum'd his Arms, and ſail'd to meet 


his Fate. At him the Son of Priam aim'd a: 
Dart: Faſt by his Ear took place the feather'd. 
Death; And everlaſting Darkneſs veil'd his: 
Eyes. Thus they, all day with ten-fold Fury; 
fought. 1 js 


$2 * _ 


Mean time, dread Hef#or,.. in the adverſe - 
Wing, Slaughter'd the Greeks; and bath'd his 
Sword in Blood; But knew not that the faint- 
ing Sons of Troy Fled on the Left, and fell be- 
fore the Greets. Now Victory, who long with 
dubious Wings Hover'd between the two con- 


iiting Armies, Was ready. to proclaim the 


Greeks the Victors; Such. Aid the potent Ruler 
of the Floods On Greece beſtow'd. Still Hector 


urg'd his way Where firſt he ruſh'd, and where | 
along the Shores. Proteſilaiis Ship, and Ajax? * 


ſtood, And (n) where the Wall was loweſt- 
from the Ground. There fought the dreadful” 
Thunderbolts of War; There the Fœotiaus, there 
th' Ioniaus ſtood; The Locriant, the Epeans, . 
and the Phthians, And ſtrove to keep the well. 
diſputed Field 3 But fail'd to beat off ' He#oy : + 


how-it happen'd, that even in great Penalty, . and a preat © 
the beſt Eajeion of  Didymits, Dian. 4 | 5 
this Verſe is thus render d; | 
Ido fimul gravem cadem de-. (mn) Where the Wall was 
clinabat Gracoram. Whereas | lorveſt. 1 This is the Reaſon . 
it ought to have been render d | why -He#ox attack d this Part, 
juſt in the contrary way ; tor | becauſe the Wall was lower 
Huchenor choſe- to go to ths | there than in other Places; and 
War. The Grezk plainly ſays, | it was ſo, becauſe of the Neigh- - 
Ides ſimul gravem mulctam der | bourhood of the Ships of Ajax, 
chnabat Grecorum , that is, | who himſelf was. a -ſufficiens.. 


i; at the ſame. time.aveided a. Rampart... 


G 5 | | bks 


*7 . 
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like a Flame, That ſometimes finks, then with 


redoubled Fury Aſcends on high, and mounts 


the very Heav'ns ; He, when repuls'd, return'd 
again to Battle. (2) ThiZ#tbenians ſtood the 
foremoſt in the Van: Meneſtbens was their 


Leader; by him fought Phidas, and Stichiiis, 


an Godlike Bias. Nexen Array were drawn 
th* Epean Bands, Hegi by Meges, Dracirs, 


and ampbion. Laſt in the Pattle's Rear (o) the 


Phthians ſtood, And Medon and * Podaxces 
were their Chiefs: Meden! the Brother of 
illuſtrious .4jax, The gallant Son of Oilers? ſtol'n 
Delights: He from his deareſt Friends, and 


native Shores, In diſtant Pbylace, a baniſh'4 


Man, Had ſpent his Years; for by his mur- 
d'rous Sword Fell Eriopis Brother; ſhe was Con- 


 Jort To Oilens, Father to illuftrious Meds: : 


But from ſtout Ipbiclxs Podarces ſprung. Theſe 
led the Phthian and Bæbtian Bands. 
Now from the Side of Telamogian Ajax 
The Son of Oileus ſtray'd not in the Fight: But 
as two lordly Bulls of equal Strength, Force 


(a) TP Athenitns Stood | Order, where he places the 


aid, that this Cuſtom con- 


himſelf to the fote- mention d 


the foremoſt in the Van.) The 
Athenians are the ſame with 
thoſe whom he calls Ionian, ' 
in the Mort Catalogue which 
He has given us; thus Attica 
was the true Ionia. Homer 
calls the Ioniaus, ix ixu- 
vecs lone-robed; beeauſe in 
former 1, rao 


to their very Heels; and tis 


tinud till the Time of Peri- 
cles, Homer does not confine 


the Ionians 
yore Cloaks that reach d down 


Bœotians firſt. 

(o) The Phthians. | "Theſe 
Phthians were not the Troops - 
of Achilles, for they were cail'd 
$9;&7z; 3 but they were the 
Troops of Proteſilaus and Fhi- 
loctetes. | Wn, 


* Podarces.} The Ver 
is Mero9r76a44.0t Te Tlod;ancs 
Madam Dacier renders it, 

dibus celer Menoptolemus 5 
ut Mr. Barnes mews us, 


; that it mould be bellico/ss 


| Podarces- 
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the bright Plough-ſhare thro” the fallow Ground; 
Divided only by the poliſh'd Beam, They 
cleave the Boſom of the Parent Earth, And 
trace large Furrows o'er the fruitful Field, 
While Streams of Sweat flow down their 
low'ring Fronts 3 Thus they together labour'd 
in the Battle: But Trains of Greeks, Compa- 
1101s in the War, Follow'd the Steps of Telamo- 
nian Ajax; () They bore by turns his pond'rous 
ſev'n-fold Shield, When Slaughter weaken'd 


his deſtructive Arms. But no Companions fol- 


low'd Oileus Son; For he the Locrians led, and 


they bore Arms Unfit and uſeleſs in the ſtand- 


ing Fight. No brazen Helms adorn'd, with 


horrid Pride, Their Heads, no Shields their 
' Breaſts, no Spears their Hands; Expert they 


came to draw the twanging Bow, Or from the 
Sling precipitate the Stones; With theſe they 
chas'd the Trojans oer the Plain, Or laid em 
breathleſs on the bloody Ground. The Tela- 
moniam Warriors in the Van Drove on the 


Trojans, () while the Bands of Oileus Dar- 


ken'd the Heav'ns with Arrows from the Rear. 


(þ) They oy turn; bis ; an Inſtance of Valour is not 
donderous ſeu n- feld Shield. ] elſewhere to be found. 

if ho receiv'd, or bore his PN 
Sineld, ei ci ortnec beerdioont. (9) While the Bands of 
Homer ſavs this, to ew the | Oileus darken'd the Hean'ns 
prodigious Valour of Ajax; | with Arrows from the Rear. 
he does not only fight while The Slingers and Archers can- 


ke is freſh and moons but | not fight in the main Battle; 


even when he 1s ſpent with they mult neceTanly Rand in 
Labour, and Sweat, he does the Rear, or in the Wings: 
not retreat, but makes his 
Companions ſuſtain his Shield, the Wairnors different Poſta, 
and ſtands like a ſtrong Ran according to their Arms and 
part agaizft the Enemy: fach “ Quality. 


6 . And 


K 4, 6 rg 


Homer does not fail to 421 ign 
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_ only; | 
dam to Strength) · iu ſhewing 
that they ſeldom meet in the he was about. 
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And now the Greeks had 
Troy. Back to the very 


z {\ © 


uſh'd the Sons of 
ates of lofty Ilium, 


Had not Polydamas thus ſpoke to HeSor : 


£c 
Cc 

dom; 
£6 
£c 
«< 
46 
4. 


* 


% 


] Jove erozns ſome 
evith F:eour.) As Verſes have 
been frequently retrench'd from 
e . ſo Verſes have been 
re 
which are really 
this bas happen d in this Place, 
—_ Lenodotis has added 
This: | 


M I been ze 


F 
Xt 
be x, ct du 


One in the. graceſul Dance 


with Pexuty moves, 
He 
| cis Serin gs, 
Or jroeetly warbles the harmo- 
WIOKS Song. 


Who. is there that does not 
fees. as Fnſtathins very wel 
obſerves, chat this is cntirely 
foxeign, and diſgiaces the 
Thought: of Homer, whole 
im is to oppoſe Wiſ⸗ 


— 


gently touches the Loqua- 


IV aſcrib d to him, 


not genuine; 


theſe 
Flace, 
and Way, 


Tour warlike Soul, O. Hefter, neverdeigns 
To follow Counſel, and the Voice of WiC. 
The. Gods, indeed, have crown'd 
your: matchleſs Arms With Strength and 
© Vigour for the open Field; But ſhou'd you 
"thence ſuperiour Wiſdom. claim? Let that 
ſuffice; nor ſingly hore to gain The various 
Virtues which the World adorn ! 
50ve,. mdulgent to the Race of Man, (7) 
Crowns ſome with Vigour for heroick Decds, 


Great 


| Came Perſon ? How often have 


the, beſt Authors ſuffer'd by 
the Impudence of vile Cri- + 
ticks ? Yet Lucian authorizes. 
this Addition, and receives it 
as Genuine ; for he had this 
Paſſage in his View, when 
he wrote his Treatiſe upon 
Dancing, where he : ſays, In 


one Place, the Fort makes & 


Parallel between Dancing and 


Way 3. whore be ſays, that the 


Gods give to ſome Men Valour, 
to othe's 4 graceful Manner 
in Singing or Dancing; as if 
| vine Qualities were the 
Gifts of Heav'n.. In another 
be makes a Diviſi- 
oz of all Things into Peace 
and makes ike 
Dance and Muſick, the Sym- 
hols of Peace : But Lucian 


did not examine the Text of 


Homer with Care; he took it 
as be found. ity defiring only 
to make à preſent Advan- 
tage of it, in proving What 


Nevertheleſs, 
. i bs f And: 


Fl 


„ Mankind; (s) They Cities ſave, and re- 
« eſtabliſh Thrones : I'll therefore ſpeak what 


Mr. Barnes thinks the Verſe , cannot ſee how «fue mirne 


| bows — ey : 0 "3 15 
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«* And ſome with Prudence, and illumin't 
Minds; And they are publick Bleffings to 


to my Eyes appears Neediul for Me to ſpeak, 
and You perform. For lo! on ev'ry fide the 
® Jaws of War Are ready to devour us! now 
the Trojans, Spent in the Fight, in part re- 
treat from Arms, And part are flaughter'd in 
© unequal Battle. - Retire then, Hector, and to 
% Council call The Godlike Leaders of illu- 
© ſtrious Troy. Let us determine there to fall 
impetuous Upon the Fleet, till the dread 
King of Heavn Crowns us with Conqueſt ; 
„ gr return to Troy. For much J fear, leſt 


now the Greeſs (i) repay What yeſterday 


enuine, and ſhews us, that can fignify Wiſdom only. The 
e, confounds it with one various Perfectious, ſays he, of 
ir the Odyſſey. For my part; | all Mankind never meer in one 
} can by no means think | Man; ſone excell in Wiſdom, 
that this Verſe diſgraces the |} ſome in Dancing, and ſome in 
Theught of Homer, he did Strength. 1 
not entertain a mean Opi- (s) They Cities ſuve, and e- 
nion of Dancing, as we find | eftabliſh Thrones.] Homer does 
by what he ſays a little a- not aſcribe the Saving of Ci- 
bore, Verſe 637. where he Þ ties and Nations to Strength, 
calls it 2. commendable Quali- | but to Wiſdom :" Strength, on 
fication ; other Nations too | th- contrary; Often- ruins aud 

iook'd upon it with Honour, I deſtroys whole Kingdoms. 
and David is repreſented 1n | (t) Toft now the Greeks 
the Scriptures. as dancing be- | = what yeſterday tue lent. ] 
fore the Ack. Neither is there I This is a Metaphor drawn 
any Weight in the Argument from Commerce; wiz. I am 
which Madan: Dacier draws afraid left the Greeks re- 
from the particular Oppoſition turn with Intereſt, what we 
between Wiſdom and'StreugtÞ 5 f leut them yeſterday : but we 
fince it is evident from the } muſt. here reſtore Snonowr” 
W of Homer, that he , to the Place of Wi 
poke ip genetal Terms; for I I cr, which was certainly 
a | TY We 
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« we-lent; for in the Tents (u) Still ſtays 
« that dreadful Thunderbolt of War; And he 
% enamour'd with the horrid Charms Of Battle 
% will reſume his fatal Sword. 5 
He ſpoke : and Priam's Son approv'd his 
Words; (2 Then from his Chariot leaping to 
: wy Ground, He to Polydamas made this Re- 
Pt. Stay here, Polydamas, and here retain Troy's 
« braveſt Sons, while to the Front of War 
% (w) I march to give my Orders; then wich 
„Speed, I'Il haſte to Council from the Throng 
of Battle. | | 
Thus Hefor ſpoke 3 and (x) like a tow'ring 
Mountain Crown'd with a Depth of Snow, he 
held his way Conſpicuous thro? bo Filesof War; 


inſerted for the worle, by former, Fince no mention is 
ſome of the antient Criticks ; | made of Hector's returning t5 
Narr ö arm Tt Xncad- | his Chariot. Homer has told 
enn. That is to fay, | us, that he fought on Foot; 
0 wort cueiph it in 1 how then comes he now to tell 
es to make the Payment. us, that he deſcended from his 
() Still flays that dread- Chariot? 
ful Thunderbolt of Way.) Po- (w) I march to give ny 
lydamas here ſpeaks of Achilles, Orders. J. Hetlor cou'd not 
but does not name him, for | execute the Advice of Poly- 
fear of diſpleafing Hector, and } damas, without firſt viſiting 
making him ohftinately bent the Attacks, and giving his 
on the Fight, by awakening Orders; to the end that the 
his Jealouſy. | Trojans might ftand their 
" (v) Then from bis Cha- | ground, while he was in Con- 
viot, &c.] Hector, as we Haltatien with the Generals. 
have ſeen, by the Advice of | (x) Like a Mountain crotun d 
Polydamas quitted his Cha- with Sow.) The prodigious 
riot, and forc'd the Trenches Stature of Hector, and the 
or. Foot, while Afins only | Luſtre of his Arms, which 
rode to Battle in his Chariot. | made him conſpicuous at » 
X confeſs, I am at a loſs to | great Diſtance, furniſh'd Homer 
reconcile chis Place with the | with this Image. | 


aloud 


— 
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aloud He call'd the Trojan Chiefs, and at his Voice 


They throng'd around Polydamas 3 {till Hefor 
March'd to the Van, to find Deipbobus, And 


neumas, and Aſins, Son of Hyrtacus, And royal 
Heleuus; but ſome he found Ghaſtly! enclos' d 
in Death's eternal Chains, And ſome transfix'd 
with deep and hideous Wounds. But on the 
Left he found illuſtrious Paris, Encouraging the 
Lojaus to the Fight, And to him thus in Terms 
opprobrious faid :; | | OE, 

% IIl-fated Paris! Womaniſn Impoſtor ! 
VWhoſe fair Outfide conceals a Coward Soul! 
% (y) Where is Deiphobus; and where is Aſius, 
Where Acamas, and where Otbryoneus, And 
Helenus? Alas! the Hour is come When 
© Troy ſhall tumble from her row'ry Height, 


And Greece ſhall puniſh thee, uxorious Man, 


For thy Injuſtice, and enhappy Loves! 

To whom he thus: © And why to me, O 
Hector, This dire Reproach ? indeed, in o- 
ther Fights You juſtly might accuſe my Cow- 
ard Deeds ; But fince your Valour forc'd the 
Grecian Camp, I have not ceas'd to mingle 
in the War, And ſcatter Slaughter from my 
fatal Bow, But on the bloody Ground thoſe 


(y) Where is Deiphobus 2] | Intrenchments, E asks an 
The Reproaches which Hector Account of thole who were 
here makes to Paris, gives us | ſlain in the Attack from Pa- 
the Charafter of this Hero, vis; and though he * to 
who in many things reſem- blame himſelf for their Deaths, 
bles Achilles; he being like yet he ſpeaks to Paris, as if 
mim, injuſt, violent, and im- 
petuous, and made no Diltinc- ! ſaffer'd theſe to be ſlain, whom 
i100 between the Innocent he might have preſery'd, if be 
end Criminal. Tis he who bad fought courageoully. 

i: obſtinate in attacking the | 


„ gallant 
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« gallant Men, For whom you thus enquire 
% extended lie: Deipbobus alone and Helen: 
& Survive, and Jove with his Ag Shield 


„ Preſerv'd them from their Ruin; 


or with 


% Wounds Transfix'd they dye with Blood the 
* bluſhing Plain. But lead me to the Fight; 
* my ardent Soul Thirſts for the Battle; and 
* while chearful Blood Informs this Body, by 


< bravely die. 


thy Side PU war: The braveſt Man can only 


Thus Paris ſpoke, and mov'd the Soul of 
Heffor. Then, where the Fury of the Battle 
rag'd, They bent their Courſe; with them Ce- 
Briones, Polydamas, and Phalces, and Otbræus; 


Brave Polypetes, and Aſcanius, 
Mors from Hippoliom ſprung, (2) (Who, to re- 


lieve the Troops, were 


Palmys, and 


ſt arriv'd, Which from 


Aſcania came to ſhare the War) Ruſh'd forward 


to the Fight, and ſhone in Arms. 

As when: a dreadful Hurricgne of Winds 
Burſts from the Clouds, while from the gloomy 
Skies 'Th* Almighty ſpeaks his Wrath in Peals 


(z) Wo, to vyelieve the 
Troops.) Homer exprefles this 
by one. word a ue. Ie is 


difficult to find the true Mean- 


ing of this Word, which has 
two Significations 3 for a Hol- 
Cos may ſignify thoſe who 
ſucceed others, and take their 


place to relie ve them; it may 


ſignify alſo thoſe who return 


the Services which have been 
done them. If you take it in 
the latter Senſe, Homer ſays 
they came to pay by-. their 

the. Succours 


which Priam bad before lent 


Offices to Priam.. 


not the Meaning of the Word, 
becauſe Homer adds, They ar- 
ivd at Troy the Day before 3 
they bad been therefore very 
flow in returning the Good 
I there* 
fore take it in the firſt Senſee 
the Length of the War might 
ive the neighbouring States 
twain ts draw off their 
Forces from time to time, 
and ſend new. ones in their 
rooms. By. this Homer ſhews 
us a very remarkable Cuſtom, 
and beautifully diverfifies his 


| Pactry. 
them ; but I beliste this s þ 


ef. 


*, ” 
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of Thunder, And hurls his Lightning to di- 
reſs the World; The dreadful 'Vempett ſettles 


on the Main, And plows the hoary Deep 3 the 


Seas reſound, The Billows riſe, and dreadful in 
Array Foam in the Heav'ns, and tumble to 
the Shores: Thus, in the horrid Pomp of War, 
the Trojans March'd to the Battle, while their 


beamy Arms Diffus'd a dreadful Luſtre to the 


Heav'ns. Like the pernicious God of Battles, 
ector Led to the Onſet; and before his Breaſt 
Bore his enormous Shield, a mighty Orb! That 
like a Sun ſhed round him Beams of Day. His 
creſted Helm wav'd terrible in Air; And with 
a threatning Look, and martial Stalk, He ruſh'd 
againſt the Greeks ; th* undaunted Greeks Streng- 
then'd their Ranks, impatient for the War. 


Then the intrepid Telamorian Ajax Camo 
tow'ring from the Grecians, arm'd in Gold, 


And bade Defiance to illuſtrious Hector. / 
Come nearer, Hector; *twas in vain you 


thought To terrify the Greefs. It is not Man 


That thus diſmays us, but the Hand of Jove, 
Who ſcourges, and afflicts th' unhappy Greeks. 
Buoy'd with vain Hopes you come, an 

* fondly dream To fire vur Navy; but behold 
the Hand Which ſhall repell, and diſſipate 
* thy Rage, And firſt lay waſte the Palaces of 
* Troy, The Hour will foon approach, when 


* thou, O Hefor! Stout as thou art, precipi- 


tate in Flight, Shalt pray to Jove, and all 
the heav'nly Pow'rs, To wing thy Horſes 


with the Speed of Hawks, That, cover'd in 


. a Cloud of friendly Duſt, Thou mayit with 
* haſte regain the Walls of Troy. 2 


He 
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162 TRE T1IL1 ad Book XIII. 
He ſaid: and on the Right, on high in Air 
Jove's Royal Bird, on ſounding Pinions borne, 
Clank'd his loud Wings: the Grecian Hoſt be- 
held (a) The happy Omen; and with mighty 
Shouts Shook the tormented Heav'ns and ſted- 
fait Earth, Then thus to Ajax gallant Heftor 

ſpoke 4p 5 | 
* Proud Boafter, Ajax! (b) full of airy 


„ Theughts Of thy own Worth! what Words 
* are theſe I hear? (c) O that I were as ſure 


** to. be Joze's Son, And call dread Juno my 


Imperial Mother, Or gain the Honour which 


„Apollo gains, And mighty Pallas; as I am, 
* that Troy Will make this Day pernicious to 
the Greets Thou too ſhalt bite ingloriouſly 
the Ground, If thou dar'ſt meet this Spear, 
whoſe fatal Point Shall tear thy tender Limbs, 


* the Dogs of Troy. 


/ 
fa) The bapty Omen.) pines, þ * e, bee. This 
irds when they on the Ford Buzoic figmfies a Man 
ight, that is, on the Eaft, | that is well pleas'd with himſzif; 
were ever accounted happy | it ſignifies too a ſtupid Telly, 


Omens? : of an empty Buily, a Man full 

(b) Full of airy 1 ef Vanity, and a good Opinion 
the own Worth) The Abuſc } of bimielf. Dl 
which Hector here makes A- | 


Jax, is contain'd in this one (e) O that I were.) This 
word Gepa. EAſtathius was } Wiſh makes the Grandeur ot 
inclin d to believe, that it is | Hector's heroick Character ap- 
an Abuſe of the ſame Import | pear. Ambition carries him to 
As ours now is, When we ſay, | wiſh for nothing lefs than di- 
dull Chiurl, or heavy Clown x | vine Honours, Tis thus, in 
but Heſychius gives us the true] ſome meaſure, that Homer 
Meaning of this Word ge- equalizes Hecter to Achilles, 
Jie, that is, anaawe ie | that he may make the Vic- 
v va, quxe de « | tory over him mate glo- 
a Hal, W eos H pa | rious, . 


and make thy Body A Prey to Vulturs, and 
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Argument of the Fourteenth Book, 


HE Wall, which defended the Fleet, 
being broken down by the Trojans, 
the Greeks find themſelves in the 
Extremity of Danger. Agamemnon, 
| Diomed, and Ulyſſes, go fortb 10 ſee 

zobat paſſes, aud meet Neſtor, who 
gives them to underſtand that all is lot. Agamem- 
non propoſes to embark in the Night, and male 
their Eſcape by Flight ; Ulyfles oppoſes bis Props. 
fition, and ſhews the Danger of it. Agamemnen 
Promiſes to ſubſcribe to any other that is really more 
Proper; Diomed gives it, and bis Advice is fol- 
low'd, Neptune encourages Agamemnon. Juno, 


| fearing leſt ove did not favony the Grecians, /ay; 
A Deſigu to over-reach Jupiter: Io ſucceed in ber 


Pro jeg, ſhe ſets herſelf off to the beſt Advantage, 
and begs of Venus to lend ber ber Girdle. Let Ju 
no does not attempt to execute ber Deſign, till fx 
firſt went to Lemnos, to find the God of Sleep ; 
ſe begs bim to lay Jupiter afleep. Sleep jtarts 
ome Difficulties, but at laſt, vanquiſb d by the Pro- 


miſes of the Goddeſs, ſubmirs. While Jupiter /leeps, 


Neptune rakes advantage of the Occaſion, and 
marches to ſuccour the Greeks. The Battle is re- 
new d. Ajax /mites Hector with à prodigious 
Stone, who being ſtunn d, falls to the Ground, 
They bear him from the Battle, The Trojans ar! 
roughly bandled. Ajax, tbe Locrian, perform: 


prodigious Fears of Valour. PS 
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SUITS H ov Godlike Neſtor whh en- 
* 75 livening Bowls - His- fainting 
= Opitits chear'd 3 () yet {il 
. his Thoughts Tarn Fl on the 
War: he heard with anxious 
Cares The Noiſe of Battle, and the Din of 
Arms. Then thus he ſpoke to /fſculapius* Son: 


Sa Tho* Godlikse Neſtor, formed in leſs than two Hour, 

| At the Concluſion of the Homer always follows the 

| ok Rook, we left Neſtor at Thread of his Diſcourſe, and 

the Table with II. achaen, whom | never ſuffers his Reader to for- 

I» had convey'd from the Bat- | get the Train of Action, nos 

tle; the Attack of the In- | the Time that it takes up. 

trenchments, deſcrib'es in the Ws 
Arth and 13th Books, happens | (5) Tet Hill his Thoughts, 
wile Nejtor and Machaon fit Sec.] Here Homes gives 3 great 
at che 'Lable ; nor is there the Commendation to Neſto „ in 
beaſt Improbability in this; | 3 us, that even in the 


= = 2 is deliverd in | Time that he takes 5 0 he 
1% Books might be er is Lollicitous ape "ar. 
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Hark! how the Voice of War in louder 
* Sounds Strikes on my Ears! what mean theſe 
% dreadful Shouts? But ſtay you here, and 
“ with the ſprightly Wines Supply the Lo 
* of Blood, (c) while Hecamede Prepares the 
* Bath to waſh the goary Wound: But to the 


Fight I 1! go, to learn our Doorn. 


He ſpoke; and took the Buckler of his Son, 
Glorious in Braſs: (d) his own, with may 
Gold Retulgent, Thraſymedes bore : two Spear: 
Pointed with Braſs he graſp'd, and ſtrode to 


War. Then to his Eyes appear'd a ruthful 
lo the 


Sight, Scene horrible and hateful ! 
Greeks Flew o'er the Plain; behind the Sons of 
Troy Chaſtis'd their Flight; extended on the 
Ground The ſhatter d Ramparc lay: amaz'd he 
ſtood; Like one aſtown'd; nor fix d his dubious 


Thoughts. (e) As when the Seas expect a ga- 


thering Storm, The Occan blackens, and the 
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beds bis Sen ock it, that 
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(c) While Hecamede.] Ma- 
chaon we fee enters the Bath 
after Repaſt; he having above 
all things need to repair his 
Strength loſt in the Battle, 
and by the Wound. 'Thus the 
Compoſtion which Hecamede 

repar'd for him and Neſtey, 
is far from being prejudicial, 
It may be remark d, that Wo- 
men officiate to Men when they 
enter the Bath; as we may ſee 
more fully in the Odyſſey. 

(4) His own, with maſſy 
Cold Refulgent, Thraſymedes 
bore. \ omer has already 
Tiew'd us, that the Shield of 
Neſtor was. t matly Gold 
this is the zeaſon why Thra- 
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he might be more con ſpicuons 


in the Figbt; this is natuzal 
for a young Man, 

(e) As when the Seas ex- 
pe? a gathering Norm.] I 
am of opinion, 
not poffible to expreſs the 


Irreſolution of a Man in im- 


minent Danger, by a Com- 
pariſon more ſublime, more 
juſt, and which ſhews a deeper 
Knowledge of Nature than 
this; a little before a Storm, 
the Seas begin to blacken, and 


are profoundly calm, till the 


Wind burſting the Clouds, de- 
termines one way the Waves; 
the Sca here is Neſior, the ©- 


| lent and black Waves are bis 
Thoughts obſcur d by the At. 
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{lent Waves Sleep on the Boſom of the gloomy 
Deep, Huſh'd in a Peace profound; till from 
the Clouds The furious Storm 1mpetuous burſts 
its Way, Buffets the hoary Main, and ſhoves 
he Waves Before its Fury to the frighten'd 
Shares: Thus dubious Ne/tor without Motion 
20d, And gloomy Thoughts o'ercaſt his pen- 
five Soul: Incertain he remain'd; and ſome- 
times thought To Rem the Fury of th*approach- 
ing Ruin, And ſometimes to direct his haſty 
day To the Pavilion of Atride“ Son. At laſt, 
dctermin'd by the heav'nly Pow'rs, To Aga- 
1:38 Tent he march'd away. Still o'er the 
Ground with vaſt gigantick Strides Stalk d ghaſt- 


iy Deaths and ſtill the Clank of Arms, Of Shields 


9 


ad Spears, and of reſounding Helms, Bray d 
Jer the Field, and rent the ſuff ring Skies. 


* 


No the illuſtrious Kings, who from the 


Fight Retreated to the Fleet, transfix'd with 
Wounds, Tydides, Agamemnon, and Ulyſſes, Met 
revirend Neſtor haſting o'er the Plain, Far 
from the Place of Battle; (F) for their Ships 
Vere at a diſtance drawn upon the Shores. 
Thc Shores were not ſufficient to contain The 


tack which he foreſaw, which Ike Expeditions, When they 
by bringing into his Mind thought they ſhou'd make a 
many different Projects, held long Stay in the Places 
nu in {uſpencez the Wind, here they landed, they 
Wich from the Boſom of the drew their Veffels upon dry 
RZcavens deſcends to determine Ground. along the Shores 3 


to Waves, is the Inſpiration ue have Inſtances of this in 


hich comes from Heaven to | Thucydides : xhey therefore 
f * the Hero. f finding che [Sholes of Toy 
For their Ships tvere too narrow to contain a thous 


„ x dijtance drawn upon the ſand Ships abreaſt, made two 


Shrres.] This was the Cuſtom F z tho ſe Ships which firſt 
& the Anticuts in theig war 


approach'd. the Shores, - Were 
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numerous Fleet of Greece 5 they therefore form'ꝗ 
Two Lines along the Ses in fair Array. This 


at a diftance from the rolling Main Stood far 


ad vanc'd on Land; and at its Head The Wall 
was drawn, a Rampart for the Army. Near 
to th' ad joining Seas the other ſtood; And both 
together fill'd the Shores of Troy. () Thus theſe 


three Kings, impatient to behold The Scene gf 


Battle, and rhe dreadiul Fight, March'd from 
their Tents, and with their Spears up-liay'd 


Their fainting Limbs ; a mournful Flood of 
Cares O'erwhelm'd their Souls, and ſunk their 


drooping Hearts. But Neſtor now drew near; 
at his Approach Their Fears redoubled, and 
new Cares aroſe ; To whom Atrides in theſe 
Terms began: 1 

O Neleus Son, O Glory of the Greets 
* What brings you hither from the Scene of 
„% War, When our Diſtreſs demands vou in the 


Fight? () Alas! I fear, leſt now dread Priam's | 


the moſt advanc'd tow'rds: | was oblig'd to give a Reaſon ; 
Toy ; and thoſe which lag ] for in Epic Poetry no body 
approach d weie urar the Sea: ſndu'd be yotroduc'd, more 
between thele two Lines were | chan in 


were the Shambles, the Flaces peatance, much leſs without 2 
of publick Atfemblies, * and | probable Reaſon. | 
(h) Alas, I fear, &c.] Aga- 
is veceffary to be remember'd, | memron very well knows, ve 
otherwiſe this Book is not in- | find, every thing which paile1 
tell: giblc. in Troy ; k 
(g) Thus theſe three Kings Hector ſaid in „the City in 
Smpatient to belol4 the Scene of Council this is a Qual:ifica 
Battle.) Homer here gives us | tion of a great General, who 
the Keaſon why thete thiee } opght to be inform d of every 
Princes leave their Tents ; | thing which his Enemy does, 
the enen of their Ve- 


theirs, which occahons the ns is often more ſerviccable 
meeting of. Neflor, The Pact — Val out ox Coadutt. 
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: Dramatic, without 
the Tents, and in the middle | forme neceflity for his Ap 


e underſtands what 
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„Fall Afar from Argos, on the Shores of Trey. 
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he had flaughter'd us, and fir'd our Navy: 


i. 

4 
r 

ag 


. fur oft Hopes, 


' th* enſanguin'd Ground Bluſhes with Grecium 


* Groans of dyingGreeks aſcend. 
try if Counſel can afford Some Help, and 


Since to our Fleet the Trojarrs 


Jobe, Who reigns Almighty over Men and 


or HOMER. 169 
Perform what lately he in Council vow'd, 
nat he no more wou'd viſit lofty Troy, Til 


ch were his Threats, which now have 
ind Succeſs. O Heav'ns! does then the 
ge of Thetis' Son Infect the 2 Army like a 
re Contagion? Do all the Gees conſpiræ 
N rs: is Reſentment, That thus they ſhun the 
Ts bours of the Day. 
The fatal Cauſe, the Sage reply'd, your Eyes, 
O Atreus Son, behold 3 nor can great Jove, 
Who with | his Thunder ſhakes the Earth and 
Heav'ns, Recall the Paſt : extended on the 
round The Wall, our ſtrong Defence, our 
Lies ſhatter? Ty for Feen 
Trains of Trojans Pour thro' the Gates, and 
dle at our Navy. whe ev'ry part in Heaps 
Grecians fall; Nor can We ſay where 
Rad moſt prevails, Sin ce ev'ry where alike 


at 
* 
IC 


Blood, ſince to tne Heav'ns The ruthful 


Then let us 


dilipate the gather'd Storm: But from the 
PI icht, diſabled thus with Wounds, Do you 
abſtain : the wounded Man with Pain, And 
mall Advantage, iſſues to t the War; 
Then Azamemnon, reply'd: 
force their 
y And fnce our Wall lies ſhatter'd on 
the Ground, It is undoubtedly the Will cf 


Atreus' Son, 


Gods, That all the Greek; inglortoufly {hoy'd 
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„% There was a Day, when with propitious 
» Ys * 4* ? bed 4 

„ Smiles Joe favour'd us; but now: with 

e dreadſul Frowns, And Looks indignant, he 


% behoids our Arms. 


« fuſion thro' the Greciaz Army! 


But oy, curs'd Troy 
« he views with raviſh'd Eves, And makes her 
* Sons iUuftlrious as tlic (rods 5 But deals Con- 


Then liſten, 


« and what T adviſe, perform: (i) Let us 


« draw off from 


theſe unhappy Shores The 


« Ships (4) that ſtand the neareſt to the Seas; 
„There let them ride at Anchor, till the 
«© Night With her dark Veil o'erſpreads the 


— 


* gloomy Skies; Then, it the 'Tro;azs from 


(i) Let us draw off from 
theſe ihr Shores the His. 
It is not the Intention of 4. 


gamemnon to do fo; but he 
makes this Propoſal, that he 
may, not ſeem to detain the 


Troops by Force, and lead 
them to their Deſtruction z he 


very well knew, that the 


Princes to whom he {peaks 
wou'd elpouſe the oppoſite 
Side: tis a piece ct wiſe 
Mansgement in Atrides, con- 
tidering his Condition; fnce 
he might with Reaſon be ar 
fraid, leſt the Greeks, weary d 
with the Length of the War, 
which was undertaken upon the 
Account of his Brother s Wite, 
Mou d abavdon it at laſt. 

(k) That ſtand the neareſi 
ts the Seas.) I ani very far 
from embracing their Opi- 
mon, who think that Homer 


here ſpeaks of thoſe Ship: 
 awhbich were placed at the Head 
cf the Camp, in the firſt Line, 
near \the Wall; thcy ate de- 


HT | . 


| 


* 


ceivd by the Word edu, 
which they take in the Tame 
Senſe as they do ea rac, 
Ver. 31. but it is very dis 
ferent from it; in the 31ſt 
Verſe, the Poer ſpeaks of 
thoſe Ships which approach'd 
the Shores firſt, and by con- 
ſequence were the moſt ad- 
vanc'd upon Land; but here 


he ſpeaks of thoſe which lay 


neareit to the Sea. How is :+ 
zoilble to conceive, that in a 

e-embarkation, when tl 
Fleet was ranged in two 
Lines, they ſhiou d begin with 
that which was fartheſt frum 
the Ocean? At this rate, the 
frit Line mult have a Paflage 
thro” the ſecond; which is 
cenainly imprafticable. This 
cou d'not have been done in 
Peace, much leſs while a fu- 
rious Aflault was made uron 
the Prit Line. This Patfage 
of Homer is very clear, and 
Fulathius has very well cx- 


| plain 9 it, 


[4 
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« the Battle turn, We'll bring away the reſt, 
and make our Flight. And who can blame 
« us, tho' by Night we ſhun Such Scenes of 
« Dangers, ſince it ſpeaks our Wiſdom Better 
« to fly than bear 1nglorious Chains. 
Then thus with Indignation ſpoke Ulyſſes + . 
« What Thoughts are theſe! what ignomini- 
„ ous Words, Unhappy Prince! I hear? (4) O 


that kind Heav'n Had made thee Leader of 
« ſome coward Army, And not of us, who 


thirſt for Fame in Arms; Whom from our 


* Infancy the King of Gods Has train'd to Bat- 


© tle, and heroick Deeds, And taught us how 
to conquer, or to die: Then will you thus at 
© laſt abandon Troy? And ſhall ſuch Labours 


and ſuch Streams of Blood Be ſpent in vain? 


* I deem'd no Grecian born Qou'd entertain 
„ ſuch Thoughts! and can you then, A ſcep- 
* ter'd King, whoſe dread imperial Nod The 
* banded Legions of whole Greece obey! Can 
you be ſo ungenerous? I diſclaim Such mean 
Defigns, which, while the Storm of War 
And Battle rages, thus perſuade to Flight. 
What more than this cou'd ev'n the Trojans 
ask, Since thus we ſhall become an eaſy Pre 

% Confus'd in Flight? for when the Greeks be- 
„hold The Navy bearing from the Trojan 
* Shores, "They'll ceaſe from Arms, to gain the 
„flying Ships. Thus will your Counſel, O 
© tremendous King, Deſtroy an Army of un- 
daunted Warriors. 


(1) O that Rind Heaven I the Grecian Army, to ſhew 
tad made thee © Leader of | us, that it is impoffible for 


ſome coward Army!) This | them to follow a coward De- 


is no ſmall Compliment to | fign, 


„„ Then 


; ———— wt ag — ——— 
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Then calmly thus Atrides: © Your Reproof 
Is built on Reaſon, and your Words have 
« Weight: It was not my Intent to force the 
« Greefs, But my Advice to leave theſe hoſtile 
« Shores. If then a better Project can be 
« found, Or by the Young, cr by th' experi- 
«© exc'd Old, The firſt I'll be to follow the 
„ H Deſigus. 1 

(m) To whom thus Diemed: © Nor need 
% you look Far for the Man; behold him here, 
* (z) if Youth Makes not his Words deſpis'd : 
« yet ſure the Son Of T:dcus, who perform'd 
immortal Deeds, Who bravely fell before 
„the Walls of Thebes, may ſpeak to Princes, 
% and aflembled Kings. Three Sons adorn'd 
the Royal Bed of Portbeus; Agrius, and 
© Melas, and illuſtrious OEneus, Who over 
«© Calydon and Pleuron reign'd: But OEmens, 
© from whoſe Loins my Father ſprung, Ex 
*.cell'd the reſt in manly Feats of Arms, And 
ppwiul ſway'd the Cahdonian Sceprer 3 But 
© Tyd:us to the Walls (o) of Argos fled : 


" (an) To whom thus Diomed.], Cgn'fy, I honour, J embrace, 
Diomed perceiv'd, that when I r:{92#, but alfo, I condema, 
Lgamem:on ſaid, Oy by the Þ | d:jpiſe, I reject ʒ xvid is 
Torag, or by. ti“ exp rienc d properly Hate, excited by 
Old, he himielf was meant; Fay. Euſtathius reads x. N, 
with that therefore he begins: | inſtead of d,, but ſtill the 
and before he ſf eaks a word of þ Senſe continues the ſame. 
his Birth, to authorize the Li- (o) To Argos fled. ! Do- 
Ferty which he take, he tells | med ſuppreſſes the Cauſe of 
us bei can give the Advice which | the Flight of Ty42us, lince 
ought to be follow d. N it was unfortunate: Iydeus 
(nv) If louh makes not his | baving ſlain his Couſ.n-Ger- 
Fr trds - defpis d.] The Greek Iman, who had laid an Am- 
runs thus, .. . . % nn f b:iſh for his Father, kill'd, 
Nr end gc... | thro' a Miſtake, at the ſame 
Now 24, %, does not only “ time, one of his Brothers. 


* 
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+06 


Book XIV. or HOMER. 


2 — — — 


173 


%) So Jove, and ſo the heav'nly Pow'rs de- 
creed. At Argos he eſpous'd Adraſtus Daugh- 


+ 


10 


« ter, And liv'd in Plenty in his Royal Court: 
Much Land he had convenient for the Plough, 
And much adorn'd with Rows of ſpreading 


« Vines: Great were his Flocks; and for he- 


60 


66 


roick Deeds He ſhone confpicuous over all 
the Greeks, Nor are you Strangers to the 
Name of Tydeus. Deſpiſe not then the Son 
of ſuch a Man, Since 1 am brave by Birth, 
an Hero born: (97) Let us go forth, tho' thus 


« oppreſs'd with Wounds, Suſtain the Greeians, 
© and reſtore the Fight; But from the Show'rs 
of Spears and Clouds of Darts, Stand far re- 
« mote, lelt Wounds receiv'd on Wounds 
„ Diſable us thus faint; but let our Words 
« Encourage all the Greeks, who, thro' Re- 
e ſentment, Stray from the Battle, and deſert 


« the War. 


He added not: the Chiefs approv'd his 


Words; They went, and Agamemnen led the 


(D So Jave decreed.) Thus 


he paſſes it over as an unha 

or e Matter, = 
out mentioning the Circum- 
ſtances, | | 

_ (q) "Det us go ſo ub, tho) 
thus oppreſs'd with Wounds.) 
In the laſt Council, Neſtor 
reproach'd Diomed for not 
touching, the main Point, be- 
cauſe he did not propoſe what 
was to be done. Diomed does 
not fall into the ſame Fault a- 
gain, but here retaliates. 4- 


amemnon propoſes. Flight 
F 0 it, without de- 


9 


1 


livering a better P. oject; Do- 
med ſupplies the Deficiency, Þ 


and ſtrenuouſly op roſes Aga- 


memno : He is not only a- 


verſe to Flight, but adviſes, 


that even they, 'thus wounded, 
 ſhou'd go forth to the Battle; 
for tho they were not able 
to engage, yet their Preſence 
vou'd re- eſtabliſn their Affaire, 
by detaining in Arms the diſ- 


courag d Warriors. 


Homer 
here ſhews, thar the Preſence 
of Generals, tho* wounded, has 


a great Iufluente upon an 


Awy „ 


Way. 


4 


* 
1 
12 

1 
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Way. Then potent Neptune, whoſe imperial 
Nod Shakes the Foundations of the ſtedfaſt 
Earth, Anxious for Greece, aſlum'd an old Man's 
Form; And thus aloud to Agamemnou ſpoke : 

Now the relentleſs Soul of Thetis' Son 
Dances with Joy; he views with raviſh'd 


* Greeſsz For Fury byaſſes his erring Thoughts: 
But may he meet a juſt unhappy Doom, 
And may he grow the Laughter of Mankind: 


* tious; And ſoon you ſhall behold the Sons 
* of Troy Scour o'er the Plain precipitate in 
| © Flight, And with thick Clouds of Duſt o'er- 
cat the Day. „„ 

| Thus ſpoke the God: and ruſhing o'er the 
| Field, Rais'd his tremendous Voice; as loud he 
F bray'd As twice five thouſand Men, when Front 


ny Crock: With Reſolution for the dreadful 
LI1TOt, | '\ | 
But Juno, ſeated on a Throne of Gold, Upon 
| the Summit of Olympus Heights, Beheld with 
raviſh'd Eyes the potent God, Buſy in Battle, 
to inflame the War; But on th' Idean Mount 
he ſaw the King And Father of the Gods, 
who in his Wrath Scatters his Lightnings and 
his burning Bolts, To terrify the World; ho 


SGoddeſs: (r) How therefore to deceive the 
tr) 5 therefore to FA UP ith the tedious At- 
Homer, to refreſn the Reader, | Fleet, invents an Epiſode full 
” thund'ring 


Eyes 'The Flight and Slaughter of the flying 


But fear not, ſtill the Gods will be propi- 


to Front, Meeting they ſhout, preluding to 
the War. His Voice again inſpir d the faint- 


entertain d Projects diſtaſteful to th' Imperial 


ezive the thund ring God.] | tack of the Intrenchments and 
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thund'ring God She bent her Thoughts; at 
laſt ſhe deem'd her Charms Sufficient to betray 


the King of Heav'n. Then ſhe reſolv'd, when. 


firſt ſhe had adorn'd With every beauteous Or- 
nament her Charms, To go to Ida, and infpirc 
his Soul With the gay Thoughts of Love, and 
ſoft Deſires, () Or bind his Providence in 
Chains of Sleep. Strait to th' Apartment which 
th' immortal Hands of Juan rais'd, the God- 
deſs held ner Way: The Gates were ſolid, and 


fo neatly wrought, That ev'n the Gods cou'd 


not diſcloſe the Doors; She enter'd, and again 
the glitt'ring Portals Clos'd, on eternal Hinges 


turn'd. And now She bath'd her Pody in am- 


brofial Streams, (t) And o'er it pour'd an cdo- 


riferous Oil, Which ſhed a Fragrance round 


of Love, which has a wonder- 4 vantage, only becauſe Ju: 
ful Effect in his Poetry; and | turns his Eyes a while front 
ſhews, that this Poet was no leſs | them, what Evils will not 
capable of Succeſs in the ten- | befall them when Jove is laid 
der and paſſionate Style, than || aſleep? , Tis this which gave 


in the lofty and heroick ; nor f| riſe to this Fiftion, and 


does this Epiſode want its Mo- | gives it the Appearance of 
ral; for, as Exffathius remarks, | Truth 

tho' not very favourably to | (t) Ard o'er it pour'd an. 
the Fair Sex, it ſignifies to f| oforfferous Oil. } All that 
Men, that they ought to avoid | Juno here does, is what tte 
Pleaſures, and ever diſtruſt | Ladies in the Days of Ho- 
and ſuſpect Women, who, ate | wer practis d; who, withatt 
never more dangerous, even doubt, here paints the Cuſton s 
to their Husbands, than when | of his Country ; that is, cf 
they endeavour to pleaſe them | Aolia and Jlonia, whee 
with their Charms; for what | Luxury, Softneſs, and Magn - 
ought not Man to fear, when | ficence reign'd: but tis ol- 


—__ 


Jove himſelf is thus 'deceiv'd | ſervable, that the Poet always 


by them? | draws the Luxury of Women, 

(s) Or bind his Providence | and never gives one perfumed 
in Chains of Sleep.) If the | Hero; by this he infinuate:,, 
Trojans begin to. be 1 714 that Delicacy is unworthy a 


dandled, and loſe. their Ad- I Man. 


1 
: * 


Fes 14108 HN 4 th im- 


176 THE ILIAPD Book XIV. 
th' immortal Dome Of Jove in Heav'n, and 
breath d an od rous Scent Down to the Earth, 
and thro' the balmy Air. When thus the God- 
deſs had perſum'd her Body, () She comb'q 
the Ringlets of her flowing Hair, (w) That 
with a beauteous Length adown her Back In 
comely Order fell, and from her Head Diffus'd 
Ambroſia. Then a gorgeous Robe She took, 
the Work of Pallas, tiff with Gold, With va- 
rivus Forms and Portraitures adorn'd; The 
Robe below the Boſom of the Goddefs Was 
bound with Claſps magnificent in Gold. Around 
her Waſte a wond'rous Girdle ran, Rich with 
an hundred Taſſels of pure Gold. (x) Down 


rr ̃ ⁰˙mà ¶ ͤ⅜ b — 
— 


with three Gems was luſter'd o'er; the Work 
Was wonderful, and to her ſhining Eyes Their 
Brightnefs anſwer'd. Then a glorious Veil The 


{u) She comb'd the Ring- | the Head-drefs, Garb, and 
lets of ber flowing Hair.) | Shoes of June, ſeems to me 


from her Ears the precious Pendants hung, Each 


Queen of Heav'n aſſum'd, extremely fine, And 


Homer neither gives 


nor Tire-Woman: Tis Juno 
ber own Hair, and drefies 
herſelf: And this is muck 
better than to have given her 
all the Equipage of our 'Toy- 
Jets, which any, indifferent 
Poet wou d have done. Who 
can better dreſs the Queen of 
Goddefles, than the Queen of 
Goddeſſes herſelf? | 
(w) That with a bean- 
teous Length adown ber 
Back.) This whole Pailage, 
whac Homer at large paints 


oy _ 
e AE os BIAS As Sopranos e I OTE — — 
8 : * 9 - 2 a 


} 
? 
« 
| 


Obſerve, ſays Exſtathins, that | 
Juno a 
Mirrour, nor AL, ans \ 


„ 


herſelf who combs and orders | 


very well worthy Qbſervation ; 
ſince it is undoubtedly a 
Repreſentation of the Mode 
which prevail'd in his Days, 
or n in the Time of 
the Trajan War z the Poet 
3 perhaps be inftruted, 
and receive ſome Light from 
the Statues of Juno, preſerv d 
in the Temples, and other 
Places. : | 

(x) Down frem ber Ears 
the precious Pendants hung.] 
The Greek ſays, She put iuto- 
her perforated Ears, Tendants 
of three Figures; regina, 


i. e. Rings that had three 


Pendani 


admirably 


ae dai WronmrmrÞ at 
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admirably wrought ; which, like the Sun, O'er: 
Jove's bright Pavement ſhed its beamy Rays. 
Then on her Feet ſhe bound her ſtately Shoes, 
Magnificently wrought; (2) and thus adorn'e,, 

She walk d majeſtick from her royal Chamber 
And thus apart to Citberea ſpoke : 

My Daughter Goddeſs, my beloved Venus! 
Say! wilt thou grant the Boon, when Juno: 
* asks? Or muſt I be deny'd, becauſe the 
* Greeks Partake my Favour, and the Trojans 
„yours. 8 

To whom thus Veuus, Jove's illuſtxous 
Daughter: Imperial Queen, and Empreſs ot 


_ * the Heav'ns, Speak your Requeſt; I'm ready 


< to obey. | | 

To whom thus artfully the Goddeſs ſaid: 
* (a) Give me, O Venus, thoſe attractive 
Charms, By which vou triumph over Mem 
« and Gods; For to the Earth's Extremes L 
take my way, (b) To viſit Tethys and Oce- 


(x) And thas adorw'd.} We | off her natural Beauty, one 
may here take notice what a | wou'd think ſhe had. been in 


_ Decorum Homer obſerves, who, 


all the Things which 


amon 

be aCoribes to Juno, to make 
her amiable” in the Eyes of. 
Jupiter, mentions nothing of 


all that which Women in all 


Ages have employ'd to beau- 


tify their Faces; for this really 


deforms, and nat heightens 


Beauty; this cou'd not have 


been worthy a Goddeſs, much 
leſs Jun. 
(a) Give me, O Venus, thoſe 


attractive Charms.) When we 
have ſeen mm und 2 4 
prepares herſelf, and all the 
Ornaments with which ſhe ers. | 


IL-5, 


. » (6). To «fit Tethys 
ceanus.] This Fable, viz. that 
all Things procerd from Oca- 


a Condition to have” inſpir d- 
Love; yet ſhe thinks ſhe bas 
occafion ſtill for ſomething. 
more. Homer inculcates by. 
this Fiction, that, Beauty, Or- 
naments, and all the Hels of 
Art, are of little Con ſidera- 
tion; there muſt be that Fe 


1 ſeay q#0Yz that 15- to ay* 


Gharms which are not always 
found with Beauty, but can 


only be borrowd from the 


Mother of Graces.- 
and G- 


nus and Leibys, is founded on 


4165 
e eee, , 


0 
| 
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< anus; He Father, ſhe the Mother of the 


Gods. 'They from the Guddeſs Rhea, whi- 
* lom took Me, when an Infant, and with Care 
* preſerv'd Their favour'd Charge, when an 
**.gry Jove, who ſhakes The trembling Pillars 


of the ſtedfaſt Earth. With his loud Thunder, 


** hurl'd old Saturn down From Heav'ns high 


* Battlements, (e) beneath the Caves Of Earth, 
and low Abyſſes of the Main. Them now 1 


** viſit, (a) to compoſe the Jars Which diſ- 
** unite their Loves: they many Days Have 
* now abſtain'd from matrimonial Joys Thro' 
** bitter Rage; if therefore by my Means 
Again their Boſoms feel Love's mutual 
* Flames, What Honour? how much Love 
"inal ban? 5 
Then thus the Joy of Heaven and Earth re- 
ply'd: *© The Deed, O mighty Empreſs of the 
Skies, Is worthy Jove's illuſtrious Wife and 
—< Siſter. How: then. can I deny ſo great a 
Queen, Whom the dread Maſter of the 
© rolling Thunder Has made the Partner 
of his Royal Bed? | 


When thus the Laughter loving Goddeſs 


ſpoke, She took th'embroider'd Girdle from 


the Opinion of certain Philo- (4) To compeſe the Fars, 
ſaphers, who thought that al which diſunite their Loves.) 


Exiſtence had but two Ele-] The Ocean, or Water, being a. 


ments for its Principles; the humid Element, and Tethys, 


Ocean, that is to ſay, Water; | or Land, being a dry Element, 
and Tethys, that is to ſay, | they are naturally oppor'd, and 


-] incapable of an Union, till 
| | | {| ſome ſecret Tye unites and 
(e) Beneath the Caves, and | conjoins them; and it is no- 


Tow Abyſſes of the Main.] That thing but Juno, or the Air, 


is, in Tartarus. . which can furniſh this Tye. 


. * 


her 
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ner Breaſt, (e) In which were woven ſoft ſe- 
ducing Charms, Fond Love, and gay Deſire, 
and gentle Vows, With innocent Deceit, and 
toving Play. Baits able to betray the wiſeſt 
Man! And thus fair Venus to the Goddeſs ſaid: 

% Receive, dread Queen, the Girdle 
from my Hand, And in thy Boſom hide the 


„ pow'rtul Charm 3 


** defir'd Succels. 


'The Goddeſs thus : imperial Juno ſmil'd, 


So ſhall thy Wiſhes meet 


And filing, in her Bolom hid the Charm. 
Then Venus to the Court of Jove return'd; Bur 
Juno darting from Olympus Height, Travers'd 
Pieria, and th Zmathian Plains, And o'er the 
Thracian Mountains held her way, Which ſhine: 
afar with everlaiting Snows; She flew on high, 
nor touch'd the nether Ground. Beneath her 
Feet ſhe view'd the ſteepy Athos, And the tu- 
multuous Billows of the Main, Then in a Me- 


ment ſtood conſeſs'd at Lemos; (g) Where: 


(e) In which ware woven 


ſoft ſeducing Charms.) What 
an Image does he give us; 
while he thus gathers every 
thing which is capable of in- 
{piring Love! and makes a 
Girdle which - perſuades and 
| ſeduces, by a ſort of Enchant- 
ment, the Hearts of the wiſeſt 
Men. 

() Receive this Girdle, 
and hide it in your Baſom. 
Venus wore this Gicale below. 
her Neck, that it might be 
conſpicuous to the Sighr ; bur 
ſhe adyiſes uno to hide it in 
her Boſom: Whence ſhou'd 
this Difference proceed? Is 


ir for fear. leſt ove ſhou'd 
diſcover it, and - ſuſpect her ? 
I: believe there is a more my 
terions Reaſon 35 Homer wou'd.- 
ſhew. the. Difference between 
the two Charakters. 
well with Fenus, to make a 


ſhew of whatever is engaging, 


in her; 
0 
therefore ſhe hides it not: 
bur Juno, chat is to ſay, a 
Woman of Prudence and 


it is ber Province 


Gravity, ought to be more 


modeſt. 


(g Where ſoou the Goddeſs 


| ound Death's Brother, Sleep. 
Some Aatients are of. opi- 


H 6 


l 
5 
i 


It funts- 


decaive and ſeduce ;. 


ſon. 
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ſoon the Goddeſs found Death's Brother Sleep, 1 


And with Embraces thus the Goddeſs ſpoke: Ty 
þ © Sweet pleaſing Sleep, the King of Men and 722 
Gods, If ever thou obeyd'ſt me, now again 1 


Let me, O mighty Monarch, be obey'd, And . 
I for ever ſhall the Debt avow. With thy 1 4 
( ſoft Chains weigh down the Eyes of Joe, 44 
When in my Arms he lies diſſolv'd in Joys. 4 
„) A gorgeous Throne of everlaſting Go! 4 
* Shall be thy Recompence; with curious Art 0 
Julcan fhall labour, and adorn the Work, 4 
(i) And add a Footſtool to ſupport thy Feet, 1 
„While at the Feaſts the 9 Bowl goes 4 
round. | | 
Then to the Goddeſs thus ſweet Sleepreply'd: . 
&. Pread Juno, Conſort to imperial Jove, With * 
_ = caſe Il] lay afleep the other Gods, Who 
= © dwell on high Olympus, at your Nod The 1 
roaring Billows of the Ocean's Waves, From „ 


hom the Gods deſcend, ſhall calmly ſleep: at 


* 


ad 1leeping.. 


« But 


niom that une: met Sleep by. (i) And add a Trotſtoo. £ 
g chance; but this is certainly. The Footſtool, beſides its be- 
| unwarrantable : why then did: | ing a Convenience, was 4 
| Juno go to Lemnos? Twas j Mark of DiftinQion ; tis upon 0 
1 without doubt to find out. this Account, that it is men- Slee 
It Sleep; and Homer feigns, that f'tion'd ſo often in the Scrip- lan! 
1 Lemm is the Abode of Sleeps | tures 3 where the Earth is to 
; becauſe this is an Ile exceed- | call'd, The Footftool of the Che 
| wvgly fruitful in Wines, which | Throne of God. In Fere- ( 
3 ever incline thaſe who drink | miah, Judea is call'd, as a. and 
| | them, to ſleep. Mark of Preference, The 1 je 
4 (5) A gorgeous Tkrone ef Frotſtool of th: Feet of God ; Ho, 
3 Gold.] This is a Preſent very | and Lam. ii. 1. Aud be ye- m 
F propes: to be made to Heep; member d not the Footftool of Soir 
nothing is more neceſſary to bis Feet, in the Day of his 3 
him than a good Seat, to ſerve } Wrath: See the ſame Idea, 3 
in tbe double Uſe of drinking | founded, no doubt, upon the 4 
| xecciv'd Cuſtoms... 


— — 
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« Burto Jove's Eyes I dare not make Approach, 
„ % Without his Call, or weigh his Eye-lids. 
„ down; Vou know what Dangers whilom 
I endur'd By my Obedience to your royal 
« Words. When from the Ruin of the Tow'rs. 

© of Troy, His Son triumphant plow'd the 
„ 4zure Main, (1) Wich ſoft Oppreffion,.and 
with lumb'rous Weight, I ſeal'd the Thun- 
cb'rer's Eyes in balmy Reſt. Then you let 
« loofe the molt outrageous Winds, Rais'd a. 
tempeſtuous Storm, and o'er the Deep Scat- 
ter d his ſhatter'd Fleet, and to the Iſle Of 
i Coog drove him from his diſtant Friends. 
„When Jore awak d, incens'd he fill'd the 
„ Heav'ns With Fear, and round his Palace 
„ chas'd the Gods; For me with Wrath he 
| + ſought, and in that day Had hurl'd me head- 
long to the vaſt Abyſs, Beneath the Bottom 
of the loweſt Main, Had not the friendly 
Night, who overpow'rs Both 'Men and Gods, 
preſerv'd me from his Wrath. (mn) To her 
[ trembling fled, and Jove appeas d His Fury, 


[qo — 


1 
11 
4 
U 


tions: in vain therefore is 
Homer blam'd for faying that 
Jove tlept. It is 3 
fwd in Holy Scripture, that 
God is ana Red, that God 3s 
aſleeb: God wakes over them 


e Without bis Call. The 
Sleep of uptter maſt be a vo- 
lnntary Sleep; nor ought he 
to reſt, ' but when it is his 
Choice. 700 | 

(1) With {| Opyre on, 
art with ſlumbereus Weight, 
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5 
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1 feal'd the T bunderer's Eyes. 
Homer intraduce this Ex- 
ample to juſtify what he is 
Zoing to fay of Jupiter laid 
-..cep 3 Ly, ſnewing us, that 
he is to follow what he tinds 


<Kabltih'd by antient Tradi- 


7 


| 


whom he protetts, but jleeps 
aver thole whom he aban- 
dons. 

(mn) Trembling I fed to 
Night.) By this Fable Fo- 


mer inſinuates, that Sleep is 


the Lot and Portion of the 


Night. 


* fearing 


yn 
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& (x) fearing to offend the Niehr : Yer fill 550 « þ 
«© tempt me to incur his Anger. « a 
To whom thus Juno ſaid; Thy Fears, O I © \ 
Heep, Are groundleſs, mere Chimeras of the 1 © 
„Brain; Think ye, that Jobe bears equal Lore Ml © 
* to Troy, As to his Son A/cides? Ceaſe thy Fears, I © © 
And follow my Commands; then to thy I © © 
Arms TI give Paſithee' to be thy Bride, 1 
(o) The youngeſt Goddeſs of the Graces Train; I Her 
And ſhe has Charms to feed eternal Flames. de 
10 Sleep heard with raviſh'd Ears, and thus kan 
reply'd : © Then by th' inviolable Waves of 1 
* $yx, Confirm thy Promiſes 3 and () one The 

Hand lay On the proficuous Earth, who from viſt 


(n) Feaying to offend the to Ariſtotle's Poetics, to ſec the on | 
Night.) Fupiter reverences | Remarks upon this Fiction. poi 
the Night, not only becauſe | When Homer ſays, the ye on 
me is the moſt antient of all | of the Graces, he fignites, Wal 
the Goddeſſes, (fer ſhe pre- | that there are more aged oby 
ceded the Birth of Matter) | Graces, for every Age has its h 
but alſo becauſe ſhe is the | peculiar Charms. In the Day: t L 
moſt helpful, and paſſes fo | of Homer, the Number of mii 
nimbly, that we ought to | the Graces was not reduc d to a 
improve it, aud put it to. | Three 3 this is of later In- Pl 
the beſt Uſe. Homer ſhews | vention. | | ing 

us by this Fiction, that all [ (p) Sleep heard with va 
_ Rage and Anger ſhou'd reve- | vi/h'd Ears.] It is not there PR 
3 rence the Niphti, and that a | fore the Girdle of Venus which : 
Seaſon JeftinA to our Re- | wins his Aﬀent, ſince he has 

ſe, ſhou'd not be ſpent in | already given a Denial; it is 
NE ans of violent Reſent- | this laſt Promiſe which brings Ver 
ment. _ q F 240 ee ; * 9 Ye- 

(0) e younge oddeſs uuns is only efficacious in Things 
of the Pee 2 No- which 3 Love. 2 5 
* thing cou'd be more happily (9). One. Hand lay upon Jos 
" imagin'd, than the Marriage | the Earth, the other on the WM 
of the youngelt of the Graces | Main.) That is to make both hol 
with Sleep; for to find the | Witneſſes of her Oath ; there Cit 


Graces and Touth, we muſt is wich Grandeur, and much R; 
look for them in the Arms of | Nobleneſs in this Image, which Kin 
Heep: but I ſhall refer you perfectly well agrees with 7«- 
| | «h 
ö 8 7 | CT 
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« her Womb Pours needful Suſtenance for Man 
© and Beaſt z And lay the other on the briny 
Main, (r) That all th' Infernal Gods of 
BB © Frebus May witneſs that you'll give to. be 
« my Bride The youngeſt Goddeſs of the Gra- 
« ces Train, To feed my Breaſt with Love's. 
eternal Flames. e es iuliatag: 
Thus ſpoke the God: And Juno, to confirm 
Her Promiſes, call'd all th' Infernal Gods Who 
dwell in loweſt Tartarus' Abyſs,, The Titans 
. Þ nam'd, to witneſs to her Vows. | 
c Then from the Lemnian, and the Imbrian Iſles, 
1 


—— —-—¼ AS. IEA ove nn. 


They held their way impetuous in a Cloud In- 
viſible to mortal Eyes: and food Conſeſs'd on 
Ida, whence a thouſand Fountains Flow from 
on high, and well upon the Plains. On Lefos 
Point they reſted, and on Earth March'd for- 
ward; for no interpoſing Seas Were there to 
obviate the eaſy Way.. Then,. as they went, 
the nodding Foreſt bow'd, In token of Sub- 
miſſion, all his Groves. But Sleep durſt not 
approach the thund'ring God, Therefore aſcend- 
ing an Idæan Fir, Which hid its tow'ring 


no, ſince we may look upon conſent to ſuch a Propoſition, 
her as the Queen of the God- | whether thro' Fear of the 
defles, or as the Empreſs of 


the Air; it ſeems as if this 
Verſe of Homer had given Dio- 


cles, that excellent Sculptor, 


the Idea which he laid before 
Alexander: it was, to cut aſun- 
der. Mount Athos, and raiſe 
over it the Statue of this Prince, 
holding in one Hand a great 
City, in the other a great 

ver, as doing Homage to 
bim. Alexander wou'd not 


Expence, or Deſpair of Sue- 
ceſs in it ;- or laſtly, becauſe 
he had more preſſing Af- 


Fairs. 


(e). That all th infernal 


Deities.) Sleep eou'd not exatt 


of Juno any other Oath ; for 


ſhe cou'd not ſwear by the 
celeſtial Gods, ſince that wou d 


be by Jupiter, whom ſhe' meant 
to deceive. - 8 


Branches 
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Branches in the Clouds, He ſat conceal'd «. 
mong the leafy Boughs, (6) Like the ſhrill Bird 
which by th' immortal Gods Is Chalcis call'd. 
Cymindis by Mankind. | l 
But to the Height of Gargarus, the Goddeſs 
With wond'rous Swiftneſs went: Jove, from a. 
far, Beheld his Bride, (:) and at her very Sight 
Felt a foft Pleaſure thrilling thro' his Veins, 
Like that which firſt inflam'd his amorous 
Breaſt, When he with Juno (u) ſtole Love's 
pleaſing Joys. Then thus, enamour'd with her 
Charms, he ſpoke: I it 
* Why, Juno, have you left Olympus Heights, 

To viſit Ida? where is now your Chariot? 
„And where the Steeds that cut th' ethereal 
Way? 8 
Io whom thus artfully the Goddeſs ſaid: 

*I to the Earth's Extremes now take my way, 
Jo viſit Tethys and Oceanus; He Father, ſhe 
„ the Mother of the Gods. They from the 
„ Goddeſs Rhea whilom took (w) Me when an 
Infant, and with Care preſery'd Their fa- 


of Venus ſoon 


() Like the pril Bird, begins to. take 
. which - by © th* immortal Gods | effeR. | 


3s: Chalcis call d, Cymindis iy (n) Stole Love's pleaſing 
Mankind.) This is a Bird of Joys.] This Figion, that Ju- 
| _— about the Bigneſs of | piter and Juno enjoy'd their 
a Hawk, entirely black; and: | mutual Flames in Secret, be- 
this is the Reaſon why Ho- fore the Conſent of their Pa- 
mer deſeri bes under its rents, is founded on this, ſome 
Form. He bas in other Places ſays that the Elements were 
| »feign'd,” that the, Gods give || join d before the Separation of 
zone Name to. Things, and; the Chaos.. 
Men another. . ) Me when an Infant.) 
(t) Aud at her very Sight, Rhea, ſome ſay, is the firſt 
felt a. ſoft Pleaſure thrill Thing which gave Nouriſh 
thro' bis Veins.) The Girdle ment to Juno, that is, to the 
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vour'd Charge: to reunite their Loves, In Gra- 
40 


titude I go 3 they many days Have now ab- 
ſtain'd from matrimonial Joys, And Rage ex- 
tinguiſhes Love's ſmother d Flames. My 
Horſes at the Foot of Ida ſtand, Ready to 
wing the Main, or skim along the Ground. 
Hither I come to tell thee my Deſigns, Leſt 
by a ſecret Viſit to Oceauus, Thy dreaded In- 
dignation ſhould ariſe. | 

To whom th' enamour'd Thunderer reply'd : 
Perform that grateful Task ſome other day, 
But let us now feaſt on Love's ſoft Delights; 
(x) For ne'er before did ever Godilels born, 
Or mortal Beauty foinflame my Breaſt : No, 
not Ixion's Wife from whom Piritbous De- 
ſcended, equal to the Gods in Wiſdom : 
Nor beauteous Dauae, Acriſius Daughter, To 
whom the Godlike Perſeus owes his Birth: 
(y) Nor the fair Daughter of the Royat 
Phenix, Whence Rhadamanthus, and whence 
Minos 57 Alemena look'd leſs fair, Al- 
cides Mother, And Queen of potent Thebes : 
than thee leſs fair Was Semele, the Mother 
of kind Bacchus, The Joy of Man, and Plea- 
ſure of the World. Ceres, whoſe beamy 
Hair is bright as Gold, Ne'er yet appear'd 


Air; the Air is fed and non- 
riſh'd with Vapours which riſe 
from the Boſom of the Earth, 
and Ocean: and this is the 
Reaſon why they feign, that 
Juno was nouridh'd in the Pa- 
hace of Oceanus and Tethys. 

(*) For nt'er before did ever 


Goddeſs barn, or mortal Beauty 
t inflame mx Breaſt.] 


had been deficient, had he only 
ſaid, never Goddeſs born; for 
he had deſperately lov'd ſo 
many mortal Women, that it 
was neceſſary for him to add, 
nor _— Beanty. f 

( y ) Nor the fair Daunuphter o 
the Royal — For Eu- 


* > Whom others make the 


erer ber 
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L ſo lovely to my Eyes; No, nor Latona, nor 
( thy beauteous Self, As now, thus dreſs'd in 
all Love's pleafing Charms. _— 
Then artfully again the Goddeſs ſpoke : 
* How can the awful Son of Saturn ſpeak Such 
Words? or how can I conſent to prove 
The Sweets of Love thus openly in View 
Of Heav'n and Earth? What if ſome pry. 
ing God Shou'd ſee the Myſt'ries of the Mar. 
** riage Bed, And thus expoſe us to his Bro- 
ther Gods? How then cou'd I return to thy 
bright Court, When from thy Arms I wake 
to ſuch Reproach? If therefore Love in- 
* flames thy amorous en, Thou in thy Pa- 
lace haſt a ſecret Chamber, Which Vulcan 
© wrought with everlaſting Doors; There let 
us lie diffolv'd in. Love and Sleep. 
To whom the Thund' rer: Baniſh 
* leſs Fears; Nor Man, nor God ſhall view the 
„happy Sight. Around I'll draw a mighty 
© Cloud of Gold, Thro' which the Sun, tho 
his effulgent Eyes Pierce to the Center, ſhall 
** not force one Ray. 5 
He ſaid; and preſs'd her to his panting 


new- born Flow'rs, Panſies and Violets, and 


(2) The ſmiling Earth ſpread 
| Beds of new-born Flow'rs.) Eu- 
iq ſtathius very. well remarks, 
{ that Homer embelliſhes. this 
} Paflage with all the Flowers 
ede Poetry, to empley the. | 
| Thoughts of his Reader, and Gudle of Fexus, _ 
to draw his Imagination from | | 


E 


 enchantin; 


ground- 


Breaſt. (a) The ſmiling Earth ſpread Beds of 


fragrant Roſes, And Hyacinths, beneath and 
round the Pair. Conceal'd they lay in a bright 


ſomething which he was un- 
willing to name: the whole 
Deſcription is ſo beautiful and 
| that one wou'd 
think it is Homer, and not 
Fund, Who has borrow'd the 


Cloud 


(a) 


+. of 


true M 


C ſage : 


word, } 
uluſtic! 


that is 


Ine of 
being 2 
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Cloud of Gold: The Heay'ns gave Signs of 


Joy; ambroſial Dews Pour'd down their ſweeteſt - 


influence 3 and the Air Breath'd odorous, re- 


plete with rich Perfumes. Thus the dread Fa- 


ther of the Gods and Men, By Love, and Sep, 
oppreſs d on Ida's Height, Reclin'd his Head, 
entranc'd on Juno's Boſom. | 

Then to the Grecian Navy gentle Sleep With 
much impatience took his eager Way, To bear 
the Meſſage to the King of Floods, Who with 
his Trident ſhakes the ſtedfaſt Ground; And 
thus began : © Now! now, O Neptune ! aid 
« The fainting Greets] now turn the Scale of 


« Battle, And win the Day, while yet the 
© Thund'rer fleeps : I have weigh'd down his 


« ſlumb'ring Eyes to Reſt, And Juno has be- 
« tray'd him to her Arms. 3 
The God thus fpoke, (a) and bent his eager 


Flight To Lemnos, and fegain'd his peaceful 


Mane 5. . 
Now. Neptune, more inflam'd to aid the 
| Greeks, Sprung from the Grecian Files, and 


ſtood conſeſs'd Before the Holt ; and in theſe 


Terms began: 


And ſhall, O generous Greeks, the Son of 
* Priam Thus fire the Navy, and thus gain the 


(a) Ad bent his eager 
3. to Lemyos.] I am 
periuaded, that this is the 
true Meaning of this Paſ- 
ſage: Homer ſays word for 
word, he return d towards the 
illaſtious Nations of Men; 
that is to ſay, he regain'd the 
Ile of Lemibs, the Lemnians 


being a People much celebra- ; 


ted on the account of Vulcan. 
Enftathius ſeems without any 


Reaſon to believe, that Sleep 


did not return to Lemnos; whi- 
ther did he then go? It is 
Day-light ; he muit therefore 


return to his Abode, fince no 
Husband more is to be de- 
ceavd by lie W. 


« Day? 
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188 Traxx TL1aD Book XIV. Book 
Day? Buoy'd with ſuch Hopes he comes, ſinee I Weak 

- < Ttetis' Son, Stung with Refentment, has for. W them 
% ſook the War; But we have no Occafion for War: 

« his Aid, If we reſume our Strength, and ruſh I Tride: 

* to Arms. Then liften, and perform what Nat the 

J adviſe ; Let us ſele& the choiceſt of the Na drea 

* Helms, The largeſt Bucklers, and the ſtrongeſt I like | 
Spears, And ſpring to Battle: at your Head Morts 

*© I'll march; Nor will ſtout He#or dare to arm'd 

* meet my Sword. (b) Let then each Man of vild! 


1 res een 


5 — 
2 — _ 
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** Valour, if his Shield Be ſmall, beſtow it o M No 
* ſome weaker Greet: But let him bear 2 And! 
** ſtronger, ampler Orb. dot Fr With 

Thus ſpoke the God, and ſtrait the Greek Flood 
obey d; Tydides, Agamemnon, and Ulyſſes, Tho the 1 
weak with Wounds, paſs'd and repaſs'd the warri 
Ranks, To ſee the Task perform'd. (c) The H auxil! 
Man of Strength Aſſum'd ſtrong Arms; the of th 

(5) L. ths each Man| 4), The Man of Sag OW 
of Valour, &c.) Homer here aſſum d ſtrong Arms.) Pls (4) 


lets us underſtand, that there | tarch admirably ſets off thi fo:12h: 
were at this time ſome brave | Pafſage, and makes the Beauty Hector 
Men, who bore ſmall Shields | of it appear: In the begin WF What 
to make them ſeem more cou-'| ning Pelopidas's Life, hin thi 

rageous and intrepid; but | ſays thus; Homer makes the gives 
theſe were not Heroes of the | braveſt and ſtouteſt of his Wer ector 

firſt Rank, or like Ajax, whoſe | riors march to Battle array li:in 
Shield cover'd his whole Body. | in tbe beſt Arms; the Legi that © 
The Advice which. Neptune {lators of Greece puniſh'd hin derful 
bere gives, is P the | who threw away his Shield, | rafters 
bra veſt Men ought to have the | but not the Man whe loſt hu always 

| beſt Arms, becauſe they ex- Sword or his Spear: and thi] new. 
pole themſelves moſt to Dan- was done to ſhew us, that the 


gers, and becauſe true Courage | Care of preſerving and de (e) 
ought always to be accompa- | fending ourſelves is prefen to: /?: 
ny d with dence. Hence | ble to the wounding our Ene al H 
too we may gather, that the | my; eſpecially in -thoſe who ft g 
fmalleſt Things ſometimes ſuf-| govern States, and. command Subje! 
fice to re-encourage an Amy . 5 88 f 

the UC 


when it gives ground.. 
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Weak were clad in weak. Thus having ſheath'd 
themſelves in ſhining Braſs, They ſtrode to 
War: the Ruler of the Floods, Who with his 
Trident ſhakes the trembling Ground, March'd 
at their Head; in his Almighty Hand He bore 
a dreadful and enormous Sword, Which ſhone 


like Lightning's formidable Flames. 


What 


Mortal now durſt meet the dreadful God Thus 
arm'd for Battle? while he thus around Spread 
wild Diſorder, and confus'd Diſmay ? 
Now Hefor form'd the Trojans in Array, 
And now the bloody Fray, the Game of War, 


With tenfold Fury rag'd 3 (d) the King of 


Floods Fought for the Greeks, and Hedor for 


the Trojans. 


'The roaring 


Main, to aid her 


warring King, Delug'd the Shores, and ſpread 


auxiliar Waves Around the Tents and Navy 
Jof the Greeks. The tilting Armies ſhook with 


Shouts the Ground. (e) The rolling Billows 


(4) The Kin 
fou ght ſor the reeks, and 
Hector for the Trojans. }* 
What Magnificence is there 


of Floods 


* 


Fin this Image which Homer 


ives us, by thus oppoſing 

Heetor to Neptune, and equa- 
lizing him in ſome meaſure to 
that Cod Homer has a won- 
derful Art in raifing the Cha- 
rafters of his Heroes, by Ideas 
always ſublime, and always 
new. 


(e) The rolling Billows of 
the flomy De p. Hitherto 
all Homers Companſons con- 
{.t ſolely in equalizing the 
Subjett of which he ſpeaks, to 


that from whence he borrows 


| the Co.npariſon. As the . & U 5 


n 


| 


of the Sea reſound, ſuch wie 


the Clamours of the Army. Thie 


had been a plain Compariſon ; 


but here we find three hyper- 


bolical Compariſons, that is 
to ſay, which throw the Sub- 
ze& in hand infinitely above 
that to which it is compar'd. 
And theſe Hyperboles carry a 
great Strength and Beauty in 
them; for they fgnify, that 
nothing in Nature can be found 


to equal the Thing of which 


we ſpeak: it is this which 
makes the three Compariſons 
thus crowded together each 
neceſſary; for when we have 
read any of them, our ſtill 
unſatisfy'd "Thoughts look 
a ox and are eager for the 


cf | 
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of the ſtormy Deep, When Foreas drives them 
tumbling to the Shores, Not ſo reſound ; nor 
ſo the furious Flames, Which on a Mountain 
lay a Foreſt waſte, Riſe to the Heav'ns, and be]. 
low in the Clouds; Nor the loud Winds, 
when, ruſhing from the Skies, They rend 4 
Wood, and, with tempeſtuous Roar, Force the 
whole Foreſt to the trembling Ground. 

Then He#or firſt at Ajax launch'd his Spear; 
It flew impetuous, whizzing thro? the Air, And 
ſmote him on rhe Breaſt : the joining Belts 
Which held his Buckler and his mighty Sword, 
Deaden'd the Blow, and ſav'd him from the 
Wound. With Rage {tout Heger ſaw the fruit- 
leſs Stroke, And back retir'd to ſhun impending 
Doom: But 4jax rais'd a vaſt prodigious Stone, 


his Arm he bore the pond'rous Load, Whirl'd 
it around, and hurl'd it from his Arm: Swift 
flew the Stone, 1mpetuous as the Dart Which 
from the twanging Bow an Archer ſends ; lt 
{note him on the Breaſt above his Shield. As 
when an Oak, the Glory of the Wood, Falls 
by the Stroke of Thunder to the Ground, Sul- 
phureous Odours taint the ambient Air, The 
trembling Traveller with Fear bebolds The fla. 
ming Ruin, and with Horror dreads The bury- 
ing Bolts of Heav'n's enraged King: So He#v 
lay extended on the ground. His Warrior Speat 
dropt from his feeble Hand; His beamy Hel. 
met, and his moony Shield, Fell to the Earth; 
and all around his Arms Clank?d on the Ground, 
and rattled o'er the Plain. Then with horren- 


dous Shouts a Flood of Greeks Pour'd on the 
5 1 proſtrate 


(Stones lay in multitudes along the Shores, To 
fix the Navy firmly to the Ground 3) High in 
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proſtrate Chief, and from their Arms Show'r'd 
down 2 Srorm of Spears, and hop'd that day 
o drag him captive to the Crecian Navy. But 
vain the Arrows flew, and vain the Spears; 
For now Polyaamas, and ſtout Agenor, Hueas, 
Glaucis, and the great Sarpedon, Sprung to his 
Aid. and interpos'd their Shields, While others 
bor him from the Preſs of War, Far from the 


pattle, where his generous Steeds Stood to re- 


tene him in his Warrior Car, Who bore him 
. 7 1 J 1 F. 

grbaning tow'rds the Walls of Froy. 

© But when they came to Xauthus' beautcous 


Stream, They took him to the Ground, and 


o'er his Face Sprinkled the cooling Waters of 
the Tlood. Again his Breath return'd, his 
»pening Eyes Beheld the Light; and rais'd upon 
his .Knees, He from his Mouth pour'd forth a 
purple Flood; Then ſunk again: again his 
ſwimming Eyes Grew dim, and ficken'd at the 
Baht of Day. | | nt 
Now when the Greeks beheld the Son of 
Bm Retir'd from Battle, they with herrid 
Shouts Pour'd on the Trojans, and inflam'd the 
War. Then Ajax, Son of Oileus, with a Spear 
Sl Saunius, whom on Catnion's flow'ry Banks, 


2 


As there he fed his Flocks, the Shepherd Eusps 


Eegot of Neis 3 him ſtout Ajax ſmote, And 
{-11'd him to the ground; then o'er his Corſe 
\ kerce Encounter roſe : Polydamas Came to 
wenge his Death, and launch'd his Spear At 
Protbeenor : thro? his Shoulder went The flying 
Death, and gave à mortal Wound: He fell; 
and failing, bit th' enſanguin'd Plain. Then 
Pol ydamas inſulting ſpoke : 


192 
The Lance which from his Arm ſtout Pas. 


* thus Son Hurl'd, was not vain: J ſome 


*© Greek receives the Spear, To guide his weary 

< Steps, while he deſcends The dreary Paths 

* which lead to Plutu's Realms. 
He {poke : the Greeks with Indignation heard 


The taunting Victor; but the Soul of 4jas; 


The Telamonan, to revenge his Death, Burn: 
with Iinpatience; for before his Peet Fell Pro. 
Zboenor breathleſs to the Ground. Then God. 
like 4jax launch'd his ſhining Spear, But miſs'd 
Polydamas ; the pointed Death Sung in the Air, 
and pierc'd Antenor's Son, Archilochus; him an 
. unhappy Star With baleful Influence hurry'd to 
his Doom. The Spear took place, where to 
the Neck the Head Is join'd, and burſt afun- 
der both the Nerves. Before his Body tumbled 
to the Plain, Down fell the Head, and roll'd 
in Duſt and Blood. Then thus with Inſults 
Godlike Ajax ſpoke; _ 
« 'Tell me, Pelydamas, but ſpeak the Truth, 

* Is this ſufficient to atone the Death OF Pro- 
* theenor? To my Eyes he ſeems A Man of Va- 
< Jour, and of noble Birth. He might be taken 
{ f) Some Greek receives my 3; is foften'd and fweeten'd by 
Spear, to guide kis weary | Ixony and Raillery of an 3 


Steps, while be g&eſcends the 
ir ary Poths which lead to 


does not break the Harmony 


Tr = Ir: 4D Book XIV. 


reeable Strain, and which 


Fluto's Realms. Homer 00 
ſes from one CharacGer to an 

ther, with a ſurprizing Fact- 
lity ; we find 'Tendernefs and 
Sweeineſs in the Epiſode of 
Jupiter and Juno: this tender 


Part is follow'd by a furious 
and noble Character, I mean 
the Deſcription cf the Battle; 
aud here the violent Character 


* 
+ 


of his Poem. There are four 
Pieces of Raillery, and Euſta- 
thius bas obſervd how ther 
differ from one another; that 
of Folydamas is pleaſant, 


that of Ajax more grave and 
| heroick,, that of Acamas plain, 


and that of Teneleus pathe- 
tick, 


6 tor 
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for Antenor's Son, Or Brother, by his Face; 
for much his Looks Bear the Reſemblance of 
© 4ntenor's Mien. . 8 1 
Thus he; tho well he knew Archilochus, 


With Grief the Trojan heard the ſcoffing Hero. 


Then Acamas ruſh'd forth, and with his Spear 
Slew Promachus, who thro' the Files of War 
Dragg'd his flain Brother; as he fell, aloud 
Thus Acamas in taunting Terms began: III. 
* ſited Greexs / yet ins'lent in Succeſs! Tray 
only ſhall not ea her wretched Doom, You 

oo ſhall join your ſocial Tears in-Woes. See, 
Promachus has clos'd his fainting Eyes In 
iron Slumbers, and my Brother's Shade En- 
joys a Victim to atone his Death! Who then 
* wou'd be without a Brother's Aid, Aſſociate 
in the bloody Game of War, Or to defend 
hin, or avenge his Fall? 1 

He ſpoke 3 the Grecians murmur'd at his 


14 


de 


Words. Then forth Peneleus ruſh'd againſt the 


ictor; But he declin'd the Combat : with his 


Spear Peneleus {mote the only Son of Phorbas, 


Ilioneus; (g) whom, more than all the Trojans, 
Mercurins lov'd, and bleſs'd him with large 
Flocks, The flying Death burſt thro? his bleed- 


A (2) hom, move than all the 1 they carried a Statue 


of Mercury and a Ram ; and 


Trojans, Mercurius lov'd.] 
_ Jlomey ſays, that this Phor- concerning this Cuſtom, Pau- 
„, rich in Flocks, was en- Frome ſays, with an Air of 
rich'd by Mercury, becauſe Gravity and Seriouſneſs, that 
Mercury was the God who |! thro' Diſcretion and Reſpect, 
Freſided over Flocks; this he docs not divulge What he 
was. the Reaſon why the an- knows of the myſterious Rea- 
tient Statuaries plac d a Ram | ſans of lacing Mercury thus 
2: the Foot of the Statue of with a Ram, | 


1 
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ing Eye, And forc'd the Eye-ball from the 
goary Orb; Down fell Hioneus, proſtrate on the 
Ground. Then from his Belt the Hero drew 
his Sword, And at one Blow firuck eff the 
bleeding Head From the enſanguin'd Trunk; 
then down it fell, Arm'd with the bloody Hel- 
met, to the Ground. The Head transfix d, Pe. 
:c{ens bore on high; (U) As looks the Poppy's 
Head, when labouring Swains Sever rhe Stalk, 
and bear it high in Air; Such ſeem'd his 


Inſults {poke the Victor Greef : 
Make haſte, ye Trojans, bear the mournful 
„% News, Both to the Father, and the wretched 
„ Mother, That they may weep their Son's 
* unhappy Doom, Who lies extended on th' en- 
* ſanguin'd Ground; No more a Father he, or 
* Mother ſhe! Tell 'em they pay for Proma- 
„ cb«s's Death, And for the Tears which hi; 
* unhappy Wife Shall ſhed in Floods; for ſhe 
„% mult never view With raviſh'd Eyes, and 
« with tranſporting Jay, Her dearer Half, her 
* lov'd and loving Husband, When we return 
in Triumph to our Shores. 


Army, And ſunk their fainting Spirits; ev'ry 


Il approaching Ruin, the impending Storm. 
Celeſtial Daughters of imperial Joe, Ye 
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Head upon the pointed Spear. Then thus with 


He ſpoke : a trembling Fear ran thro' the 


way They turn'd their Eyes, ſollicitous to ſhun. 


NM: ſes, who n high OHenpus dwell, Say who. | 


, As l, the Popeye“ 1 Poppy into Homer's Fancy, 
| 1 ren labonring Stains.) | and it is very guſt ; for the , 
Hd of ionen, thus | Hed of a Poppy is iupported 
© er on the Point of ame | by a long. Stalk. | 
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he was of all the gallant Greets, That firſt bote 


of a Trephy in the War, When the dread 

Ruler of the azure Main Weigh'd down the 
Scale of Conqueſt for the Greets. 

"F'was Ajax, Telamon's illuſtrious Son 3 He 
HMyrtius few, the Leader of the Myſiant. Then 
by Autilochus's fatal Spear Fell Mermerus and 
Phaicis to the Ground. Flippotion and Mor ys 
ow'd their Deaths Jo ſtout Meriones; by Ten- 
es Arrows Were Protboon and Periphetes ſlain. 
* #rrides ſmote the royal Myperenor Deep in 
the Belly with a pointed Spear 3 His Soul came 


ruſhing thro? the deadly Wound, And cverlaſt- 


ing Darkneſsclos'd his Eyes. But by the Sword 
of <jax, Oileus' Son, In Heaps the Trojars fell; 


For he excell'd In darting fleetly on the flying 


Foe, When Diſarray confus'd the Form of War. 


Atrides.] He means Me- | wounded, and abſtain'd from 
t , for Agamemnon was I the Fight. 
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Argument of the Fifteenth Book. 


N UPITER, when he awakd, 
ey Jeeing the "Trojans driven from 
|] Ra the Entrenchments, and purſu'd 
1 75 ERR with much Diſadvantage by the 
2 Greeks, who had Neptune at 
their Head, ſcund out the Artifice of Juno; 
and being hiehly incens'd againſt her, puts "a 
in mind of the many Puniſhments wh ich be had 
inflicted upon her, and makes her apprehenſive 
of . far greater. Juno appeaſes him, by an 
Anſwer full of Tenderaeſs and Submiſſion 
Jupiter ſends her 10 Heaven, to diſpatch Iris 
and Apollo down to him. Juno repairs 10 
the Aſſembly of the Gods, and by a Diſcourſe 
full of Addreſs, endeavours to enrage them 
againſt Jupiter: She: particularly raiſes a vio- 


Mars. This God riſes in a Paſſion, and takes 
his Arms to march againſt the T'rojans ; bu: 
Minerva flops his Courſe, Juno declares Ju- 
piter*s Orders to Iris aud Apollo: They both 


bim. Jupiter ſends Iris to command Neptune 
fo 


lent Reſentment againſt him in the Soul «f 


ſet but at the ſame time, and appear before 


K „ a 


ARGUMEN x. 
to retire from the Battle, and orders Apollo 
10 go and animate Hector, and bring him to 


meet the "Trojans. Iris ſpeaks to Neptune, 


who anſwers with Paſſion,, as pretending him- 
ſeif equal to Jupiter. The prudent Diſcourſe 
of Iris, to make him return to his Duty. The 


2 


Hector recover d from his Swoou, and inſpires 


im with new Hrength, brings him back to the 


Battle, marches before him, and breaks down a 
great Part of the Wall. The 'Trojans eater 


| the Entrenchments in a Body, puſh the Greeks 
from the firſt Line of their Fleet, and endeavour 
'0 ſetit on fire: The prodigious. Exploits of 


Ajax the Sow of Telamon, who makes a dread- 
2 


jul Havoc among the Trojans, and hindert 
them from approaching his Ship, | 


13 THE 


gent Advantage of Birth-right. Apollo finds 
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O ver the Paliſades, in Diſ- 


array, The Trojans paſs'd preci- 

piate in Flight, (a) And many 
M9 clos'd their Eyes in Death's cold 
rms, In Iron Slumbers, and 


=”, Ee Y Je OY. © 
» eternal Night, Bur when they 


came where in Array their Cars Were from the 
Battle drawn, they read from Flight, Yet 


_ deadlyPalenefs fpoke their inward Fears. Mean | 


time the thund'ring God, on Ida's Heights, 


fa) Aud many Cesd their | Polydamas foreſaw and faces. 
Des in Death's cold rms.) * told this Loſs to Hector. 
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Awak'd from Juno's Arms, who in the Heav'ns 
Majeſtick fits upon a Throne of Gold: He faw 
the Trojans flying o'er the Plain, While the 
victorious Greeks inflicted Wounds Inglorious 3 
ihe dread Ruler of the Floods Drove on the 
Trojans, and by Xanthus Stream, Lay mighty 
Fleftor proſtrate on the Ground; With Pain he 
drew his Breath, he gaſp'd for Air, His ſwim- 
ming Senſes fail'd, and from his Mouth He 
pour d the clotted Gore in purple Floods. 
Th' Almighty . Father of the Men and Gods 
Beheld with Pity the fad Scene of Woes 
(%) And thus to Juno, with indignant Looks, 
And threatning Accents, terribly began: 

© Thou Traitrefs! baſe Artificer of Miſ- 
** chiefs! The Pains of Hefor, and the Trojans 
Flight Are owing to thy Fraud; but thou 
perhaps Shalt be the firſt who ſuffers by thy 
Deeds. (c) Have you forgot how once you 
ſwung in Air, When to your Feet I hung 


(5) And thus to Juno, with 
1Aignant Looks, and ihreat- 
„ing Accents, terribly began.) 
The Girdle has therefore 


| Deſign to give 2 Reaſon for 
every Story in the Pagan 
Theology, yet I cannot pre- 
vail upon myſelf to paſs over 


ceas'd its Operations $ - tho' 


indeed its Virtue only reach'd 
the Affairs of Love, yrt it 


may be ſaid, that it fill is 


:Micacious in hindriag For beter, 


thus paſſionately incens'd, from 
2 any Violence: it is the 
Girdle Which averts the Con- 
ſequences of his Fary. 

(e) Have you forgot how 


once you ſwing in Air, when 


fo your Feet 1 hung a galling 
* tens ' Exarmons Ae 
ho' it is not my 


I 4 


Load 
vil; ?) 


1 Anvils, to ſhew. us, that in 


this in filence. The Phyfical 
Allegory ſeems very apparent 
to me. Homer myſteriouſly 
in this Place explains the Na- 
ture of the Air, which is 
Juno; the two Anvils which 
me had at her Feet, are the 
two Elements, Earth and 
Water; and the Chains of 
Gold about her Hands, are 
the Mth:y, or Fire, which fills. 
the ſuperiour Region: the tu 


ex Elements are call'd. 


„ the 


4 
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„the galling Load Of two enormous Anvils? 
« how bound Your ſhackled Hands in a co- 
„ ercive Chain, Infrangible, of Gold? while alt 
* theGods Murmur'd in vain againſt Almighty 
Power; Who ever then approach'd, to bring 
e thee Aid, (d) Him from the Battlements of 
„ Heav'n 1 hurl'd Down to the nether Earth; 
* where on the Ground, Bruis'd with the Fall, 
« he firerch d his tortur'd Body. Nor did this 
© Puniſhment ſuffice my Anger For Hercules's 
_& Wrongs, whom on the Waves The ſtormy 
** Boreas, and conflicting Winds, Diftreſs'd by 


A e thy Command, and down to Cos Drove his 


“ torn Fleet, that there the Rage of Man 
« Might ruin whom the Waves and Tempeſt 
e ſpar d. But from the Iſland to the Argive 


Spbores, Before Leas'd thy Load, and loos'd 
© *© thy Chains, I brought him thro' a thouſand 


theſe two Elements only, Arts 
are excercis d. 1] dont know, 
but that a Moral Allegory may 
Hkewite here be found, as well 
as a Phyſical one; the Poet 
might, by theſe Males ty d ro 
+ > he Feer of Juno, 2nd by the 
Chain of Cold with which her 
Hands were bound, i1gnify, 
that on one f.de, domeſtick 
Affairs ſpou d, like Fetters, 
detain the Wife at home, and 
on rhe other ſ de, that proper 
and beautiful Works, like 
Chains of Gold, ought to 
employ her Hands. 
(4) Him jrom the Batile- 
ments of Heaven I Furl d.] 
He means Vulcan, as he bim- 


Forms of Death. (e) Then down to Troy 


ſelf bas told us, at the Con- 
clukon of the firit Book; upon 
the Idea of precipitating a God 
from the Heavens, 3 refes 
the Reader to the Peruſal of 
the Preface. 


(e) Then Joon to Troy 
1 burl'd the maſſy Weights. | 
The two Verſes wh ch I have 


here inferted, are not to be 


mer; but I have added them 
from a Remark of Euſtachius, 
who aſſures us, that they were 
in certain antient Manufcripts 
of Homer. He. thus delivers. 


| Them in his Remarks, 


mo & 
* 


found in any Edition of Ho- 
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H hurl'd the maſſy Weighs, (f) That thence 
the Race of Man might learn to fear Ihe 
potent God, the Ruler of the Skies, Who 
thus chaſlis'd the Deities of Heav'n.. New 

* Puniſhments ſhall' now recall. the paſt, That 
thou for ever may'ſt abjure thy Frauds, And 
* know what little Aid thy fruitlefs Charms. 
Can bring, to move incens*'d Omnipotence. 

Thus he: and thus the trembling Goddeſs. 
ipoke: „ Thou Earth be Witneſs, and ye 

* azure Skies, (g) Ye awful Stygian Wavcs,, 


Meir y ors Jn c dien ry; for Juns ſeeing The cou'd” 
arodvy, pd ue d int Tycin | not drown Hercules, drove- 
Ra Conn pre ihr? % | him upon the Coaſts of Cos, te + 
$0Topurum avid. | expole him to new Dangers ;. 
| 0 for this Ile enjoy d a com- 
By theſe. two Verſes, Homer | pleat Happineſs, and for this 
ſhews us, that what he ſays of eaſon retus'd all manner of 
the Chaſtiſement of Juno, is Commerce with Strangers, 
founded upon an ancient Tra- fearing leſt they ſhould te- 
dition, and that he was not | duce them to their Obedience ;, 
the firſt Inventor of it; tis and whenever . ſuch People ar- 
manifeſt, there had been ſome | rived, they immediately: took 
Statue of Juno with Anvils at | Arms: accordingly, all the- 
her Feet, and Chains on her Inhabitants took Arms againſt 
Hands; and nothing but .the | Hercules, and thought to de- 
Chains and Anvils being left, | roy him, upon which Occa- 
ſuperſtitious People rais'd. this ] fon, his whole Courage bad 
Story; ſo that Tomer on- ailmaſt' been deficient. Sc. 
ly follows common Report. Apollodorus, Book 11. 
What confirms me in this Opi- (g.). Ie araſul Siygian 
nion, is what Euſtathius far- Haves] Homer ſays, he 
ther adds, that he was aitſured, [Nate of Siyx, which . jalls 
that the Remains of theſe Drop by Drop, doton jrom on 
Mlaſſes were ſtill to be ſeen high. Herodotus too, in his 
in Troy. | 85 5 {xrh Book, writes thus: The 
(f) That” thence. th Race | Arcadians ſay, that neat the 
of Man might learn to fear City Nonacris flows ihe Na- 
the potent Cod... . Tho ster of Styx, and that it is a 
cbaſtis d the Deities of Hea- ] Cali Rill. of Water ; which, 
ben.] I bave added this, to} diftilling from. an exceeairy 
give more Light to this Hiſto- high Kock, falls inte a litile 
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by which when Gods Have ſworn, the Oath 
inviolable ſtands. Now hear my Words; 
* by = Almighty Head, (þ) By our imperial 

" Bed, which I With Reverence atteſt, 
and Awe profound, I ſwear, (i) It is not by 
my Fraud or Pray'rs, That the dread Ruler of 
the ſtormy Main Chaſes the Trojans tow'rds 


the Tew'rs of Troy: But ſoft Compaſſion. 
for the Grecians Woes Mov'd him to leave 


GC 


Cavity, er Baſon, environ d 
weib a Hedge. Pauſunias, 


who had ſeen the Place, gives 


Light to chis Paflage of He- 
rodotus. Going from Phe- 
neus, ſays he, in the Country: 
of the Arcadians, and draww- 
ang towards the Weſt, we 
find on the Left the City 
Aytorus, and on the Right 


that of Nonacris, and the 


Fountain of Styx, which, 
from the Height of a Peg 
8. Precipice, falls Drap by 

uon an exceeding bi gh 
Rock 5 and before it has tra- 
vers d this Rock, fliws into 


the River Crathis. This Na- 


ter is mortal, both to Man 
and Beaſt; and therefore it 1s 
ſaid to be an infernal Four 
tain. Homer gives it a Place 
in his Poems, and by the 
+ Deſcription which- be delivers, 
ene wor'd think be had ſeen 


t. This ſhews the wonder- 


ful Exatinefs of Homer, in his 
Pefcriptions of the Places 
which he mentions. 'T'he Gods 
ſwore by Styx, and this was 


4be Krongeſt Oath which. they 


| 


his Palace in the Deep, And riſe in Arms to 
interpoſe his Aid. It I, O Joze, cou'd rule 


cou'd make 5. but I likewiſe 
find that Men too ſwore by 
this fatal Water; for Fer 
dotus tells us, that Cleomenes 

oing to Arcadia, to etigage- 
. Arcadians in a War againſt 


{ Sparta, and to follow him, had 


a Defign to aſſemble them at 
the City Nonacyis, and. make- 
them ſwear. by the Water of 
this Fountain. 

(5 Py our imperial bridal 
Bed.] Juno ſwears by her 


alrcady ſacred z and the ti! 
makes it the more facred and 


venerable by. this Oath, 


(1), It is not by my Fraud 
or Prayers, that the dread 
Ruler of the ſtormy Main.] 
This logy is well con- 


triv'd; 


Piter; for this had been en- 
Urely falſe, and Homer wou'd: 
be fr * 3 ar 
ur ſo great an Example. 
5 a A 1 throws * 
the Fault on Neptune, by ſhew- 
ing, that the had not atted in 
concert witch him. 


« the 


nuptial Bed, which is a I ing. 


und con'd not ſwear 


that me had not deceiv'd Ju- 


a 89 * 
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« the Ocean's King, He never ſhou'd oppoſe 
„What you decree. | 
The Goddeſs ended, and with Looks ſerene, 
'Th' eternal Father of the Men and Gods 'Thus 
to his Conſort with a Smile reply'd : _ f 
If you, O Juno, in the Seats of Heav'n, 
„% Unite with mine your correſponding; 
Thoughts, Neptune will ſoon comply with 
* our Defires. If then your Voice d iſſents not 
from your Soul, Ge to the Synod of thi aſ- 
„ ſembled Gods, And ſend down Iris and 
_& Apollo, arm'd With his dread Bow, and. 
„ never-erring Darts. Iris to Neptane ſhall 
„direct her way, And bid him leave the 
« Fight, and take his Courſe Down to his 
% Palace in the hoary Main. Phebus ſhall pa- 
„ cify the racking Pains Of HeF#or, and reſtore 
« heroick Strength: () Then to the very Tent 
of Thetis' Son His fatal Arm ſhall drive the 
« flying Greeks. Touch d with Compaſſion at 
„ the woful Sight, /cbilles to the War ſhall 
* ſend Patroclus, A deſtin'd Victim to the 
„Spear of He#or 3 But firſt his Sword ſhall 


pa 


* 


© ſend a gallant Train Of Trojars, ev'n my 


„ Godlike Son Sarpedom, Down to the Shades 


CR) Then to the very Tent 


n r $i Cd 
of 'Thetis' Son.) To rife the 7 


Poet here gives us a flight 
Majeſty. of Jupiter, Who for a Image of the Concluſion. of 
Moment had been ſurpriz'd. his Poem, which is ſo far from 
by Jun, Homer here intro» | ſatisfying our Curiofity, that 
daces him revealing what his it inflames it: they who-have 
Providence had decreed 5 by: | endcavour'd to diſcredit theſe 
| this means Jupiter makes it. Verſes; ſuch as Apices and 
appear, that tis in vain for | Herodcrus, as uſeleſs and ſuper- 

the Gods to enter into Leagues fluous, did nos perceive their 
againſt him, and that nothing © Beauty. | 
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of everlaſting Night. Then ſhall Achilles 
* iſſue to the Fight, Impatient to behold Pa- 


an of the Gods To go to War propitious to 


8 4 
a. 
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%% focus Doom, And Hay ſtout Hedlor at the 
« Walls of Troy; And from that Moment 
“ Conqueit ſhali attend The Arms of Greece, 
*« (7) till by Minerva's Aid Proud Ilium tum- 
* bles from her tow'ry Height. But my juſt 
* Fury halt no Calm enjoy, Nor will I ſuffer 


* the Greets, Till all the Wiſhes off the Son of 
* Pelens Are ſatisfy'd, and till the Premiſe is 
* fulfiPd,, Which erſt I fign'd by my Almighty 
Nod, When Thetis ſorrowing embrac'd my 
** Knees, And begg'd me to exalt her injur'd, 
«* Offspring. 8 5 

The Thund'rer ſpoke: Nor was imperial 
Juna Slow in Obedience 5: from th' [dear 


Mount Swift fhot the Goddeſs tow'rds the i 

Towers of Heav'n. (2) As when ſome Traveller g 
reviews in Thought The various Regions of the : 
traversd World, With nimble Glance. from : 
* 0 
5 (1): Till by Minerva's Aid gin his Mind all the Places a 

proud Thium tumbles from ber [which he ever ſaw. But Ho: 

1ow''y Height. Troy rather mer makes the Traveller him- ( 

fell by; a. Stratagem. thian, | ſelf” ſpeak, I wat bere, or Þ 

Strength. Homer here has | was there, which wou'd not 

his Eye: upon the Wooden- | have appear'd beautiful in : 

Hearſe, which was made by, | our Language. My Tranſ- 

the Contrivance of Minerva; | lation, L. hope, gives the I= [ 

Divina Palladis Arte, Virg. mage which the Poet en- -4 

(mw) As when fome Tyra- | deavours to convey, and 1 

veller. reviews in Thought.) | makes it loſe nothing of its | 

ft was impoſſible for Homer J Swifineſs.' F therefore will 

to give us a greate. Idea of the content myſelf to ſay, for the 

Swiktneſs with which Juno better Underſtanding of the 


ſeems to be » Corruption 5 
for I don't believe that ever 
in. the Greek Language guy: 

N Kealn. 


te the * of the 
Thoughts 2 Traveller, 
who in a Moment runs over 


flew,. than by comparing it | Text, that this Word 0 el 
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Realm to Realm he flies Fleeter than Light- 


niug Aaſhing from the Clouds: 80 rapidly the 


Goddeſs held her way 'Tow'rds the bright 
Manſions on Olympus Height, Where all the 
Gods, a glorious Synod | met. When they 
beheld the Empreſs of the Skies, Strait all a- 
roſe, and all obſequious brought Ne&#areaz 
Bowls 3 (a) but ihe refus'd the Draught, Till 
Themis gave the : pleaſurable Liquor, And in 
theſe Terms beſpoke Heav'ns Royal Queen : 
* Why come you, Juno, to Olympus Seats? 
Your clouded Features ſpeak your latent 
Fears: Say! have the Threatnings of Satur- 
nian Jove Diſmay'd your Spirits, and o'ercaſt 
* your Looks? Us 


** Forbear, reply'd the Goddeſs, ſuch De- 


mands; You; Themis, know th' mexora- 


* with Woes: But let the flowing Bowl 
with Ne#ar crown'd Circle around the 
* Synod” of the Gods, (o) Do you prefide, 
and rule the heav'nly Feaſt. Then you, and 


& all th' Inhabitants of Heaven, Shall hear the / © 


'© 'Threatnings of the thund*ring: God 3 And 
** tho* eternal Pleaſure here ſhould reign, His 


is put for Jv, I was, as Eu- 
ſathins pretends. It. rather Juſtice- 
ſeems that Home, wrote it | 


w9* nes. I went here, or I went (e Do you preſide, and  ruls: 


there. the heavy Feaft.) This is a. 


(n) But. ſhe reſusd the | Paſſage worthy. our Obſerya-: 
Draught, till Themis gave the | tion : Homer feigns, that The- 
3 Liquor. } Homer | mis, that. is, Juſtice, prefides. 
'wou'd have us underſtand by | over the Feaſts of: the Gods, 
this Fiction, that of all the | to let us know, that ſhe ought 
Virtues, that which becomes much moe ta do {a over the- 
a King moſt, and is moſt uſc- | Feaſts ef Men. RES 


& 'Threats 


rable God, Unmov'd with Pity, unconcern'd 


ful upon all Occaſions, is. 
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« Threats will turn the Scene, and damp the 
* riſing Joys. 
She added not; but on a Throne of Gold 
Sate diſcontent : Grief thro' the Realms of 
Bliſs Shed its bale Influence, and diſturb'd the 
Heav'ns. Indignant Jumo forc'd a ſcornful Smile 


From her diſtorted Lips, while on her Brows 


Lowr'd a black Cloud of Cares and ſullen 
Frowns. Then thus ſhe vented her dire Rage, 
and ſpoke : 3 

© What Madneſs ſeizes us, that we in vain 


s Contend with Jere? Why ſtrive we thus to 


« change His ſtedfaſt Counfels, or by Force, or 


Pray rs? He from the Starry Point of 1da's 
„% Mount Laughs at our Efforts, nor regards our 


% Pray'rs, (y) But boaſts an infinite ſuperiour 
« Pow's To all the Gods of the combinin 
« Skies, Bear therefore with Submiſſion all 


„the Woes He ſends, and ſtoop beneath his 


„Iron Scepter! Nor let dread Mars, the God 
« of War, complain, Tho' pale and wan, tho' 
* breathleſs on the Ground Aſcalapbus now lies, 


* whom of Mankind He chiefly loves, and 


% (9) whom he calls his Son. T0 
When this was heard, the frantick God of Bat- 


tles Smote on his Knees, and raving, thus began: 


4% But leafs as infinite. | them: to. Sevition- and Rebel 


feier Power.) Juno does | lion. 


not ſay, that F ter is more (9) bon be calls bis Son. 
ul, but that he boaſts | This is another Piece of Funo's 


| Fuperiou Power: this Diſcourſe | Malice to itritate Mars, and 


the Goddeſs is well con- | enflame him to Vengeance; 


uriv'd ; for while Me coun- | for the inſinuates, that if he 
els the Gods to an entire | did not revenge the Death of 
Refignation to the Will of Aſcalaphus, he wou'd not be 


thought his Son. 
Pardon, 


\ 
* 
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% Pardor Gods, my Rage; Revenge I 
vo Tl Racty m Son's Yarn Shade. 
© 'Tho' angry Jove diſcharge his burning Bolts, 
* And point his Thunders at my deſtin'd Head; 
„ 'The* I renounce the God, and yield my 
* Breath, Slam by the Thunderer's vindictive: 
% | | ns 
Thus ſpoke the God of War, and gave Com- 
mand (r) To Flight and Terror, to prepare his 
Car: Mean time, he dreſs'd bimſelf in bur- 
ni ſh'd Gold. Then had the Anger of Al mighty 


Jove Kindled to tenfold Rage againſt the Gods, 


Had not Minerva, riſing from her Throne, 
Sprung thro' th' ethereal Hall, and calm'd the 
God. She took the beamy Helmet from his 
Head, The Buckler from his Arm, and from 


his Hand The braſſy Spear ; and thus indignant 


ſpoke : . | | 

«© Raſh, and diſtracted Mars! where are thy 
© Fars? Or do'ſt thou hear in vain? where's 
© the Reſpect Which the dread Father of the 
„Gods demands! Didſt thou not hear his 
* Words from Jumo's Mouth? Or wou'dſt thou 
* come thy-felf in wretched Flight Back to 
* Olympus, and involve the Gods In Ruin and 
« inevitable Woes? For he, incens'd, will ruſh 
* from 1da's Heights, In all his Anger cloath'd, 
© and ſcatter Fear And wild Confufion thro? 


— 


9 „ 


* 


(r) To Flight and Ter- Mars, but the Names of twe- 


ror. |] Homer does nor ſay, | Furies, who were in the Ser- 
that Mars commanded they | vice of this God ; it appears 
Mhou'd join his Horſes to his | likewiſe by other Pallas es 
Chariot, which Horſes were | that they were his Children 
call'd Teyor and Flight ; | too: this is a very antient 
Terror and Flight are not | Miſtake, and Eaſflathius men 
the Names of the Horſes of * tions it, 

„the 
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*© the Heav'nly Realms; Both Juſt and Inno- 


cent will feel his Wrath. Ceaſe, then, thy 


« truitlefs Rage for thy loſt Son, (5) Since 
braver Men than he have fall'n in Arms, And 
e ill ſhall fall: for in the Heat of War How. 
can each Man avoid a luckleſs Doom? 

The Goddeſs thus; and fix d th' outrageous 
God Again upon his Throne. Then Juno call'd 
Iris and Phebus from th' aſſembled Gods, And 
to the Deities aloud thus ſpoke: 

* Saturnian Jove requires you to repair To 


* Tda's Point; and when his Pleaſure's knbwn, - 


Be ſure to execute what he commands. 

She ſpoke; and re- aſſum'd her Throne of 
Gold, They from Olympus wing'd their airy. 
Way, Travers'd the Mountains, and the wavy 
Main, And flood confeſs'd on Ida, in whoſe 
Groves Beaſts make abode, and whence in 
trickling Streams Clear Fountains flow, and 


| well upon the Plains. There on the Top of 
Gargarus they found The Thunderer environ'd. 


with a Cloud, Which ſhed Ambroſial Odours. 
thro* the Heav'ns. They flood. before the 
Cloud-compelling God, And fince- with dili- 
gence they had obey'd The Voice of June, thus. 


with Accents mild, And Looks ſerene, Saturnian 


Jode began: | 


Iris the ready Meſſenger of Heav'n, Bear 


to the potent Ruler of the Floods What I 
& direct, nor falſify thy Charge, Command 
„ him to forſake the bloody War, And to the 
« Synod of the Gods repair, Or to his Pa- 
% lace in the azure Main. But if theſe Or- 

fs) Since braver Mer than | pedon, Patroclus; Hector, As 


be fill ſoall fall.! As Sar | chills... | 
„ ders. 


it. a. a. a a 
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*« ders he diſdains to hear, Let him reflect on 
„my ſuperiour Pow'r, And how he'll meet | 
© Omnipotence in Arms. Nor is alone more | 
*« prevalent my Strength, By Birth I am his 
© Maſter and his King; Let tho the Deities 
© tremble at my Nod, He boaſts himſelt a : 
„ Rival tomy Fow'r. '- © . 

He ſpoke; and Iris, ſwifter than a Whirl- 
wind, Shot from the Mount of Ida down to 
Troy, As when the fleecy Snow, or ruſhing 
Hail, Pours from the Boſom of the broken 
Clouds, When Boreas drives it headlong thro* 

the Skiesz Swift flies the ruſhing Storm impe- 
ruous to the Ground: So rapidly the Goddeſs -. 
wing'd her way, And thus beſpoke the Ruler 
of the Floods: | i 

.* The Meſſenger of Joe, to you I cone, ii 
„Who fill the Circle of the rounded World: A iq 
« He bids you te forſake the bloody War, 
And to the Synod of the Gods repair, Or to iy 
« your Palace in the azure Main. But if theſe is 
Orders you diſdain to hear, Timely reflect 
on his ſuperiour- Pow'r, And how you'll 
meet Omnipotence in Arms. Nor is alone 
more prevalent his Strength, By Birth he is 
your Maſter and your Ring; Let tho the 
Deities tremble at his Nod, You boalt your- 
„ ſelf a Rival to his Pow'r. 

Then raging, thus reply'd the Ocean's King: 
The Wrath of Jove is greater than his 
Strength, If he reſolves to force me from 
the Fight, Who am his Matck in Dignity 
and Sway, Three are the Sons of Saturn, 
. © Jove, and I, And Pluto, Ruler of the dark 
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ö * Abodes : (t) By Lot we hold our Empires, 
* atmy Nod The roaring Rillows of the O. 


* cean fleep, And Pluto rules the Kingdoms 
« of the Night. Jove o'er the Heavens ſtretches 
* his Domain. O'er the wide Clouds, and the 


* ethereal Plains. (ﬆ) 


Olympus and the Earth 


in common lie, Therefore I'll not obſequi- 


«ouſly obey The Will of 7ove; let him com- 


£4 


ec 
a0 
64 


mand above, And leave to me the Empire 
* of the Deep. Nor let him think to fright 
me with his Threats ; (w) Let him reſerve 
ſuch Language for his Sons And Daughters, 
* whom he forces to obey. 


To whom the Meſſenger of Jore reply'd : 
* Muſt I, (x) O potent Ruler of the Main, 
* Bear this fierce Anſwer to the King of Hea- 


(t) By Lot we bold dur 
Empires.) Nothing cou'd be 
d more ſtrongly, than 
what Neptune here fpeaks, to 
colour his Revolc, and weaken 
the Birthright of FJrpiter. 
Hemer here ewe us, that 
when a Brother bas a mind 
to enter into Conteſt with his 
Brother, he lets no Reaſon 
nor Pretext flip, if they have 
the leaſt Appearance of 
Strevgth. | | 
(=) Olympus and the Earth 
in commmon lie. How can Man- 
kind pretend to take away all 
Grounds and Occafions of 
ls in their Diviſions, 
when even the Diviſien which 
is made by the Gods, gives 
zZiſe to eternal Contentions ? 
Neptwas ſays, that the Tah 


8 left in eommon between 


the Earth three Flements are 
founc; Air, Waer, and 
Fire. | 
n Let him veſeroe ſuch 
Language for bis Sons and 
Daughters.) This is an Irony 
full of Bitterneſs againſt Ju- 
21 for Neptune reproaches 
im for not being able to awe 
and reſtrain his own Children, 
fnce Mars and Minerva fo 
often aft contrary to his Or- 
ders. 


Main.] ' It 1s impoflible not 
to admire the Prudence and 
Decency which Iris uſes to 
ſhew Neptxane his Duty, with- 
out diminifhing the Refpeat 


which ſhe ought to pay bim. 


« ven? 


i the three Brothers, herauſe in 


{x) O fetent Ruler of the 
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ven? Does Nought deſerve a Change? () to 
change, ſometimes Speaks Wiſdom (2) and 
« a Guardian Fury waits On elder Brothers, to 
** revenge their Wrongs. | 

I i the Sov'reign of the Floods thus 
{poke : * Your Words have Reaſon, and (a) it 
much avails, When Meſſengers are bleſt with 
e prudent Minds: Yet ſtill it troubles my ai- 
0 Rieted Soul, To think that Jove fo haughti- 


* 


* on his Pow'r. Yet 1 obey () but let the 


** tory ro Troy, While I, and Juno, and tho 
martial Goddeſs, With Mercury, and Vulcan, 


() To change, ſometime: | but when it is attended with 
lest V:ſaom.) This is a | the ſage Counſt] of the Meſ- 
| an Truth, and vou d pre- ſenger, it is generally more 
erve Men frequently from | efficacious, fince ſuch Advice 
ſs Miſtakes and ill Con. may diffipate the falſe Reaſon- 
Toe, wou'd they regulate their | ing of the Seditious, and ſhew. 
ARions by it: more Strength | the lawful Authority of the 
is very often neceſſary to raiſe Prince; therefore in nice At- 
us when faln, than wou d have] fairs, Princes cannot be too 
preſerv'd us from the Fall. cautious in chuſing their Mi- 
(z) 4 guardian Fey waits | nifters. a 
en elder — to revenge (b) But Tet is Thunderes 
their Wrong:.\ This is no ſmall | kygrs.) Homty here excel- 
Authority to fhew us, thar the | tently paints the Obſtinacy of 


on. 


Pagans look d upon the Right } a prond Perſon, who when he 


of Birth as a Right Divine. | cannot refiſt, and it aſham'Ato 
What Beauty is there in this ] ſubmit, wou d have it thought 
Idea ? He fays, that God | that it is not thro Iichpact 
has given elder Brothers a | or Weaknels, that he ar | 
Fury as their Guardian, to | yietds z he thernfure threatens 
revenge the Ouirages which | to ak vrherwiſe upoh fach or 
younger Brothers offer. ſuch Occations, which he KH 

(a) It —_—_— Then | will —_ arri ve. ws N 
Meſſengers are b tene ſays, if Ju iter 
dent Minds.) Tbis is . to nk Th, cc. when be 
tainly tree; a Command does | very well knew he had reel N 
vet always iuduce us to obey : te deroy it. | 

0 & ſtand 


* ly ſhou'd uſe Thoſe who are not dependent 


** Thund'rer know, That if he give the Vic- 
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* ſtand for Greece; I here proclaim my Anger 

** everlaſting. 8 905 
He ſpoke, and plung'd into the azure Waves. 


Then thus to Phabus ſpoke the K ing of Gods: 


* Go now, my Son, to Hector, at the Streams 
*© Of Jantbus; for beneath the hoary Deep, 
Now in his Palace fits the Ocean's King. 
** Had he not thus appeas'd my kindling Wrath, 
e) The Gods, who dwell in Erebus and 
*© Hell, E'er now had heard with Terror 
and Aﬀright The hideous Din of our con- 
** lifting Arms. But it is well that from my 
* Wrath he flies, Elſe wild Uproar, and ter- 
* rible Alarms, Had ſoon enfu'd ; but (d) take 
* my dreadful Shield, The ZZgis which I bear 
* when I deſcend Terrifick to the Fight, and 
* with it ſpread Fear and Confuſion thro' the 
** Grecian War. Let Hefor be thy Care; that 


** 


60 
C 
Cc- 


** 


Gree/-s Fly to their Fleer and Helle/poriic Sea. 


Thus ſp ke the King of Gods : nor was his 


Son Slow in Obedience; from th' {dean Mount 
He ſhot impetuous, as the rapid Hawk Skims. - 
thro the Air, and darts upon his Prey. Seated 


he again May march to Battle, and again the 


Then fhall the Greeks take Reſpite from their. 


% - \ 

(c). The Gad, who dwell 
in Erebus and Hell, er 
now had beard, with Terror | 
and Afﬀright, the hideous Din 
of. oxy conflicting Arms. Ho- 
wer always knows how to- 

portion his Ideas to the 
SE aviet of which he trears. The | 


tuns muſt neceJarily have in 


. 


* 


Combat of. Jupiter and 4 is not difficult to, be diſces 


the Foundations of the Earth, . 
and conſequently the infernal | 
Gods wou'd have heard the 
Din oß their Arms. 

(4) Take my dreadful E- 
is.) Jupiter lends _— 
Pls Egis, and the Myſtery 
couch'd under this Allegory 


» 


- 
* 


ver Se 


O 


K 
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on Xanthbus' Banks he Hector found, Not pro- 
{trate on the Plain; for now his Strength Again 
began to animate his Body. His Senſe return'd, 
and thro! his chilly Veins, (e) E'er ſince the 
'Thund'rer thought upon his Pains, Circled in 
brisker Streams the Purple Flood. To whom 
Apollo in theſe Terms began: 7 

** Why fit you, Hector, thus remote from 
„War? Are you diſabled by ſome grievous 
© Wound? 


To whom, with Pain, reply'd the Son of 


Priam : Which of the Deities, propitious 
„God! Are you, who, thus confeſs'd, dEemand 
the Cauſe, Why I retire from Fight ? has 


£6 


Ajax, with a Stone, While in the Greciars 


Blood l bath'd my Sword, Smote me, and 
fell'd me to the trembling Ground? I thought 
this Day had been decreed my laſt, And I 
been doom'd to tread the gloomy Way 


£6 


** Which leads to Death, and everlaiting 


« Night, 
To whom Apollo ſaid : © Reſume thy Cou- 


Phæbus! who always with propitious Eyes 
Beheld thee, Hecton, and the Tow'rs of Troy. 
Bur rife, and animate the Horſe to Arms; 
Before the Hoſt U1lifueto the Fight, Smooth 
the whole Way, and chaſe the flying. Greeks. 


(e) E'er ſince the Thunderer | if God only thinks upon 
thought upon his Pains.] I look bim; and that the Recovery 


upon this as worthy our Ob- | is made at the firſt Moment 
{ervation : Home, knows, that 


it ts furicient to recover Man, bim. ; 


Thus 


not the Fame Yet reach'd your Ears, how 


rage 5 For from th' Idan Mount Saturnian 
Jode Has ſent e Aid, a potent God, 


he turns his Thoughts towards 


. 
Þ 
0 
1 
3 
I 
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Thus ſpoke the Son of Jove, immortal Phe- 
ue; And hreath'd into his Soul beroick Ardour. 
(f) As ſome fair Courſer, who has long been 
pamper'd, Breaks from the Stable, and with 
ample Strokes Bounds o'er the Plain, and ſcours 
along the Ground; Eager to bathe in ſome 
calm Chryſtal Fleod, He cleaves the Air, and 
makes the Earth refound ; Haughty his Paces, 


waves his flowing Main; Proud of his Beauty, 
ſtung with fierce Deſires, To wonted Paſtures, 
and to well-known Females, Swift o'er the 
Plain he wings his airy way: So Hector flew 
to Battle, when the God Inſpir'd his $oal with 
Vigour for the Fight. As when 'the Swains, 
and the purſuing Hounds, Chaſe o'er the 


(F) A, ſowe fair Courſer, beautiful, but better introduce d 
2% bas long been paper d.] | elſewhere. But I cannot find 
Homer has this ſame Compari- out any Grounds for  theſc: 
fon in the 6th Book, near the Criticiſms,' nor can I be of 
Conclufion, where he ſpeaks | their Opinion; for the only 
of Paris; and it feerns better | Thing which does nat agree 
lac'd there than it is here; | with Heckor, is what is 1414 
* it perfectly well gives us in the two firſt Verſes con- 
an Image of a Prince, who cerning the long Repoſe of 
returns to Battle after a long | the Courſer, which can never 
Repole in his Palace, but this | be made to bear any Reſem- 
bears no Similitude to Hector: | blance with He&or, Who was 
the Antients retain'd no more | a violent and afttve Man g 
than the two firſt Verſes, and | whereas all the reſt perfectly 


| 


— 


and erect his Head, And o'er his Shoulders 


Plain a Stag, or ſavage Roe; Swift flies the 


the four laſt of this Paſſage, 
and they gave the Verſes two 
Marks; by the firſt, which was 
a ſharp-pointed Mark, and 
call d an Obelus, they gave us 
to underſtand, that the four 
Verſes were ill-plac'd; and 
by the ſecond, which was an 


well repreſents him for in 2 
moment, Apollo breathed inte 
him this Force, this Grace, 
and this Briskneſs. To juſtify 
Homer, it is ſufficient to Mew, 
that it is introduc d only to 
illuſtrate the Rapidity of this 
Prinoe ; March. — 


Aſteriſm, that they were very 


| bounding 
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bounding Game, and gains his hold On fome |} 
impervious Rock: then from Purſuit The Hun- 1 
ters ceaſe; (g) for Fate preſerves the Prey. But 
from his Den the Terror of the Wood, Rouz d | 
by their Cries, a ſullen Lion comes, Shoots 
on the Hunters and the trembling Hounds, And : 
ſcatters them precipitate in Flight: Thus o'er 1 
the Field the Greciaus chas'd the Trojans Back ] 
to their Chariots 3 but when Priam's Son Re- 
turn'd to Battle, clad in beamy Arms, () Down 
funk the Spirits of the fainting Greets. Then [ 
1 poke Andramon's Son, the Godlike - Thoas : 
| 


Thoas ! the ſtouteſt of th' Ætolian Warriors, 
Well-skill'd to ſend from far the fatal Dart, 
And bold to battle in the ſtanding Fight. For 


winning Eloquence he was renown'd, And ſure i 
Verſuaſion hung upon his Lips; Sweet were 9 
his Words, and tunefully they flow'd. ji 

* What Miracle, ye Gods, now ſtrikes my | K 


Eyes? Hector is riſen from the Stygian Shades. 
»The Arm of Ajax ſent him to his Grave, 1 
(020 For Fate preſerves the 


Prep.) Here is another Pat 
tage by which it appears, that 


ſage which gave Demoſthenes, 
as Enuſtathius obſerves, the 
Boldnefs to fay, That the A- 


 Tlomey extended Dettiny, that 
„, the Care of Providence, e- 
zen over the Beaſts of the 
Field: this agrees perfectly 
with true Theology. 

(h) Down ſank the Spirits of 
the fainting Greeks.] The 
Greek Exp reflton is temark- 


4 dle: 


end aer! wi 
N. Hopi | 

i 

T7 heir Courage fell down to 
Jeir Feet. It was this Paſ- 


thenians carry'd their Brains 


tn their Heels, And 


it is 


this Pallage which Amphis the 


Comedian imitates, when he 
ſays, ſpeaking of the Philoſa- 
phers, e iu⁰ẽ Tov gie vy 
GN ον . Ine Lay Ty 
tur is od pieTwrea voly au 


Jagen I commend the Lives 


of Dinkers more than that of 
ail you other. great Philos: 

1 N 
phers, who carry not NH 
any where bat in your Counts 
HANES. 


% And 
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And has ſome God reſtor'd him to the Light, | 


% That he again may ruſh in dreadful Arms, 
* Again lay deſolate the Files of War? "Tis 
« not, O Joze, without thy preſent Aid, That 


* Hetfor thus tremendouily appears. Then 


* liſten, and perform what I adviſe : Let the 
% main Body of the Greciaz Army Haſte to the 
Fleet 3 but let all us, renown'd For manly 
© Proweſs, wedg'd in deep Array, Expect the 
* Storm : nor will dread Priam's Son Approach 
in Battle ſuch illuſtrious Warriors. 
ThusThoas ſpoke; and all the Greeks obey'd. 
Then Ajax, Tenucer, and Idomeneus, Meriones, 
and Meges, in Array Drew the Rout Leaders of 
the Grecian Army Fronting the War of Trey ; 
and now the Trojans Ruſh'd on impetuous, and 
before them Heaor With haughty Stalk came 


tow'ring to the Fight. Before the Hero, went 


the Son of Jorc, Environ'd with a Cloud, and 
() bere on high The dreadiul Agi, formida- 
bly bright: It was the Workmanſlhip of J- 
cau's Art, who gave the Preſent to Saturniax 
See, To ſcatter Armies, and lay waſte a War. 


The Greeks intrepid food the fierce Aſſault, 


And hidecus Shouting ſhook the ſtedfaſt Earth; 
Thick Clouds of flying Darts o'ercait the Day, 
And Storms of Spears, impatient to diſcharge 
Their dire Commiſſions, hiſs'd along the Air; 
Some drank the Blood, ſome quiver'd in the 
Ground, (+) While without Motion Pheb:; 


(i) Boe on bigh his . | Apollo is weak of himſelf, and 
g's} This ſhews, that this | continues ſo till he makes uſe 
gi was a Buckler. of the Arms which Jupiter 

(k) While without Notion | lent him. 
Phoebus held the Shield.} For 


held 


- © "ng" 3 
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held the Shield, On even Wings, between 


the warring Armies, Dubious the Conquelt 
hover'd 3 on each. fide With <qual Paces 


Death ſtrode o'er the Field: But when he 


hook around the frightful Orb, With dreadful 
Beams it flaſh'd upon the. Greeks, While he 
with Shouts tremendous rent the Air: Then 


was the Courage of the Hoſt diſmay'd. As 


chen two Lions, ruſhing from the Woods, 
Scatter a Flock of Sheep, or Herd of Beeves, 
Which want the Shepherd's Guard, while ſable 
Night With Clouds of Darkneſs overſpreads 
the Skies: So were the Grecians, in wild Dil- 
array, Chas'd by the Trojans; for Apollo's Aid 


With Conqueſt crown'd the favour'd Arms of 


Troy. Now in the Flight each Trojan kill'd 
his. Greek 3 Arcbeſilas and Stichins Heftor RW] 5 
*uchins, the Chief of the Baotian Band ; 
Archeſilas, Companion to Mencfthens : Bur 
is and Medon ow'd their Deaths To 
out 7Eneas 3 Medon was the Son Of Oilers? 
toPn Delights, dut dwelt afar, In diſtant Phy- 
!2ce, a baniſh'd Man. But Tifus ch' Athenian 
Pands obey'd; He was the Son of Sphelns: but 
\eciſtbens By thee, O brave Polydamas, was 
{lain 3 And by Polites, Echinus: by thy Sword, 
Azenor, Clonius tumbled to the Ground. Deio- 
bus by Paris; as he flew, He picrc'd his Shoul- 
der with his fatal Spear. 
Now, while the Trojans ſtript the ſlaughter'd 
Greeks, They o'er the Paliſades in Diſarray, 
Urg'd their diforder'd Flight; then Priam's 
Son Call'd to the Tyeja: Bands with all his 


Might, And bade them leave the Plunder of 
VorL. III. K they” 
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the Field, To fall impetuous on the Grecian 
Navy, And puſh the yielding Troops; (7) 
« for, by the Gods, The Man whom I ſhall 
<« plund'ring find, I {trike That Moment dead; 
* nor ſhall the friendly Hands Of Brothers, 
« gref Siſters, to his Corſe With ſolemn Pomp 
% perform Funereal Rites 3 Eut he ſhall lic to 
6s Boos il wretched Prey. 5 

He faid, and furious laſh'd his flying Steeds, 
And fir d the Sens of Troy 3 with dreadful 
zhouts They in their Warrior Cars to Battle 
rode Triumphant o'er the Field; before them 
march'd The God Armipotent, (n) and with a 
Nod Level'd the Fofs, and made an eafy Way; 
Wide was the Pals; nor cou'd a Javelin, hurl'd 
From the ſtrong Arm of ſome experienc'd War- 
nor, When he exerts his Vigour (2) to diſplay 
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7 () For by the Gods, the | mit of one ſuperfluous Syl- 
ue > Man te I ha plundering | lable. 1 : 

re. I had bere Recourſe 10 | (m) And with a Nod le- 
a Remark of Lonpizn;, who | vel the Toi.) Here Adollo 
in Chap. 23. Ates e Paflage f executes the Promife which 
as a Pattern for ſudden and un- he had before made to Hec- 
expected JT rangtions; in which tor, when he ſaid, I wil? 
the Poet leaving the Narration, pen aA Paſap? for your Squa- 
makes the” Paſon whum he rens. f 
introduces, ſpeak the zeſt: this 3 | | 
Menace of H-#or's had been ()] To dilplay his man- 
languid, ad Homer given us ty Str2ngth.) To gifflay bis 
notice of it by three Words, I etreng “, is not added ſuper- 
Tben Hector ſad, or be ſaid; | fluoufly; a Man who tries his 
inſtead of this he prevents the Strength, hurls his Javelin 
Reader, and the Tranſition { fartber than he would either in 
is made even before the Poet } Games or Battle: in Games, 
himſelf is aware of it. The the Mark is never fat diſtant ; 
ttue Place where this Figure | and in Battle he always pro- 
is co be us d, is When che Lime portions his Throw to the Diſ- 


3 


is prefſing, and will dot ad- ance ot bis Enemy. 
j AY His 


Fr 
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His manly Strength, fly o'er the level'd Ground, 
O'er this in Trains they pour'd upon the Wall; 
Then Phebus, ſhaking his tremendous ÆEgis, 


 Oferturn'd it to the Ground. (o) As when 2 
Hoy DPrawson the Shores, to entertain his Fancy, 
Imagin'd Walls and Houſes in the Sands; The 


ſportive Wanton, pleas'd with ſome new Toy, 
Rees again the Works, in childiſh Play, The 


faſhion'd Palaces, and riſing Domes: () With 
no leſs Eaſe, O Phæbus, did the Wall Down at 


thy Preſence fall; and at thy Sight The Gre- 
cians flew 1mperuous o'er the Pieldk Nor ceas'd 
they, till they gain'd the diſtant Navy. Then 
to the Gods they made their humble Pray'rs, 
Abandon'd! and diſtreſs'd! and rev'rend Neſtor 
Lifted bis Hands and Eves to Heav'n, and pray d: 
Dread Father Jove the Gods imperial 
King! Who dwell'ſt Supreme upon Olympus? 
„Heights! If c'er in Argos any righteous 
« Greek Offer d the fatten'd Sheep, or bleeding 
Bulls Upon thy holy Altars! if his Pray'rs 


4 


cc 


Were ever grateful to thy Ears, again Hear 
3 


us, O mighty Jore / nor let this Day Be fa- 
tal to us! difſipate the Storm! Nor let the 
Tx0jans triumph in our Ruin. 


4 


4 
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| Tweet and 


lo) As when a Boy.] Ho- 
mer cgu'd not haye invented 
more juſt Compariſon than 
this, to expreſs the Eafineſs 
with which Apollo overthrew 
a great Part of the Wall ; 
belldes, a Comperiſon fo 
13 nd agreeable, upon 
ſo dreadfull . "Occation, 
ives us 4 y 


ontraſte. 


(p) With no leſs Eaſe, 0 
Phebu, The Poet, «inſtead 
of compleating the Com 
riſon, by ſaying as uſual, ſa 
Apollo overthrew the Wall, 
makes an Ap my he, which 
has a wonderful E: 
obliges the Reader ts be more 


| attentive to the extraordinary 


ery beautiful 18 prodigious Action of the 


2 . Thus 


&z for it 
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Thus bumbly Neſtor pray'd; and from on 
high Jove thunder'd in the Heavens, and gave 
Signs Of kind Acceptance: (2) but the Trojans 
thought The Omen ſent to them, and forth 
they ſprung With doubled Fury, and horren- 
dous Shouts. (r) As the proud Waves of the 
tumultuous Main, When {ſtormy Winds inſult 
the boiling Deep, Buffet a Ship; and riſing o'er 
its Sides, Burſt in the Air, and fill the delug'd 
Womb: So ruſh'd the Trojans o'er the Grecian 
Wall. () High. on their Cars they battled at 
the Navy, And from the Ships the Greeks re- 
turn'd the War. * 47 | 
(t) While for the Wall the warring Armies 
fought, Patroclus dreſs'd Eurypylus's Wound, 
3 1 . . 2 3 ' of gf > 
And paſs'd the Time with {ſweet Diſcourſe 
away. But when the Trojans the Intrenchments 
won, And from the Battle fled the trembling 
Greeks, Frantick he ſmote his Knees, and bitter 
. Groans Broke from his manly Breaſt, and thus 
he cry'd: „ | 
(q) But the Trojans thought | Waves, and the violent Winds 
the Omen ſent to them.] As | fgnify the Battle, which ſtill 
Fer were ignorant of the continues and breaks out with 
auſe of this Thunder, they new Fury. 7:3 
made no ſcruple, but explain d  (s) High on their Cars.) 
it in their own Favour. This is a new ſort of Bar- 
| 0 5 tle, which H. has never 
(r) As the proud Wares | before mention'd; the Greeks 
of the tumultuous Main.) | on their Ships, and the Tro- 
The Antients thought they | jans in their Chariots, fight as 
cou'd never ſufficiently admire | on a Plain. TY | 
the Fecundity of Homer's Ima- (t) While for the Wall 
3 and Strength of his | the warring Armies fought. } 
om ariſons, in which he e- | Homer now returns to Patro- 
yen ſurpaſſes himſelf. ''This is | clus, whom be left with Eury- 
wonderfully juſt ; the Sides | pylus, at the end of the 12th 
ef the Ship repreſent the [ k! The Poet never fails to 
Wall; the Trojans are the trace the Thread of Action. 
Ce wilt N f 66 Tho 
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| of Thetis 1 bend my Steps: who knows but 


. ˙ 
= — COP D — 4 1 » 
* 


„ («) Tho? your Diſtreſs demands my far- 
ther Aid, Yet I muſt haſte away; for now 
the Fight Burns with full Fury: to the Son 


* now fome God May by my Words incline | 
his Heart to Pity? The Voice is pow'rful of | 
a faithful Friend: In 
| He ſpoke, and ſprung away: mean time, the 
Greeks Suſtain'd the Shock of War; and tho? 
they were Superior to the Trojans, (v) yet they | 
fail'd To force them from the Fleet; norcou'd | 
the Trojans O' erthrow the Grecian Bands, and | 
fire the Navy. (x) As when a Ship-wright, Who | 
by Pallas“ Aid Excels in all the Works of cu- | 
rious Art, Levels the Roughneſs of th'inequat 
Wood, Nor ſwerves from the directing even 


0 


( «) T bo' your Diſtreſs de- che Sea 5 to penetrate there 


r . & — —— — 
_— — 


Neceſſity fore d 


In my farther Aid.] Theſe 


ords juſtify the Stay of Pa- 
tiozlus; he is detain d by Es- 
rypylus, while all that which is 


contain'd in the four laſt 
Books is executed; he had 


ſtay'd ſtill longers 2 mot 
im to return 


to Achille. 


fore to the Tents, they mult 
neceſſarily force the firſt” Line, 
and. defeat the Troops which 
es We bs | 
(x) As when a Shit-wright.\ 
The Text runs e 
Rule makes even a Piece of 
Wood, in the Hands of a 
EAI Workman, who is in- 


4:1 6 Is 
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/ 


them from the Flzet.\ Homer | his Art by th: Leſſons of Mi- 


of the Fleet, or the Veſſels Arts; for before Philoſophy 


were a ſtrong Rampart to the | -Wiſdom but Work, and the 


(ww) Let they fail'd to fore? | ſtructed in all the Wiſdom of 


— : : N * — oc — 


always, marks , diſtinaly the | nerva: the Poet ealls Inge- 
Place of Battle; he here | nuity, Wiſdom 3 for the. 
mews us clearly, that the Antients gave the venerable 
Tojans attack'd the firſt Line | Name of eig, to Skill in 


—_— — 
— 


_— — 
2 
- md Sheds 


which. were drawn foremoſt had enlighten'd the Minds of 
oa the Land; theſe Vetlels Men, they knew no other. 


— 
—— „ 


Tents, which were pitch'd be- | Practice of Arts, over which 
hikd this firſt Line, and to the Minerva preſided; and thoſe [| 
ſecond Line of the Navy, which |. who were call'd Viſe men, | 
ood upon. the Shores nearer |} were Workmen. | FN 
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Armour rattled o'er the 


le Trojan, 
riors, (⁊) Stand to 


Lycian, 
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Line; So did the Warriors poiſe the even Scales 
Of War on ev'ry part: now Priam's Son Ruſh'd 
with Impatience on the Ship of Ajax; Dire 
was the Fight; (0) nor cou'd the Godlike 
Greek Repulſe ſlout Hector, nor cou'd HeSor- 
aided by a God, an Inch of Ground. 
Then Ajax flew Caletor, C ytius Son, Bearing a 
flaming Brand to fire his Ship. Dee 
Boſom ſunk the pointed Spear: He tell, and 
falling to th'enſangum'd Ground, The clanking 


in his 


Plain. 


When He#or [aw him groveling in his Blood, 
He burnt with Rage, and thus aloud exclaim'd : 


and Dardanian War- 


your Arms, put all your 


% Courage on; Defend the Body of the 


* 


4 
* 


N 


away his Arms. 


laughter d CIytins, Nor 


let the Grecians bear 


| He ſpoke, and launch'd at ax his dire 


Spear; It err'd, and vainly ſung along the Air. 
But now at Lycopbron 2 Lance he hurl d; Wich 


fatal Certainty it . wittlh 
his Ear; reeling he fell, 


flew, And fix'd above 


And everlaſting Dark- 


neſs veil'd his Eyes. Shock'd at the Sight, to 


Teucer, Ajax fpoke : 


(y) No cod the Gollifte | 
2 Homer bets with a 
great deal of Addtefs raifes 
the Valour of Ajax, in 
making an Equality between 
him and Hecker, tho' Heco 
bas Apollo for his Second. 

(z) Stand to your Aris.) 
The Text adds, 7A the Tate 


Homer hefe calls the Spice 
between the Wall, and the _ 


BF Linz of oh” Shin ane 
and by the ſame Name ke 


elſewhere calls the Space be- 
tween the Ditch and the Wall. 
It is to raiſe the Courage of 
the Trojans, that HeFor men- 
tions the Place in which they 
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A Friend, O Teucer, and a gallant Man, 
* Who from Cythera to the War of Troy, Our 
* lov'd Companion, came; lo! pale and wan, 
In horrid Death's cold Arms extended lies, 
“ Slain by the Spear of Hector: where then, 
Teucer, Where is thy Bow, and thy uner- 
ring Darts, Which thou received'ſt from the 
* Archer God ? „ 
8 poke, and Tercer iſſu'd ro the Fight: He 
bore a Quiver ftor'd with feather'd Deaths, 
And bent his well-ſtrung Bow: then by a Dart 
Sent from the twanging String, ſtout Ciytus fell, 
Companion to Palydamas; thro' the Fight, 
Where moſt it rag'd, he drove his fiery Steeds, 
Put haiten'd to inevitable Doom: (a) HisNeck 
the Arrow pierc'd, and drank his Blood; Then 
down he tumbled to th' enſanguin'd Ground ; 
And o'er the Field, affrighten'd by his Fall, 
The furious Horſes whirl'd the rattling Gar. 
This from afar Pelyd:mas beheld, And ftopt 
their wild Career; and gave the Reins To ſtout 
Afr y nos; then march'd again, To ſhare the 
Dangers of the blcoly Day. Then full at 
Hef#or Tercer aim'd a Dart, And now had laid 
him breathleſs on the Ground, Had not the 
Thunderet from Ida's Heights Beheld the Fight, 
(a) His Neck the Arrow | Elytu; might be wounded in 
prerc'd. i The Text runs thus, J the Neck; this, Cliyſtes, was 4 
The fatal Agro ſmiting him young giddy-headed Fellow, 
behind, pere d his Weck ] who drove his Chanot now 
that is, he was wounded in 1 here, now there, and by this 
the Nape of his Neck. I means he right Low rece ve 
the}1 pafs over ſeveral ill. | a Wound in his Neck, as he 
rounded Conjeftures concern- went from one Vellel towards 
ing this PeHage, which are | another, . | 
mae uſe of, 10 ſhew how | 
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and interpos'd his Aid 3 For as with all his 
Strength he drew the Bow, Aſunder broke the 


String; the braſſy Arrow Flew innocent, and 
from his Hand the Bow Fell to the Earth. Lo 
Telamon:an Ajax Then Tencer thus with Indig- 
nation ſpoke : | | | 

WT Nate I! I find ſome jealous. God 
„ Envies my Glory, and defeats my Aims : 


„ *Tis hence the treach'rous Pow deceives its 


Lord; Hence broke the String, which at the 
« Dawn of Morn, I to the Bow apply'd, that 
all the Day My Shafts might fly inceſſant 
«o'er the Field. 6 

To whom thus Ajax: Quit thy Bow and 
« Darts, Since ſome malignant God has made 
„them vain. Aſſume a Jav'lin and a maſſy 
„ Shield, Ruſh on the Troſaus, and excite the 


La) 


© Greeks To fight, by thy Example, that if Jove. 


Decrees the Conqueſt to the Grecian Foes, 
% The crimſon Plain may flow with Tro jan 
5 os 
He ſpoke: and Teucer, haſting to his Tent, 
Laid up his Arrows, and his faichleſs BoW; 
He arm'd his Shoulder with a four-fold Shield, 
A Helmet dreadfully adorn'd his Head, Whoſe 
plumy Creſts wav'd horrible in Air, Then took. 
a Spear, and ſtrode again to War. 
But Hefter, who bcheld the falling Bow, 
Rais'd his loud Voice, and in thefe Terms 
began =. | 
* Ye Trojan, Lycian, and Dardaman War- 
* riors, Exert your Proweſs, put your Courage 
„% on; For lo! the Father of the Men and 


„ Gods, Has made the Arrows of brave Texcer 
| 3 
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Doom. 


He ſpoke, and-fir'd their Souls with Godlike | 
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the victor Army 


—_ 


Ardor. Then to the Grec:ans valiant Ajax cry'd : 

O coward Greeks O ignominious Day! If 
thus ye fly, we are for ever loſt : Can you, hen 
« He#or has the Fleet deſtrov'd, By Land reviſit 


„ tive Flames? 
C4 


aid, bis Pow's is maniſaſt. 
He adds this Reaſon to ſhew 
the Trojans, that what he 
ſays is more than a Conjec- 


ture, and that he was really 


ſatisfy's of What the ſpoke. 

(c) -It is vt to the Dance. 
This is an InveRtive of great 
Strength and Reaſon; Ajax 
reproaches his Troops for lock- 
ing upen the Words of. Hector 


7 


fertile Arges Shores? And heard ye not the 
Voice of Priam's Son, Encouraging the Tro- 
jans in the Fight, To fire our Navy with vindic- 
(e) Ie is not to the Dance he 
thus invites, But to the Danger of the bloody 


(b) When be deigns to | 


with the ſame Indifference, and 


| Coolnefs of -Bleod, as if they 


had been deliver'd in an AC 
ſembly, where Hector invited 
his Friends to a Ball; be- 


fſides, he would ſhew with how 


much Readineſs he is obey'd, 
and that his 'Troops rollou 
him ro the Battle with as much 
Joy, as if he led-them to a 
Dance; with greater Reaſon 
therefore rhe Greeks 


ay. 
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vain,, And he was skill'd to ſend the certain 
% Dart. Twas Jove 3 for (b) when he deigns 
to give his Aid, His Pow'r is manifeſt, ant 
ſhines conſpicuous, Both to the vanquiſh'd: 
> And now his Arm 
diſcourages the Greeks, Then fall with your 
whole Fury on the Fleet; Baniſh the Fear 
* of Death; let him who dies, With pleaſure 
meet his Fate, fince he who falls, To ſave bis 
Country from Deſtruction, ſhares A glorious 
Ruin; and his growing Sens, His loving 
*+* Spouſe, his Country, and. his Friends, Will, 
when the coward. Greeks are fled from 
* Troy, Riſe from his Aſhes, and enjoy bis 


1 


ſnou d 
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226 THE IIIA5 Book XV. 
* Day. Then ſpring to War, exert your man- 
* ty Proweſs 3 "Tis better far to fall in glorieus 


Arms, In one illuftrious Heap, than by de- 


e grees Conſum'd, receive an ignominious Doom, 
* From Men infertour to the Greefs in Fight. 
Thus to the Battle he inflam'd the Army. 
Then Hector Scbedius flew, the Phorian Leader; 
Laedamas to Ajax ow'd his Death; Arcadia 
Olus to Polydamas. Then at Pol ydamas the gal- 
lant Meges Launch'd with impetuous Strength 
his ſhining Spear, It err'd, and whizzing, vain- 
ly cut the Air; For Phæbus ſuffer'd not fo brave 
4 Man To meet his Ruin in the Front of 


War: Then in the Breaſt of the unhappy 


Craſmus, Indignant Meges plung'd his deadly 


C 


Spear ; He fell, and fallmg to the trembling 


Ground, The clanking Armour rattled o'er the 


Plain. But while he bore away th' enſanguin'd 


Arme, Dolope, the Son of Lampus, hurl'd 2. 
e And ſmote the Center of ſtout Meges“ 
8 


eld; But a ſtrong Breaſt- plate fav'd him from 
the Wound. From Epbyra, and from fair S- 
leis Stream, Phyters his Father brought the 
royal Gift, From King Eupbetes“ Court, and 


in the Fight, It oft had fav'd the Father ftom 
his Doom, And now the Son: then at the 


Helm of Dolops, Indignant Meges burl'd a 


pointed Spear, And ſtruck his plumy Creſt; 


the plumy Creſt, (4) Gay with the rich Sdonian 
obey their Leaders, and exert I that of Ajax is more perſunfive, 


all their Strength, fince they | prefling, and politick, than 


are vublig'd to 8 ot to Hefor's.. Te ; 
eriſh. The Di courſe of (d) Gay tbith the rich Si- 
Mago is more grave and donian perple Dyes.] This is 
Suwivg than that of Ajax 0 but Y the true Meaning of vie 


purple 


e ee 


purple Dyes, Broke from the Helm, and tum- 
bled to the Ground 3 Intrepidiy ffill Dolops 
ruſh'd in Fight, And hop'd to bathe his Spear 
in Meges Blood; But Menclaus, unperceiv'd, 
dilcharg'd A fatal Lance; quite through his 
Shoulder went The braſſy Point; prone on the 
bloody Ground The Trojan fell; then forth 
the Hero ſprung, From the dead Corſe to {trip 


the goary Arms. (e) Now with a Voice which | 


might be heard afar, Fo his Companions God- 
like Hef#vr cry'd: But to thee, firſt, O. gal 
lant Melanippus! When the loud Clank of 


Arms, and Din of War, Had not diſturb'd the 


happy Trojan Shores, He ar Percote fed large 
Herds of Beeves; But when the Grectans fail'd. 
to conquer Joy, He ſhone in youthtul: Atms 5 
for martial Deeds Renowr'd, and in the royal 


Court of Priam Abode in equal Honour with 
his Sons. To him brave Hefor in theſe Terms 
began: (7) © Whyare we thus remiſs? does 


not the Death Of one fo nearly to thy Race 


*© ally'd, Kindle thy Fury? ſecs the Victor 


© Greefs Strip froni bis Body the enfanguin'd 
Arms! Wake then thy Wrath, and follow to 
{© the Fight; Cloſe in the Battle, let the No- 
** jans join, Till Ruin overwhelms the flaugh- 


cn Exerc, and not all] cite all his Coufins, or Rela- 
bloody for Dolobs was not tions, who were arti cularly 
wounded. In the Days of obliged, on the Ie 
eld, as well as in our Days, | Proxumity of Blood, to de- 
they painted the lumes ar } fend his Body. 55 

their Creſts with Variety of | (f) Why are we thus re- 
Colours. - | HI miſs? }) This Speech agrees 
| very well with the Character 


— 


(e) To his Companions. I of Ajax; it is nervous and 


Homer ſays, He vent to ex | lively. 
| K 6 We 
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© ter'dGreeks, Or lim tumbles from her tow ry 
„Height. 


He ſpoke; and both ſtrode forward to the 
1 Then to the Grecians thus ſtout Ajax 
cry'd : 1 

** Exert yourſelves, my Friends; Think, 
* timely think, What dire Diſgrace attends a 
* coward Flight : Let each obſerve his Friend, 
©. and ſure no Greek Will let him witneſs to un- 
©: manly Deeds. While the dire Fury of the 
©: Battle reigns, The Hero often ſcapes, while 
*© Cowards fall, And everlaſting Shame attends 
their Names. | 

He ſpoke: and fir'd the Greeks with Godlike 
Ardor. Along the Fleet, in. terrible Array, 
They: join'd their moony Shields, and to the 
Eyes 680 A ſudden Wall aroſe of beamy Braſs. 


. () Then Jove, who from th! Idæan Mount be- 
held  4jax encouraging the faintmg Greeþs, 


Inflim'd the Trojans with heraick: Strength. | 
Now to Antilochus Atrides ſpoke: No Greek 


<4 excels thee, O brave Neſter's Son, In darting 
«« fketly-on the flying Foe, None is ſuperiour 


z the ſtanding Fight, Let then ſome Trojan 
„ febthy manly Proweſs. 1 
Fwd. by his Words, the Godlike Sen of 
Neſtos- Sprung to the Front, and hurl'd a 
0 g A ſudden Wall aveſe } fame Book, Homer, to raiſe 
of. hea my -Þraſs.\ Inſtead of the Vealour of Hector, gives 
a of Stone, that is, him Neptune for an Antago- 
uch a Wall as the Trojans F nift ; and to raiſe that of Ajax, 
came to-alault, the Grecians be has already oppos d Hector, 
raiſe one of- Braſs, that is, they j ſupported by Apollo, to him; 
und their Bucklers along the | and here. he. oppoſes Jupiter 
Ships, in à continu'd Row, himſelf. Theſe ate Strokes of 
(% Nen Jove.] In this J a Maſter-Hand. | 


ſhining 
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ſhining Spear; Nor was it ſent in vain, the 
reaking Point Drank deeply ne [431 vital 
ood, And fell'd him to the Ground, and oer 
the Shores His clanking Armour gave a rattling 
Sound. As the fleet Hound, impetuous, oer the 
Plain, Shoots on a Roe, which from ſome ſe- 
cret Hold, The Hunter wounds with his un- 
erring Darts; So, Melanippus, on thy bleeding 
Corſe, Antilochus, the Son of Neſtor, ruſh'd, 
Im patient to bear off the bloody Arms. Hector 
beheld, and forward took his way: But Ne- 

ſtor's Son, tho' valiant, fled his Sight; And 
as ſome Beaſt of Prey, with Hunger ſtung, 

Scatters the trembling Beeves, and tears the 
Hounds, Or helpleſs Herdſman, with his goarx 
Jaws 3 But at th' Appearance of approaching 
Swains, Scours o'er. the Plain, and wings his- | 
haſty Way: So fled Anti lochus, but from the 
Trojans Thick Storms of Spears accompany'd 
his Flight: Like furious Lions, greedy of their 

Prey, Vaſt Trains of Warriors Frog upon the 
+. - Sho, 5 |} 
Jove, to perform his. Promiſes to . Thetis, | 
Aided proud Ilium, but diſmay'd the Greeks, | 
And waited, with impatient Eyes, to view The 
: flaming Navy blazing thro? the Skies: Then he 
3 decreed to turn the Scales of War, And lay the 
Palaces of Troy in Aſhes. But now, to execute - 
his ſtedfaſt Thoughts, With Vigour he inflam'd 
the Soul of Hector, Who look'd as dreadful as 
the God of War, Or like a Flame, which on 
a Mountain's Brow Lays waſte a Foreſt, and de- 
ſtroys its Groves. He foam'd with Wrath, his 
Eyes flaſh'd dreadful Flames Beneath his gloomy 


C 


2 
2 
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230 THE II IAD Book XV. 
Eye-brows; high in Air With formidable Hor- 
ror wayv'd his Plume, And the dread Maſter of 
the burning Bplts Strengthen'd the Hero from 
tn Idean Heights, And made him ſuper-emi- 
nently ſhine, To recompence the Shortneſs of 
his Days: (i) For Pallas haften'd® on the fatal 
Hour, , When by the Son of Theris he ſhou'd fall, 
15 tread the Paths which lead to gloomy 
ma 
Now thro* the Files of War he held his 
way, () Where ſtood the Greefs who bore the 
ſtrongeſt Arms, Where Shield toShield, and Man 
was join'd to Man ; But fail'd to break the Or- 
der of the Fight : Unmov'd they bore the Fu- 
ry of his Arms. As ſome vaſt Rock upon the 
Ocean's Shores Bears the rude Inſults of the 
ſtormy Winds, And Billows tumbling from the 
roaring Main; So they the Fury of the Trojan 
Army. Still Hector, (I) ſhining with tremen- 
(4) For Pallas faſten d on { (K) Where flood the Greeks - 
the fatal How.) What has | who bore the ſtrongeſt Arms. 
Pallas to do, ſome ſay, erf Homer ſays, where he ſaw the 


the Parce, or what Power has 
Me over them? But ſuch Peo- 
ple do not nghtly underftand | 
the Paffage; Homer ſpeaks 
thus, becauſe Minerda has al- 
really reſolvd to ſuccour A 
chilles, and deceive Hector in 
the Combat between theſe two 
Heroes ; as we find Bock 22. 
Properly ſpeaking, Pallas is 
nothing . but the Knowledge 
and Wiſdom of Fove, and it 
is Wiſdom Which preſides over 
the Counſels of his Providence; 
therefore Me may be look'd 


the fatal Term, to which they 
are decreed. 
\ 


en as drawing all Things to | 


beſt Arms: he has reſpeRt to + 
What went before, wherc\fthe 
Soldiers change Arms, and the 
ſtrongeſt Men take the ſtrong- 
eſt, the largeft Bucklers, the 
tougheſt Spears, and beſt Hel- 
| mets. 

(I) Hing with 'tremen* 
Joes Flames.) I have left the 
Exprefiion as ambiguous in my 
Tranſlation, as 1 found it in 
the Greek, which is arves Xa 
| roparee. It being difficult to 
fay, whether the Poet means 
the Luſtre of his Arms, or 
of the flaming Brand, which 


perhaps he bore to fire the © 
Navy. 8 
| dous 


on his Foes. (n) As a 
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dous Flames, Sprung on the Hoſt, and darted 


prodigious Wave, when 
from the Clouds Impetubus Horens ſettles on the 
Deep, Burſts o'er a Ship, and tumbles down in- 


Floods ; The Ocean foams, and loud the Tem- 


peſt roars, Shatters the Sheets, and whirls them 
thro' the Skies; The Thunders rattle, and the 
Lightnings flaſh ;3- Waves rife on Waves, and 


laſh the founding Shores '; The fearful Sailors 


tremble for their Doom, Fot whereſo&er they 
turn theif mournful Eyes, Death they behold 
in all her hideous Forms: () So fear d the 


(m) As A profiifinc Wave.) 


 Tongrms, Chap. 10. to ſhew 


that the Circumſtances, when 
well choſen, and juſtly brought 
in, contribute chiefly to the 
making a Paſſage ſublime, 

notes this Place of Homer; 
who in defcribing a Termpeſt, 
introduces every thing that is 
dreadful and affrighting: he 
is not content to ſhew us, that 
the Sailors wete in danger, bur 
he repreſents chem as in a 
Picture, upon the very point of 
being drown'd every moment 


* the mountainous Wares; 
na 


y, the very Words and Syl- 
lables of the Deſcription give 


us an Image of Danger. Ara- 


tus, who has paraphras'd this 


Place, had a mind to im- 


Homer ſays, they faw . ther- 
ſelves ſurrounded on all fides 


with Death; his Worlds ate 
_ theſe: | 


*Oto91 Na Fur "Ard | 
Seine.. | 5 


mort of 
ove it, particularly Where 


A fight Plank defend: them 
from Death: But in flouriſli- 
| upon the Thought, 

ke has loſt the Loftinefs and 
Terror of it, and he is fo far 


ing thus 


from raifing the Image, that 
he has not given 


curity: *tis reported of Ana- 
charſis, that. as he 
the 
how - thick. the of 
Ship were; © many Inches, 


ſaid the Pilot ; and fo many 


Inches, reply'd Aizchayſts, ate 
we zemov'd from Death: ne- 
vertheleſs, it {til falls far 
pens. .. 

(a) So fear'd the Grecians.] 


It is not amiſs to remark how. . 


Homer varies his Compariſons 3; 
he begins as a Wane buits on 
a Shi, ane. wou'd thence ex- 


Greciaus 


e traſt. 
Shadow of it. The ſingle - 
word azFends, calms all the 
Apprehenfions of the Reader, 
and leaves the Sailors in Se- 


paſs d over 
Seas, he _— the Pilot 
anks of the 


& that the Wind! of 
Ir ond be, ſo Hector e Ke. N 
but we find it otherwiſe; he 


: 
| 
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232 THE ILIA DO Book XV. 
* at th' Approach of He#or.- As when 
a Lion ſees a Herd of Beeves, Where ſome 
clear River rolls his chryſtal Flood, Dread- 
ful he roars,, and ruſhes on the Prey; The 
Herdſman, not inur'd to ſuch Alarms, Now 
walks before the Herd, and then behind; But 
in the middle of the feeding Beeves, He rends 
a lordly Bull, and o er the Field Chaces the reſt. 
precipitate in Flight: (o) So Heer, aided by 
the thund'ring God, Scatter'd Confuſion o'cr. 
the Grecian Army, But only Godlike Peripbetes 
flew. () He from the Loins of Copreus ſprung, 
who bore To Hercules Euryſtheus fern Com- 
mands; Bafe was the Sire, but brave the gal- 
lant Son, Renown'd for Virtue, and heroick- 
Deeds; Nor did Mycene boaſt a wiſer. Man. 
But now from Hector he receiv'd his Doom; 
For as he turn'd from Battle, on his-Shield, 
Whoſe wide Circumference conceal'd his Body 
From Head to Foot, unhappily he trod, And 


leaves him who is the Cauſe of | negle&s the Congraity ; but. 
the Fear, and pafſſes to them this which is a ape in the 
who are afraid; e'riNore wor | Original, wou'd be infupporta- 
Ty Tagore co ſays | ble in our Language, which 
Euſtathius. not permitting: the leaſt In ver- 
(o) So Heftor.) Is the pre- | fron, dares not aflume the ſame 
ceding Paflage I have follow'd | Liberty. 
Homer, and imitated the Run | 
of his Compariſons, but here (p) He from the Lines of 
T have deviated a little: Ho- —_ This Copreus was of 
mer ſays thus, but Hector like „ and Herald to Pelops ; 
a Lion, &c. and in the Con- | he retird to Myrens for a 
clufion leaves Hector, and ſays, | Murder which he had com- 
fo the Grecians were ſcatter'd ] mitted, and was expiated by 
by iter and Hector. The | Euryſtheus. Home, here, wo 
Foet ſuits his Phraſe to the | ſee, blames Coprens for being 
Confuſion which reign'd in the } the Miniſter of Euryſtivus, 
Battle, and being carry d away | tho“ he only bore his Com 
by a ſort of an Enthufiaſm, | mands, | 1 
| | | tumbled 


—— — 


tumbled to the Ground 
rattling Helmet gave a 


beheld the Fall, and in his Breaſt Plung'd a 
dire Spear; nor cou'd his circling Friends Pre- 
ſerve the Hero from unhappy Fate; For, terri- 
fy'd, they ſhunn'd the Sword of Hetror. 


(q) Now from the 


cians led, To gain the ſecond near the Ocean's 
Shores; But at their Tents embody'd firm they 
{tood, Nor ſcatter'd o'er the Field; for Shame 
and Fear Detain'd them in the Fight, Man ſuſ- 
tain'd Man, And Friend inflam'd his Friend, 
but chiefly thou, O Godlike Neſtor, didſt with 


earneſt Pray'rs Preſerve 


thro' the Files, Conjure them by their Parents 


( Now from the foremoſt | 
Line.] Homer always jon 
fo clear an Idea of the . — 
which he deſcribes, and of the 
Places where they happen, that 
we fee them as plainly, as if 
we had been prefent. Hitherto 
they have fought in the Space 
detween the Wall and fir 
Line of the Fleet, which the 
Greeks had behind them; the 
Greeks are bete puſh'd by 
Hector beyond this firit Line 
to the ſecond, that is, to thoſe 
Ships which ſtood on the Shore 
near the Sea, which Homer 
calls a Aer. and rsa thus 
they have in Front the firſt 
Lire, therefore Homer ſays, 
r corel d' yy wa”. It 
is impoſſible to conceive what 
Blunders have been made for 
want of "underſtanding this 


Diſpoſition of the Field of 


| 
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3 far o'er the Plain His 
dreadful Sound. Hedor 


foremoſt Line the Gre- 


the Fleet, and, marching 


Battle: Monſ. Racine him- 
ſelf, who underſtands Anti- 

uity better than any of our 

ragedians, has faln into a 
great Miſtake, when he fpeaks 
of a Fight at the Grecian 
Navy for in his Andromache, 
which 1s one of his moſt beau- 
tifal Compaſitions, Oreſtesſpeaks 
thus concerning Aſtya nax, Act 
1. Scene 2. II ho knews what, 
one day or other, this Son of 
Hector may perform? 
baps we ſhall- ſce bim fall 
1b our Ports, as w2 bare 
ſeen his Father fire our Ships, 
and with Flame; in hi; Hand 
1 them thro th: Waves. 

ow FHeffor never purſu'd 
them thro' the Water, for 
the Fleet ſtood on | 
Ground, as I have ſufficiently 
prov'd.. 


27s 


ſacred! 


e — — — —— 


18 2 z LA * rY 
. 


234 THE ITLIAPD Book XV. 
facred Names, To meer the Fury of the coming 
Storm. 5 
O Friends, thou faid*}, put all your Man- 
* hood on, Think what Potterity, and Men 
* unborn, Will ſay, if thus ye fly! Think on 
© your Sons, Your tender Wives, your vene- 
rable Parents, Whether now dead, or draw 
** the vital Air: (7) They my Mouth, O 


« Greeks, tho' abſent, fpeak, Command you to 


40 


34 


*em by a Coward Flight. : 
Thus Neftor ſpoke, and thro' the Army 
breath'd Heroick Ardour. (+5) Pallas from their 
Eyes Remov'd the Milt, whoſe dim Suffuſion 
veil'd Their clouded Sight: a joyous heav'nly 
Ray Shone o'er the Navy, and 

mies. Hef#or they view'd, and all the War of 
Troy, The Troops which flood from Battle in 


the Rear, And thoſe which came impetubus to 


the Fight. But Ajax ſcorn'd to ſtand, like other 
Greeks, Fix d to one Poſt; with vaſt gigantick 
Stalk From Ship to Ship he ſtrode; a Pole he 
bote Twenty two Cubits long, adorn'd with. 


0 Greeks, abſent, 3 tions. 
This Word. abſent f. 0 

nally upon the Dead and 6 
Den and Homer by it } Eyes remov'd the Mf! Ho- 
inculcates to thefe Warriom, {| me here ſays in a poetical' 
that their Parents, tho dead, Manner, that the Wiſdom of 
are Witneſſes to rheir brave | Nefter's Diſcourſe open d the 
or coward Actions, and ſhare Eyes of the Greeks, and let 


(79 They. by. my Mouth, 4 mafle uſe of it in is Ora- 


both their Hondurs and Dif- | them ſee the ſmall Number of 


markable, and Dem/ibeves bas 1. fight. 


c 


grace. This Paiſage is c- Trojans who had put them to 


** reſtore the doubtful Day, And not diſgrace 


conflicting Ar- - 


(3) For Pallas fm theory - 


Steel.. 
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Steel. (:) As when a Man well-skilÞd to mount 


the Horſe, Selects four Steeds egregious to be- 


hold, Fleet in the Courſe to skim along the 
Ground 3 He, while the thronging Crowds 
with Wonder gaze, (u) Urges the Courſers in 
j,me publick Road 1's their full Speed, and 
{cours along the way, And in a moment gains 
the deſtin'd City 3 Mean time, he nimbly 


bounds from Steed to Steed, Flies as they fly, 


and cleaves the yielding Air: From Ship to 


Ship, ſo Ajax ſwiftly {ftrode, And his loud 
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Voice aſcended to the Clouds, While he in- 
da m'd the Battle of the Greets. 


(t) 4s when a Ma well- 
bill'd to mount the Horſe.) 
This Compariſon, which Ho- 
wer here introduces, is a De- 
monſtration, that the Art of 
mounting the Horſe and ma- 


to ſo great a Perfektion in 
theſe early Times, that one 
Man cou'd manage four at 
orice, and leap from one to 
the other even when they 
run full Speed : but ſome ob- 
ject, that the Cuſtom of Riding 


the Hbiſe was hot Known in 
Grezce, at the Time of tbe 


Tran War; beſides, they 
ſay the Compariſon is not julk, 
for the Horſes ate faid to 
run full Speed, whereas the 
Ships ſtahd fitm and unmov'd. 
Had Homer put the Compa- 
rifin in the Mouth of one 


of his Herdes, the Objection 


bad been juſt, aud he guilty 
of an Thconfiſtency, but it is 
be himlelf Who peaks: Sad- 


| | my; 


dle-Horſes were in uſe in bis 


| Time, and any Poet may be 
allow'd to illuſtrate Pieces of 
Antiquity, by Images fami- 
har to his o6wn Times. 


bjection, nor is the ſecond 


for it is not abſolutely neceſ- 
fary,, that Compariſons ſnou'd 
correfporid in every Particu- 
lat; it ſuffices if there be a 
elemblance. 
exe is introduc'd to ſhew the 


{ſwiftly from one Veflelto ano- 
ther, and it is therefore entirely 
Juſt. 


| (nu) Urges bis Conrſers in 


England. 


Nor. 


This 
| | Cope is ſufficient for the firſt 
naging the Steeds was brought | | | 

mort reaſonable thas this; 


This 
Agility of Ajax, who paſſes 


Place to another; uſt as the = 
Cuſtom is at this day in, 
| France, and particularly in 


"gt 


Nor was th' illuſtrious Son of Godlike Priam 
Leſs active ſeen 3 but as th imperial Bird, Which 
bears the Thunder of dread Heaven's King, 
Views near ſome Stream a Crane, or filver 
Swan, Stoops from on high, and ſouſes on the 
Prey : So He#or-pour'd impetuous on the Navy; 
For potent Jove, with bie Almighty Arm, 
Led him to Battle, and inſpir'd his Army 
With Vigour and Impatience for the War. 
The Fight then kindled into tenfold Rage 
Had you now ſeen the Fray, you wou'd have 
thought The Battle juſt begun, the warring 
Hoſts Freſh to the Fight, fo dreadful was the 
Onſet. () But different Thoughts the Armies 
entertain'd, The Grecians deem'd the fatal Heur 
was come, When they ſhou'd fall; the Tro- 


vindictive Flames, And in ene Ruin overwhelm 

the Greeks. Thus Hope, and thus Deſpair, 
with equal Strength, Inflam'd the Courage of 

the adverſe Heroes. e 
The faireſt Veſſel of the Grecian Fleet, Then 


Hetor feiz'd, 0) wi Pe of Troy Had 


(ww) But different Thoughts | ſlain : this is the laſt Effort 
the Armies entertain'd.\ With of Courage. MTN 

exalt the Courage of the | borne Proteſilaus,] Proteſilau; 
Greeks, even while he de- was ſlain, when: the Greeks 
ſcribes them as vanquiſh'd'! | firſt landed on. the Trojan 
It is not at. all. wonder- | Shores ; this is the Reaſon 


fight gallantly, when ove 
bimſelf incites them to Bat- 
tle ; but it is Curprizing, | He&or laid bold of this Ship 
that the Greeks ſhou'd not | rather than any other, that he 
be © diſcouraged; - when. they 
thought they ſhou'd all be Generals, . 
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jans fought with Hopes To fire the Navy with 


what Addrefs daes Homer here (x) Which to the War bad 


ful, that the Trojans mou'd | why his Ship was left in the 
| ſecond Line, it being without 
a Chief : Homer feigns, that. 


might not diſgrace any. of the. 


boras. 
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Bogks Printed for, and Sold by B. Lintor. 


HE Modern Juſtice; being the beſt and lateſt Book : Con- 
| taining the Buſineſs of aJuſtice of Peace in all its Parts; 
as an Abridgment of the Common Law, and of all the 
Acts of Parliament relating to Juſtices of Peace, Conſtables, and 


other Pariſh Officers under them, cormpleat down to this Time z 


and ſome ſpecial Law-Caſcs to illuſtrate the ſame: with great Va- 
riety of the molt authentick Precedents of Precepts, Summons, 
Warrants, Examinations, Indiftmeats, &c. regularly interſperſed, 
ficting all Occaſions for putting the Laws in force. Allo the 
Chairman's Charge in the Quarter Seſſions : Proceedings in Tryals 
of Criminals, Motions. and Tryals of Cauſes relating to Settle- 
ments, &c. and the particular Power of Mayors given by Sta- 
zute; with Precedents of Warrants in all Caſes. To which are 
added, A conciſe Account of the Conſtitution and Government 
of a confiderable Workhouſe for emplo ing of the Poor within 
the City of Briſtol ; an Alphabetical Table, Thewing what Acts 
of Parliament do concern the Buſineſs of a Juſtice; and a compleat 
Table to the whole. Correfted and improved, and continued to 
this preſent Lear, by Giles Facob Gent. The Third Edition 
Characters Hiſtorical and Panegyrical of the greateſt Men that 
have appeared in France, during the laſt Century; by Monfeur 
Perrautt of the French Academy. "Tranſlated „ Mr. Oxell, in 
2 Vol” Price 7 7. 5 . 
A Cruizing Voyage in the Ships Duke and Dutcheſs to the 
Smith Seas 3 and thence round the World. Containing a Journal 
as Things were. really tranſatted : With à full Account of Alex- 


Adder Selgirk's Manner of Laying alone in an liland four Years 


and four Months. And a brief Deſcriptign of the moſt remarka- 
ble Places for Commerce, eſpecially what may relate to the South 
Sex Trade. IIluſtrated with Views of ſeveral Ports in Mexico, 


Peru, and Chili. Draughts of all che Sea-Coaſts frequented by the | 


Sprntards. Collected from the beſt Spzm/b Manuſcript Draughts, 
never yet publiſhed. By Captain Woodes Regers, who commaud- 
ed in chiet in this Expedition. Price 66. | 

The Works of Dr. K. 2g, in two Volumes8vg, Containing all 
his Miſcellanies in Profe and Verſe. His Art of Love, in Imi- 
tation of Ovid de Arte Amandi. His Art of Cookery, in Imi- 
tation of Hoyace's Art of Poetry. 'To which are added, Some 
familiar Letters to Dr. Liſter, and others, concerning the Soupes 
and Sauces of the Antients. Alſo all. bis uſeful Tranſactions, 


exceeding Bol of the Royal Society. IIluſtrared with Copper 


Plates. Price 125. 


A. Dialogue berwegn Timothy and Philatleus, in which the 
Principles and Projetts of a late whimſical Book, entitled, The 
Rights of the Chrifttan Church, & c. are fairly ſtated and anſwer'd 
in e ind; and ſome Attempts made towards the Diſcovery of 
a new way of Reaſoning, entirely unknown both to the Antients 


and Moderns. Written by a Layman, Vol. I. "hs 
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The Second Volume of a Dialogue between Timothy and Ti- 
athens, containing a compleat Anſweigo the remaining Chapters 
of the Ri Et, of the Chriftian Church. Tn this Volume the 
Dodrine of Paflive Obedience and Non-Refiſtance is im partially 
Rated, and prov'd from Reaſon, Antiquity, and Scripture z rhe 
Revolution juſtity'd, and reconcil'd with that Principle; the 
Republican Scheme hiſtorically trac'd from its Original, and 
througbly examin'd and confuted; the Rights Account of Epi 
copacy, of Univerfity-Learning, of the Toleration, of Parties, 
of Morality, Occafional Conformity, Ordination, with all his 
other material Objections to the Civil and Ecclefiaſtical Conſti- 
turion, are fairly ſtated and reply'd to. 
The Third and Laſt Volume of the Dialogue between Timothy 
and Fhilatheus, in which the remaining Parts of The Rights of 
the Chriſtian Chunth are fairly ſtated and fully anſwered. A true 
Account is given of the Conſtitution of the Englith Church, 
and its Agreement with the State, 'The Reformation vindicated. 
The Parity of Church Orders diſapprov'd from Antiquity. The 
Dignity of Biſhops tated and afferted. The Royal Sopremacy 
in Matters Eccleſizſtical adjuſted, and made agreeable to the 
 Defign of Chriſtianity, The Conſtitution of our Church com- 
pared with the Primitive, and confirm'd by our Laws. An 
Account of the Abolition of Epiſcopacy in 42. And all the 
Arguments of the Preface to the Rights are produced and exa- 
min'd. His Method of Reaſoning enquired into, and adjuſted 
by the ſeveral Rules of Lagick and Grammar, His Terms ex- 
plain'd. A juſt Regard paid to his Excellencies and Beauties, 
Inſtances given of his miſquoting the Bible, the Fathers, the 
.Chuych-Hiftorians, the Claſtca! and Meodery Writers, the Councils, 
foreign Authors, and even thpſeſ that gu Heterodox and Heretical. 
To which are added. .. TG 1 
1. A Letter from Mr. Aitſleeves to Mr. Timolby, in anſwer to 
- the Firft Dejerce of the Rights, occaſion d by Dr. Vs Viſitation 
Sermon. | ; a 
2. The Trial of the Rights, with the Indi ment and Pleadings ; 
dedicated to the Lord S. in Anfwer to the Second Defence ot the 
Kigbts, | 88 * 
A Vindication of Dr. M. Tind.—, in Anſwer to the Miſ- 
repreſentations of the Author of the Rights. 
"4. The Country Parſon's Anſwer to the Country Attorney. 
5. The Judgment and Opinion of Hugo Grotius, concerning 
the Principles of the Rights. | 

* 6. Some Account of Mr. Hales of Eton, in Anſwer to thoſe 
Trafts quoted by the Defender of the Rights. 

7. Timothei ad Jobhannem Clericum Epiitolaz in qua Judicium 
ejus & Encomia, ſuper Libello infami, cui 'Tiwlus {The 
Kights of the Chriſtian Church) nuperrime prolata, ſerio refelluntur. 

ules of Government : Or, a true Balance between Sove- 
reiguty and Liberty, Written by a Perſon of Honour, imme- 
diately after the late Civil War, aud now publiſhed to prevent 
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